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THE LOVE MATCH 



GHAPTEB I. : i 

THB INTBODUCXIOli^. ' 



Neak the borders of Suffolk and Cambridgeshire stands a fine com- 
manding Hall in the centre of an extensive park, Mnged with a taste- 
fully arranged plantation studded with rare and beautiful shrubs. This 
Hall, at the period of which our history treats, was the property and 
resictence of General Brooke, who, having amassed considerable wealth 
daring twenty years service in India, purchased the estate on his return 
to England wiUi the view of passing tiie remainder of his life in a state 
of complete tranquillity. 

In India he married the lovely but delicate daughter of Major Mor* 
daunt, and nothing occurred to mar their mutual happiness until, on 
being assured that she could no longer live in that climate with safetv, 
she returned to England with her o^y child, Georgiana, an exceedingly 
interesting girl, whose age at that time was foiurteen. 

On her arrival in England, Greorgiana, who already possessed many 
accfomplishments, was sent to schbol; but, as her fond moth^ found 
that she could not endure the loss of her endearing society, she, in less 
than a m<mth, returned, and, during the five years which elapsed before 
the general Idft India, her education was carefully conducted at home. 

Ahnost inunediately after the general's return to England, the estate 
in question was purchased, and, for a time, everything went on delight- 
fully. ' After the scenes of excitement in which he had lived, he viewed 
this place as a haven of rest. But the charms of retirement soon 
began to fade: the very excitement from which he had panted to escape 
he soon deemed ess^tial to his happiness. To those scenes, however, 
there was then no returning. He, therefore, tried to reconcile himself 
to sedusign, but, in doing so, grachially became selfish. His own hap- 
No. 1. B 
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2 THE LOVE MATCH. 

piness was then the only object he had in view, but it never appeared 
to strike him that that could be secured only by the practice of impart- 
ing happiness to others. He seemed to live foi: himself alone, and be- 
came morose, peevish, tyrannous, and wretched. 

This change Mrs. Brooke — ^whose health was still extremely delicate — 
noticed with exquisite pain, while Greorgiana anxiously displayed her 
accomplishments with Qie view of inspiring him with delight. She 
would sing to him, play to him, talk to him, read to him, but even 
when he consented to list^, it was without the ^lightest manifestation of 
pleasures • It was^' ho^ev^, but s$14om that her efforts wete'not checked. 
"There, that'll do: that'll do: that's quite enough of it," frequently 
would he exclaim. "Kim away. I want to think. Go and take a ride." 

Georgiana was an excellent horsewoman, and riding was her favourite 
exercise. She was, in fact, a dashing rider: she stood for neither gate 
nor hedge, and displayed in her leaps a total absence of fear. She rode 
for three hours at least every morning— except, indeed, when the 
weather was bad — accompanied by her own groom, Tom, a finely 
made, smart, haij4^Qnie;f^ow, who had, by his respectful manners,' 
skill, ;ahd attentionj ^gcftiJ'eji the fivotir of even the general himself. 

He' was, however, the mo^, especial favourite of Georgiana, for whom 
h£^ifr(Juld:wiJIiligly:haye?*Tisked his life, he appreciated her kindness, 
afriiability, anCT cdndfe^c^nsion so highly. He was, indeed, devoted to 
her: he never felt so happy as when an opportunity offered for paying 
her any additional attention, and frequently would she create opportu- 
nities solely because she saw that it gave him pleasure to embrace them. 

In a few months, however, she b^an to inspire other feelings than 
those of attachment to him as a servant: she began to feel happy in bis 
society, and happy only when he was with her, ^d, as he, in her rides, 
was her only companion, these feeliagp ftt length struck root i» her 
heart, and grew, and ripened into love. 

She did, in reality, love him! Still, on becoming qujte conscious of 
the. fact, p^ide prompted her to check its development^ She contrasted 
her own station with hi?, her own educatioii with his, her own coaneo- 
tionp with his; and the result of that contrast induced her to adopt, as 
she ima^ned, the means pf subduing her passion. 

** George, George P she e?:claimed to herself; " this must not be. The 
idea of fomung im alliance with a m^ in his -position must be repudi- 
ated, and hcncQ it will be madness to cherish that feeling, the growth of 
which may cause you to be, throughout life, wretched. He is kind, at- 
tentive, devoted, affectionate, and, were he a gentleman?— but he is not, 
and, therefore, this feeling Tnust be conquered!" 

Slie ceased to take her usual exercise. Indisposition was the plea. 
For a week she abstained, but her spirits sank, ftnd she felt, in rea- 
lity, iU. ' 

'^ My dear George,'' said Mrs. Brooke, at the expiration of this week; 
** why arc you sa sad? I am aware, my love, that you must find this 
place extremely dulL I wish to heaven that your papa had not pur- 
chased it* As far as I am concerned, it is a matter of slight importance, 
foTf ftfflicted as I ai»> I cannot be lively, I cannot be gay; but the change 
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ifhi<& ike plaoe has eff^ted in him is amazing. Formerly, society had 
fovhim irrenstilde eharms; he was the soul of every circle he entered: 
boli now he appears to view all society >Yith abhorrence, and shuns it as 
if it were »Bftlly jpestllential. I wish that he would form 8om$ circle 
[jTrmMJ him» pot &r my own 9ake, my love, but for your^, for this life 
to you must be monotonous in the extreme/' 

*^ I havft not, hitherto, frffr i* (o 1» «o," yepli^ ^rWgiana, " Certainly 
W0 luMre not hmx gc^l" 

" We have not, ind^, J was speaking to your jpapa on this subject 
this morning, a^ eventually prevailed upon Jum to invite Colonel Storr 
and his daughtert You, of oourse, remember Juli^^ my love?* 

** Oh, pei&etly. And will papa invite then*?" 

" The invitation will be sent by this evening's post." 

<< Oh, I'm so delight^ She is a ipost charming, light-hearted, little 
girii io livdy, 90 fnll of spirits, and she loy^ ptie so much, that % am 
sure that we shall be happy. How long will they §tay?" 

" They are to be invited for a month." 

" A month ! That will be joy, indeed. We shall have such delight- 
W rides logger* J ^idy wiab, manwa, that ypu were well eiotigh. to 
join us." 

" Do not suffer that to depress you, wy love; if you do you will give 
me great pain. I am perfectly resigned. If I can but see you happy, 
the very highest earthly hope I have will be realised. Therefor^ do, 
l»y Jove, he cheerful. You have taken no exercise of late. Pq you 
not think that a short, gentle ride, this lovely morning, would have the 
^Qept pf raising yqur spirits? Try it, my dear. Do let me prevail upon 
you to take a quiet ride round the park." 

Creorgiaoa cou^ented* She did so ou the impulse of th^ moment, 
and refli^tiQU tended to convince her that she was right. " Why 
should X oontinua to confine myself thus?" she exclain^ed, in private. 
^ tJav^ I UQt suffiqieot resolution^-suffipient strength of mind— sufficient 
pride to meet and to regard him as my servant?" She abandoned the 
thmH[;hti of b^ig iucapaWe of doing so, and theu, somewhat haughtily, 
ordered her horse. 

Tom, w receiviug this order, waa delighted: not that he had even 
the mpst remote idea of the feelings he had inspired, but because he 
oouceived that she had been restored to health, the assumed loss of 
which had deprived him of much pleasure. He therefore saddled the 
horses with alacrity, and as he led them to the door Georgiana came 
forth; but although he bowed with profound respect, phe took not 
the slightest notice of him — nor did she utter a word; she walked 
direct to the saddle, and when, with his usual addriess, he had assisted 
her to mount, she turned her horse's head and was off. Tom then 
attempted to mouut, but no sooner had he placed his foot in the stirrup, 
than his horse, impatient to be after its companion, turned, started, and 
threw him. 

Georgiana was for some time unconscious of this ; but when she saw 
the horse without hi? rider, she on the instant stopped, and nearly 
fainted. 
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4 THE LOVE MATCH. 

^'Grood heavens!" she exclaimed; ^'he has been thrown!'* But on 
turning round she saw him running towards her as fast as it was pos- 
sible for him to run. She notwithstanding gallopped back to meet him, 
and willi an expression of solicitude, inquired if he were hurt, and on 
being assured by Tom that he was not, she breathed again, and thanked 
heaven! 

As Greorgiana stopped, Tom soon caught his horse, and when he had 
mounted, she slowly proceeded towards her favourite avenue, over which 
the trees on both sides had been trained to form an arch. 

On reaching this avenue, she looked round; and Tom, conceiving 
that she wished to speak to him, rode up on the instant. 

" You are sure," she observed, " quite sure, that you are not at all 
hurt?' 

" Quite, Miss, quite,'* returned Tom, respectfully. 

" Be careful, Thomas ; be careful, in future. I was wrong, very wrong, 
in starting at that pace.** 
. << J was glad to see you do it, Miss.** 

« Why?" 

'< Because, Miss, it proved you was well again, and that made me feel 
quite happy.** 

" Do you always feel happy, then, when I am well?** 

" I don't feel happy. Miss, when you are not.** 

'' But how can ^e state of my health affect you T* 

" I don't know, Fm sure, Miss, Juno it is; but I hope you*ll never be 
ill again.** 

" He loves me,** thought Greorgiana : " that is now clear. Poor fellow ! 
I pity him — ^but I must be firm.** 

The colloquy here ended. She urged her horse into a canter, and 
went her usual round, but not another word passed between them that 
day. Nor did she speak to him the next day, nor the day following 
that, nor indeed until Colonel Storr and Julia came down, and even then 
she merely said to him — 

'^ Thomas, I wish Miss Storr, while she is here, to have my horse— 
you'll saddle papa's bay for me." 

Colonel Storr, on his arrival, was perfectly astonished at the change 
which retirement had wrought in the appearance, habits, feelings, and 
disposition of the general. He had served with him in India, where he 
was all life, and spirit, and fire: he was also his constant companion in 
London previously to his having purchased this estate, and even there 
he sustained his reputation for gaiety: he was therefore amazed when 
he foimd him taciturn, irritable, and tmhappy. 

"Greneral, general! My life!** he exclaimed. "Why, what a dull 
dog you've become!" 

" This is a dull place — a dull place,** replied the general. 

" Then, why don't you make it more lively?** 

"How?'* 

" Why, by bringing a circle of friends around you.** 

"You mean by giving dinners to a parcel of vermin who talk about 
nothing but horses and dogs. I hate your provincial aristocracy. I 
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THE LOVE MATCH. 3 

hold them in utter abhorrence! A set of fat-headed, haughty, unintel- 
lectual ruffians! — -why they have faculties only to enter with spirit into 
a rat hunt!'* 

" Are you not somewhat too severe?" 

" They are not worth any man's severity. They are wcarthy cmly of 
contempt.'* 
^ '^ I am inclined to think that you libel some of them." 

"They are not worth a libel. I know them well. Their brains 
are swamped in fat. They haven't an idea which doecoi't spring 
from either their passions, their paunches, or their pockets. They are 
all animal — and a most disgusting species of animal they belong to. 
They ape the aristocracy — ^the real aristocracy. You should hear 
them — ^*Moi deor fellow — aw, how aw yar? Poine weathor — deloight- 
^weathor! Pos'tively — aw — ^magnificent weathor! Borley's — aw — 
getting om splendidly— aw. The wheats, too — aw, foine; aw — ^I'U 
take two to one they average tin coomb an acor. Foine gorl, that!, aw 
— magnificent animal — who— aw — ^is she?' Why what do I want with 
such Mlows as those? And then the women:-— * My gracious me: it's 
excessively odd; but really, as I said to Miss Smirke this morning, is it, 
can it be conceivable, that a creatuor like that could by any fair means 
have secured him for whom so many lovely girls were dying?' Why, 
colonel,, do you think that I would suffer my girl to associate with 
wretches like these? They are the very scum of the earth." 

" I know that you were always satirical," returned the colonel, " and 
doubtless, there are some such perscms to be found even here; but I 
should have thought that -with Cambridge on one side and Newmarket 
on the other, persons might be discovered with a little more refinement." 

"/have found none." 

" Perhaps you have never sought them." 

" Well, to tell you the truth, I never have." 

" Then that brings us back to the point from which we started, that 
the dulness of which you complain is your own fault. A man in your 
position can always bring a circle around him, and if even he be not 
sure that every one whom he invites, or by whom he may be invited, is a 
really sincere friend — a friend who would even in adversity stick to him — 
he is not justified in keeping aloof from society; he is not even justified 
in repudiating a hundred because ninety-nine out of that hundred may 
prove insincere. In all civilised countries society has becoifle so essen- 
tially artificial, that scarcely any man of §ense can expect to find purely 
disinterested friendship. They must look at friends only with reference 
to the pleasure they have the power of imparting. If they can give 
pleasure — ^no matter how, their society is to be courted'. It is, in feet, 
selfish to expect that those whom you associate with, would make 
sacrifices for you." 

" That's right," said the general: " that's quite right." 

" Then why do you deprive yourself of the pleasure which society»— 
such as it is — aflfords?" 

" I have met none about here but fools." 

" Then you have been mc^t tmfortunate — ^I should say peculiarly 
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6 THB LOVE aULTOHi 

tini^rtoiate^^but if ev^n tibey be all foolb^ why not be ft Triton irniong 
t}ie^i]dnnOTn9?^u-a tory great man tunong th^ Ter)r ffitnall? Yon mi^t find 
pleasure even in that. If a man resolves to associate with node bul 
highly intellectual persons, his ci^le in ihe provinces will be extrenlfely 
limilRMl, ahd if he shorold make up his mind to tolerate none at hift table 
but absolute friends, he may as well shut himself up with hiS wife and 
study the authorities of Burton. You are now in a pbsitlon lo cafe for 
no mtui ujkih eaHh ! Why^ th^n, should you be hypocheadriabdl? I 
have known you td derive pleasure even froin the preeenbe ojf a m&e 
toady^ If 3rou bamiol ihake friends of men ute them ixH* your Ap(^^ do 
anytiung rath^ than sink into misanthropy. Try a few of the fiunilies 
around you: try them. If you find thai you can derive no pleasiij^e 
fk>m thi^ fooii^^ 3rou iieed not contintee to assockte with th^bi. 'Whs^ 
if they be indignaht at the fact of their being cut? What need yoU 
care for their indignation? YoU are in a positioii ^ the meet peilfeet 
indepetidehcel Therefore try them^ Brooke^ try thenk*" 

^ I have thou^t of inviting two or three who live near mei*' 

'< Do 80 by all means^ Exre them here, aiid see what they abe made 
of. This sort of 1^ will neVer do/— d^end upon it, Brooke^ it will 
never do bt idi. But I am anxious to see this estate of yoursk 6hail 
V9^ 4;ake a turn round Hie parkf 

" With all my heart,'* replied the general, who ordered the hoiisee: 
and when they were brought^ he and the colonel left th^ Itall. 

Georgiaha, who was on the lawn with Julia when they Id^ and who 
Vas anxious to consult her on the subject which still engrossed nemiy 
the whole of her thoi^hts, sh<»tiy afterwards led h6r intb her favourile 
i^dom^ and having taken ^ teat by her side at the window^ said^ *^ Julia, 
I am about to ask a very simple question, dear^ but were you ever 
in love?" 

" In love!" echoed Julia, archly^ " Y^: I*m in love teitii you: I*m 
in love with ail the woiid: Vm esp^ciAlly ih love tdth this beautiful 
placet" 

^' But iivem ydu ever feAlly in love, dear-^in love, absolutely-wyou 
know What I ineani" 

" Wh^t in tetfe ipdA a man?** 

^'Yee.** 

<^Nettgr, d^ heveri But 1 tM^k that t «e^ m^ ftt tkfeildtilenillear 
me ^99bo hUd be^^ «i^d b^*^ 

«Ohl lid^tybttil" 

« Db ydA meAn th\an to say thiat ytju aa:*e hot?" 

« What m ewi;h '<m^ hate indufeiwl sta6h a Ifeoiight?" 

^* The ferit otyitSt hating ptit the qtiebtibn tb Jhe. But I m\^ %»Sj 
iii y^ut «el«e, lA k)ve. I i^ouMj. hdtv^V^r, likte tb bfe, dfeSaiiy. It mait 
be so nice — ^if, indeed, the descriptions I have read of itbfe€fC«T:^etet*^b^t 
why did you ask Ibtt?" 

*" Beoauie t ihbwM deariy like to hfeai* ym :e:feiM6 foMUt Me&» 6n th^ 
subject." 

" Well, dear, as far as I am abte tb jttdge, fctfe mtfetb^^ftobiiil^nalicm 
of all the most beautiftd ftjditfge bf bui; nat^i^fe'i^A lijpecl^ of bestial 
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ecstacy-^ihe essence of all our most channing sensations^Mibe acme 
of all that is delightful. Recollect, I know nothing whatev^ afaout 
it, but my impression is, that to be in lore is to be in a state of ra|H 
ture.'' 

*' Does not that dep^d np<Mi mrcmnstaacQs, dear?'' 

" Wdl, I don't know; but I should say that, under any donoeivaUe 
circumstances, it must indeed be aweet to be in lore." 

** Can you not conceive ^hat it would be dreadM if, for instaaoe, you 
were in We with a man whom you neter could many?" 

^ You alludei I presume^ to a man already mamed« But girU, my 
dear, dcm't &U in love witji msurried men^ I do&H mean to saf that a 
case of the kind never occurred; but they don't in general do itl'«»4lley 
know better." 

Georgiana slightly smiled as she repUedt *^ I did not allude to a outr- 
ried man." 

" Then to whomi my dear, did yoa allnde?" 

'*I alluded to the case of a girl in hort with one whose nerition in 
eodety is far bek>w her own." 

<^ Well! and do you imagine tbat^ if this were my emtf I BhaMfcm^ 
ceive it to be dreadful?" 

"Would you not?^ 

"No! If I lov^d him — absolutely loved him— and he loved ltt&-^ 
course I couldn't love him if he didn'iH<4ristead of regarding the JUaict as 
being dreadful, I should be in a state of ecstacy I" ' 

" And would yott many himS" 

"Of course.. Should we aofcalwayaiaany those whom we love?" 

" But suppose that he were very fer befew you in station?" 

"Station has nothing to do^ 4eari widi love. Who is it that says 
' Love levels all distiootions?^ Some cne who knew all aboat it, Fm 
sure. When a rich man maniQa a pow girl, he raises her fh)mhetewn 
station to his; and when % ridi woman mnrtiee a poor man, she rais^ 
him fran his station to bem." 

" But what if be diould hane no o^icaticn?* 

" What do you mean by education?" 

" Soi^^se 4afc he eonld meid^ read and wriDer* 

" r should like it all the better. I don't, of course, contemplate for 
a moment the possibility of his being a f$Kd^ bmlf he oonH but just 
read and write, Td be bound to make an excellent haeblM»3 of him. 
Don't you see that I should then have it all my own way? I hacte? Jrour 
vdse and aU-acoprnpUahed man: ^ piide imth svtinge from the x3on- 
sciousness of their mtellectual superiority^ iaper^edty disgusting. 1?hey 
never make my style of husband* Bn* a man like him of whom, you 
speak, I could mould as I pleased, ind it would be my fbtdt if i 8fK)iled 
him. Give me a man who doesn^ know, too muok. Thai's Hiie stvle 
of man, dear, for m& Should he want edneatibn, IM «dueMe hhn after 
my own i^Hon, and just ]bo thee^ttant I deeMii isorrM: dbouldlienot 
be a gentleman, IM make him one in my owfi irt^, and Jmlt what 1 
imagine a gentleman should bew" 

" But would no^ that be rather diffioalt?" 
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8 *HE tOVBl iUTcM. 

" Difficult! No; not at all. Such a man would only require to b6 
trained ! And Pd train him." 

" But seriously, dear," observed Greorgiana — 

" Seriously ! Am I not serious?" 

" You really are such a merry girl, that I know neither whep you 
are, nor when you are not." 

" Oh! but I have been serious all the time!" 

" Well, but do you not think that there would be great impropriety 
in either you or I marrying such a man?'' 

". I do not I cannot see what impropriety there could be— assuming, 
of course, that he was really beloved, and that he really loved in 
return." 

" Julia! m now impart to you a secret! — a secret which I am quite 
sure you will not in any case reveal. I feel that I can safely confide 
in you, Julia!" 

" You do me but justice, dear Greorge, to believe it." 

" Julia," resumed Georgiana, with an expression of intensity. " / am 
in love. I am in love with one whose station is Haa: below mine; but 
one who doats upon me, and is devoted to me." 

"Indeed! Who is he?^ 

"Julia, I feel almost ashamed to tell you; but I will do so; he is — 
my ^room." 

" Oh, do let me see him! Where is he? At home?" 

"Yes." 

"Send for him, then; there's a dear. rU- not hear another word 
until I have seen him. Do send for him, George; there's a love.^ 

" But how can I? Under what pretext, dear? What am I to say?" 

" Oh! when he comeS) say that you don't want your horse; or, order 
the horse, and then alter your mind; or-^yes; this will be better — tell 
him that I wish to look at the horse! that will be excellent, George, and 
no.story; for I do in reality wish to see it Shalll ring the bell, dear?" 
stie added, starting up and ringing it before Georgiana could answer. 
" Oh! I'm so anxious to have a look at him: I know he's a dear, before 
he comes." 

" James," said Georgiana, as the servwit entered; " desire Thomas to 
come up." 

" Is he tall?" inquired Julia. 

"Not very tall." ; 

"Handsome?" 

" In my view, very. But you will be able to judge for yoursdf." 

" Are his eyes dark? — and flashing?" 

" Now do, my dear Julia, wait until you see himJ' 
. "Well; but he is such a time 1 How dd is he?" 

" Why, I should say four-and-twenty-" 

" That's just the age I should like to have a husband." 

" Hush!" cried Georgiaisa, as Tom knocked. " Cope in!— Thomas," 
she added, as he entered and bowed respectfully. " Miss Storr wishes 
to see my horse. Will you bring him upon the lawn?" 

" With pleasure. Miss," replied Tom; " immediately.*' 
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^* You can put your own saddle on, Thomas." 

"I will do so," he replied, and left the room. 

" Well," said Georgiana, " are you satisfied?" 

" Satisfied, dear! He's a love of a man. If he were but properly 
dressed, he'd be one of the most charming fellows I ever saw. My style 
of man,' exactly! He is, as you say, very handsome; and, as to the 
fiict of your loving him — ^I really could love him myself. But why 
do you allow him to call you miss? — ^* Certainly, miss! — Yes, missr 
—No, miss /'-—and so on. Doesn't it sound, under the circumstances, 
odd?" 

"It certainly does; but then he knows nothing whatever of the cir- 
cumstances to which you allude. My object has been to conceal from 
him the feelings which he has unconsciously awakened." 

" I don't see that you need be ashamed of those feehngs, or of him by 
whom those feelings have been inspired. But do you really think that 
he has no idea of Sie fact of your being in love wim him, George?" 

" I do not believe that he nas the slightest." 

" His disposition appears to be good, dear; is it so?" 

" Oh! most kind. There is nothing in the world that he would not 
do to serve me, while the faintest acknowledgment of his services really 
appears to fill his heart with gratitude." 

" Why, what a dear devoted husband he would make! But here he 
is. Look ! Upon my word he's a finely made man! Tell him to mount, 
dear, and ride round the lawn. Shall / ask him to do so?" 

"Oh! if you please." 

'* Thomas!" cried Julia. " Thomas! Will you do me the frvour to 
let me see him gallop?" 

Tom touched his hat, and sprang into the saddle; and then, in fine 
styles took a sweep round the lawn. 

"How graceftdly he rides!" exclaimed Julia. " I never saw a m^n 
sit a horse with more ease»" 

" He has been used to it from Infancy," returned Georgiana. " He 
therefore ought to be able to ride pretty well." 

"Very true, my dear; but there are some men who have been in 
the habit of riding for more than half a century, and yet cannot ride 
with grace. Now, he is ati elegant rider. See with what perfect ease 
he sits ! That will do, Thomas !" she cried, as Tom approached. " That 
will do. Thank you." 

Tom bowed, touched his hat, and rode ofF. 

" Ohr she exclaimed. " I forgot to look at the horseP 

" You will see it in the morning," observed Georgiana. 

" Well ! that will do. And now let us pursue our original subject. 
You were saying that you really loved Thomas. Well! Why do you 
not let him know that you love him?" 

" I have not hitherto dared to do so." 

" You have not dared to do so? Why not?" 

" Before I allow him to know that, Julia, I must, of cours^, make up 
ijay mind to have him." 

** Then why dont you make up your mitid at once?" 
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'' Oh! look at the position in ^hioh it would place me." 

" What position do you imagine it would plaioe you in, dear? Let us 
look at all the difficultien yotx ean canoeire. Now then^** 

<< Wellt in the fiivt place^ papa, I fear, could n^vet be pi^Viiliid'tqKHi 
to gird his oonsent.'' 

^'That is a difficulty^ certainly. And yet, do ytAi ftot think that i£ 
he knew that you lored him, and that your happiness depmded upcm 
yotir having him, he iJirouhi yidd?'' 

<<I think noti I feel sure that he -#ould not I aiH tmhaf^y 
almost certain that he would treat the idea with scorn.'' 

<< Well) b«t if lore be that which I faaye always w^cMiiod k to be, 
it is not « thing to be trifled with! It is not to be eontrdiadi We 
cannot fix oui^ ftfiecticois at willy nor <an we lit will remote oui* amo- 
tions when fixed! Were I to kre (» man-^-^io mattest whom he Alight 
be^ must either hwst him, olr be fiir ever un^appyi The quoe^cm 
would therefi)re resolve itself to thist Shall I throughout liie be happy 
or wretched? I know how I should anew^ thi^ queetbd ttjrsalf 1" 

<< You would decide of course in £ivour of hafmuiessi BhI ootildyou 
be hapinr if you tvtere to find that iksiM deckionr mads joat Mmtda 
wretcl»df" 

" Why should your happiness make theni wretdied?'* 

*< But if yoU found ^t thejr #eve>--4f your par^ts^ for «ftttnple, 
were to east jroU off ia ooniequeeieeoNi-^onld you be happy?' ' 

<'I cannot conceive thfe peskllnli^ of thfdr being 00 harMieartad. 
What! cast you ofi' for marrying the man whcMn yw» hret re^ndiato 
youut6ariy^beoaui^yoiillt«'happy? dudi stottoy'-hearted pec^ inight 
have lived in the dark ages, but I don't beHeve «h^% ard any of thtft 
sort tn e^st^ice now* 14b, G«oii|^^ they wouM fifiid yfte In^^iiSness 
contagious : they would be happy in the tonViiNaoA' thfit y^nfM^e^hMffj. 
They might indeed say^ * Weill iihi&te ii&lmidy ddes ^paar to hb seme 
impropriety in the step that has been taken;' but witat would Ib^ aliiy 
then? Why this, of course: ^It isnotf^nrtis tomakethaaajonbifeopte 
unhappy: we will not mar their happinesss ndt it ^ fer Ita^to nfaoooUe 
Ourselves to the match^ and to hope thut 4kt hi^^ineai Ai^ new eftjoy 
may be lastsog. Ha^Jness, dear, is ti^ mi and aim ^ lift^ mA ^im 
we h&te it wimin our reach, w« «re wreag if w<e db not t^mlwuee itif 

^ I fed that I should be happy, ntost. h^y wiAh him r 

'' I have not tlie slightest doubt of it. How giwtefili h& wouU ba! 
how attentive, how devoted, hw an^dous to pkaael Bm atfeti^on, 
depend upon it^ wefM be unbounded!" 

"How, then, «h^ I »<«;?" 

'^Whyi I think that UL^e first pkse y<»n ou^ tot rev«d tohitaithe 
aecrd : , yeu ought to let him know that you love him." 

" But how is it possible? How ^im 1 4o it?'^ ' 

« Shall I do it for you?" 

" But what will you say?" 

" Leave thai to me; aikI then leave the rest to hin»." 

" I tremble to think of it." 

" Fiddlesticks) dear ! But we'il speak <^ this again., o Papa and the 
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general are coming across the lawn. Shail we nm down and meet 
them?" 

Georgiana consented; but ^e lUt iH «t tm^ for het rnkkd WM filled 
with nyitfritonrtmt 



OBAPTfilt II. 

tm tJOKStJtitAtlOK. 



OHf tile $^ltdM(^ liiea^ning, J^diil^ariti^ obtttined th« consent df 
G^igfauQrtt--f«ep^ to htapirt ttie grittd 9ec¥«t to Tbm. It was ar- 
nh^ ttait Hiey slimld takts s iMe tojs^ther; 4nd tiiAl^ <m teaclii]^ 
kt Bi^xnttitis avenuf , Geotgiftha should j^ayflilly leare Julia) go ro«nd, 
and me^ het vM Tom at ike to^. 

TheylkuMbtdh^ly xrkonnted their horsed dnd started) but Geoi^iatia 
fSl extreoQidy trenmlOfi»-^ sO tKnitilons, indeed, ^at Julia had the 
«Lhno^ iMotiky in pi^etailii^ Mpm h^r tb leave* M^ did, however, at 
length preirail; and Georgiana at the entrance of the AvtoUiB left themi 

** y^ WeB, mm Qcwger CrieA J^Uju " IHhijitiM wiU guide me 
nMf «ih>tlgk No#;» «htt adddd, playMy, hfevii^ beckoned Tom to 
inet sii^ '^yM taiM not loM liie in this sw^et place." 

TbA IMdiiBd Idit hftt fl»d imiiM^ 

^06 yiM alwajn aocOitt|»atiy Geea|iiinar sh^ iiiquired. 

'' Atmyn^ iSk^r t^sj^ Tbni. 

^EVWj^toJy i^uAt b« fsnA of Iter, Misi.'* 

'< I wid^*' said Jidia, smiling, '< that when you addreM m^, you would 
Ml tall )M 'Hiss^^ Q«orgismft do^snt like Do big cidM '^liss' by jj^ot^. 
Ilti!l,«» liWtei sayliJj^, yotltw^ Vfety fond tof hd^f* 

" rd do anytlung in the world to serve her.'* 

^ASMltAi'VT^d ^ a»yi)iS)l^ in Ihe'^t^i^ td iim^ VtMh You are 

ibrtonate man, Thomas, to be loved by one so amiable, so elegant, 
ttd %b k£bd^ US Kie^^t^tam.*" 

Tom looked at her for a moment, imd hisuhr^^lied WhttI ^6 meAnt. 

"Do Y<mnottyikj«pito<tartJuSh^ « thai «hei«r!*tddittttkfe a delight- 
Rd %ifc r* 

""MlfUi^e ^^tiid,}ib§»; b«^ttaliH toy I should Kli^ td se^li^ 
married.*' 

" To whom?" 

" Indeed! Would you not like to marry her yourself f* 
** Oh !" replied Tom, " that is out of the qu^on.'* 
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" Indeed it is not at all out of the question!" < 

" Such a lady would never think of any one like me.** 
. " Not think of any one whom she loves?" t 

" She's kind, very kind, jmd condescending, and Tm v^ry^^ateful for 
it; but I can't think she right on loves me." 

^' But I know that she does ! She told me so herself I And if I were 
you, I should know how to act." 

" I beg pardon; but how would you act?" 

" Why, / should propose to her at (mce.** 

" I'm afraid. Miss, you're only making fun of me!" 

'' Indeed I am not! No! Upon my honour! I know that she loves 
you passionately; and, therefore, if you do not act as I have suggested, 
you are not a wise man. But here she is ! Now reflect upon what I 
have said." 

Reflect! Yes. Tom did reflect: he reflected until he bepaxn^ quite 
bewildered. He knew neither how Jbe rode, ncff where he went: his 
faculties were in such a state of confusion. He followed the ifdieSf as 
a matter of course; but he did so almosi uncons^oilrijig aij&d oa his 
return he went straight to the manger, upom whidbi h%: sat^ ^md let his 
imagination loose. For an hour he r^nained ^ ^s position, and 
wotdd have continued much longer doubtless, but that an idea struck 
and aroTlsed him. His father! Yes: he'd constdt his Either. He'd 
ask leave to go to Newmarket at once. And he did so ; aud ob* 
tained leave, and mounted one of the horses, aad rode, to Newmarket, 
and wasn't long about it. 

His father — a very decent man in his wayr-k/^ a very small, public 
house in .that town. He had been a trainiBg %v^iom\ and, therefore, 
flattered himself that he had forgotten more Iliaii,.any other man 
alive ever knew. On aU matters connected with the turf, Timothy Todd 
was a very high atithority. He knew everything. It was believed that 
he never said " 1 don't know" in his life. He was sure to kuow. He 
110(^^15. know, and that, too, much better than any one else. He was, 
notwithstanding, a hearty old fellow, and ne^^er out of temper — yi)cLeQ. lie 
had his own way. < , 

"T\Tiat, Tommy, my boy!" he exclaimed, as Tom entered; "why, 
what brings you over here to^ay? Hallo," he added, " why^ you look 
anxious. Anything amiss?" 

"Just bring your body this way," r^Ued T<wnj "I w^t to speak 
privately." 

" Stop! I can't stir — ^you know I can't 8tir^-*tiM I know what's the 
matter. /« there anyihmg wrcmg?" i 

" No. Everything's right: as right as aregimffr^." 

"Very good. Tommy; then come along in. Now then—but stop; 
afore we perceed, have a little drop o' auffieu to take^ Whatll you 
have?" 

" Oh, let's have some brandy-and-water." 

" Pdly, mix some brandy-and-watcr, and brieg in spipe pipes, anci a 
couple o' screws !" 

"Now, then," sdd Tom. 
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^* Stxiipf Tommy: don't be too fast. Let's fust have everything right 
abd'i^lAr. Gome, Polly; eome, my gbl, come." 

" Well, Tm coming,'* cried Polly. 

** WfeU, oome. Now, mind,** said he, when she had brought in the 
brandy-and-water, and placed the pipes imd screws upon the table, ''we 
ain't to be disturbed, Polly: recollect 'that. Shet the door, and don*t 
come in for any mortal flesh. Now, in the fust place," he added, '' Tommy, 
how's your missis?"' 

^* Much as usual," replied Tom ; " no better." 

" Ee^ in with her^ Tottoaj; keep in with her. Missises is the great 
swells arter all. A servant which keeps in with his missis — ^" 

" Now, jist shet up shop for a minute or two, and listen a little tome." 

" But I know Pm right, Tommy: I know Pm right." 

** Well, I des say you are; but jest hold hard a bit. You know my 
young missw?^ 

^ Knowll^ Yes, and s stunnin' young lady she is. I hope nothin' 
mL\ happened to hr, T«Bmy, eh?" 

' ^' Pil U^ jatL what's haj^iened: she's fell dead in love, and, what's 
more, she's fell in love with me!" 

" With you ! Then, xmxrk my words. Tommy, mark my words, you'll 
lose your sittiwationJ' 

" Not a bit (if it : no,, not a ha'p'orth of it." • 

" Ah, but I know Pm right. I know Pm right. Directly the general 
finds it out, gdod bye ; you^U have to cut it." 

•^Well, but I60k here.'? 

"1 don't care where you look, I know you'll have to look for 
another sittiwaticm." 

"I wish you'd be quiet: I wish you would. I came over here to 
conmzlt you; but how can you give me a mite of advice if you won't 
heai^ what Pve to say. Now, jest listen, will you?" 

'*Go on, Tommy; go on, my boy." 

'' Well, we have at the Hall a Colonel Storr, who came down yester- 
day with his dat^hter. Well, this daughter — ^who's a very nice young 
ladyi— ^went out this morning with Miss Greorgiana for a ride — ^I with 
'em. Well, we no sooner gets to what I calls the Shades, than Miss 
Geodrge ti&^s if into heir head to bolt, and leaves me and Miss Storr 
together." 

" Wdl, but didn't you bolt arter her?" 

'' I meant to do, but Miss Storr stc^^edme, and called me to her, and 
says, says she, Thomas^ ain't you fond of Miss Greorgiana? Why, Miss, 
says I, Pd do anything to sehre her. Don't you think, says she, she'd 
make a nice wife? Safe, says I, but I shouldn't much like to see her 
married. Wouldn't you, says she, like to marry her yourself? Oh, 
says I, that'^ quite out of the question. I don't know so much about 
that, 3«yB she; and then she told me plump that Miss Georgiana loved 
me, and went on to advise me at once to pop the question." 

<< Don't be too fast. Tommy; don't be too fast. Many a good horse 
has been too fast at starting. Now, before we goes further, jest let's 
look at this. Miss Georgiana left you, you say?" 
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« Very good. Doymthiok, TpQimj> tl^t iviM«pban^4l^ 
"No doubt of it." 

'^ Y&Pf good, Now let'0 be at^y. ft imvm to mn tiiAt tim told 
tlusMi98<-^wbat*0 bev OMSt^-o'Ston'ito tdl ym iU ftl>c»lllil» flbe IftBoad 

♦«Sbeda* 

" Very good* Has Miss Greorgiana much tin of heopMniP 

"Lots!" 

^< Haw da you knowi TcMnmy; liow do you knowr 

" Ob, Iver iS4»rt Irfl bw a »i»ir* 

" Yf ry good. W^ tbea, oow wo'U go on « liMa fiutfacr, ToBuny. 
When this Miss Sttorr told you to pop thtt qn«^rtbHj,wh«t did you aay to 
tbftt?" ,. ^ 

" Why, jest at that moment Miss George came up, and wiieu Miss 
Storr bad told mo to refloct on wh»t she'd moA to me^ notiung more 
passed; so, when I got back, I thought Vi oom» oTer Ip aik yom? ad- 

" Very good. You got leave, in course?*' 

«Ob,.yoa.'» 

" Very good. Now, Tommy, if there's a man in ^e wtM which 
knows every move in these matters, Wu woe, Xeu, tlii^?ei»e, did right > 
to come over. Now, jest look you here; when li^m ail ^ii up, it 
strikes me forcible that you'll be a nob! If sbe^il uiaroy yott--«nd it 
looks sufien like it — ^in course you'll belong to the nobbery, safe. But 
don't be too fwst, Tommy; don^t be too &at' Play your eairds careful, 
and you'll win the game. You was alius a lucky dog) even When you 
was a kid; but if you are lucky in this, my boy, it'll niike a man of 
you. Didn^t I alius say $tkk to the miseuses? Didn't I aHus tell you 
so? But how about the geo^al, Tommy; the gen«p»l?" 

"Ah, that's the pint." 

<< In oouY^ h^ won't consent to nothin' of the sort ^ou may take 
your oath of that, so lookout; for, if he smells ajrat, why^ in ccome, off 
yott goes, and thm'e'll be a end o^ the matter. Now, I'll tell you what, 
Tomnw; I'll tell you wliat Td do: I wouldn't take no scot o* notice jest 
yet. 60 on jest as usual. Keep your eyes about you, and you'll «oon 
see, Tommy, which way the cat jumps ; and when you do, that'll be the 
time to make play. But, whatever you dO| Twi|uy» keep the thing 
dark, Don't say a word to no mortal flesh. If you dOf you'll be done. 
But, I say, who'd ever ba' thought of your being a nob. Said I may 
live; when you come on the course in your curricle, what'U thekuowin' 
ones say? And shouldn't I like to see it 1 Phit, phitl eut away, there 
you go, that'g about the tioketl It strikes me if anvtbing eould stun 'em, 
that would. They wouldn't have notbin' to talk about, then! But 
that's nayth^ here nor there, jest yet. It's all to oome^ and ooxm it 
will, if you mind what youVe arter. All you have to do, is to keep 
your eyes open* Don't be too anxious. There's lots of time. K she 
means to have you, have you she will." 

" Then you don't think I ought to say anjNhing to her?" 
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^ Not at ^^esent, Tommy; wwt a while, i/ she means ife, «^U giv^ 
yon a good opportunity; and, when she does, why, make your game. 
Baft yOufU aae^ and aeft aoeordin'. Keep on the right eide of this Miss 
Storr: she*il, perhi^s, manage the whole poatter for you. But, above 
alWni&oittaU^ kdep the thing dajrk." 

^' /'!< not say a sylkAite to any Hying soul.** 

** Very good. And now how Jong are you out for?** 

" Oh, I don't want to get back afore eight.** 

"V^ 1^. Ifctn we'll have tea now; iSasxe'll then be time to 
smoke aaoSier pipe a&re you go.** 

Tea was accordingly ^ered at once, and they then went over the 
matter again; and when Tom had I'emained until half<*past seven he 
left, and returned to tiie HalL 

In the mean time Julia was earnestly engaged in impressing upon the 
mind of Georgiana the expediency of acting towards Tom with the 
most perfect candour. 

^'OpcQ your haart to hina, dear!" she exclaimed. "Throw off aU 
restraint; conceal your real feelings no longer; tell him, without hesi* 
tation, that yiMi will have him. He is so extremely difEdent that I 
don't believe, for a moment, that he will ever approach the subject 
himself; and as it must, therefore, be done by you, you had better, dear, 
4aifc atioooe.". 

^'Blitdoa^t 3rou think,** laid Ooorgiana, *< that I ought to name ihe 
Bubjeetrto ttanuna?** ' 

^^ Can yon expoet -tkai^ she would, for a moment, countenance the 
matchr 

^* Winr ^lould [^ not? She kf^ea me dearly, and has a thousand 
timei told' vm t|iat her i^ief earthly hope is to see me happy. Is it, 
therefore, probable, that when I have explained that my happiness 
depends on my being ^u^ted to him whom I feel I most passionately 
lore, she, having my h^^iaest nearest her hemi;, would withhold her 
consent to ^e match?" 

^^ ify dear George, I am six months your junior, but I, even I, have 
obsepmd a marked difibrenoe between the ideas which we girls incline 
to fcnn o^ happiness and those which are entertained by old married 
p^^le;^ it has frequently sti^ok me as being strange— very strange— 
that it should be so, but I have always ^nd tiie ditferenoe most 
mat^ial; and I have not the slightest doubt that if you were to mention 
it to your mamma, she would tell you that you were nustaken — that 
you never could be happy with such a man as that." 
' "Oh! but I am perfeody sure that I could.** 

"No doubt of it; but your mamma would say at once that she knew 
belt^. The fact is, my dear, mammas will not allow girls to know 
anything. * Look at his station, dear!* she would exclaim, as if indeed 
station had anything to do with it. Why, if a marquis were to propose 
to me to-morrow, and I found I couldn't love him, I wouldn't have 
him.** 

^* Nop Would I.* 

"And yet that would be deemed 'a good match!' Oh, ' an exc^ent 
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16 THE U>VK MATCH. 

matck!' How very good — ^how exoellent to many and be wretched! 
No, my dear, tell me of th^ man whom I love: that is the matoh for 
me. If happiness cannot spring from such a match, it cannot spring 
from aitythmg on earth. But old people look at this matter so coldly. 
I suspect — ^I can't, of course, presume to know, but I do suspect — that 
when autumn comes they forget the joys of spring." 

<< Still," said Greorgiana, '< I cannot believe that mamma ¥rould take 
so cruel a view of the matter.** 

^<Well, dear; certainly you know her best, but my impression is 
that you had better not say a single syllable to her on the sulyject.** 

'^ But she must know of it some time or other. I could not, of course, 
think for a moment of marrying without her ccmsent.'* 

" Then»you had better thmk no more of Thomas." 

« Oh, that is impossible!" 

" Depend upon it, dear, you will never obtain either her consent, or 
that of the general." 

" Then shiEdl I be c(»npelled — ^if I marry him at all— to marry him 
clandestinely?" 

^< I should certainly say so. It must, of neoessiiy, h% a mn^away 
match!" 

'^ But. Jp^p— -what would mamma say to that?" 

"Why, sner would say that you were, at least, a girl of spirit. She 
might be for a time angry, but when she saw you happy she would soon 
become reconciled. The general, too, at first might storm, but then he 
would soon come round again. This can, however, be considered by- 
and-bye. Your first object is, I apprehend, to come to a right under- 
standing with Thomas, and as this cannot be done unless you speak to 
him, you had better make up your mind, dear, to speak to him at 
cmce." 

" But what in the world am I to say?" . 

" What are you to say? Fll tell you, dear, what / should say, and 
how I should act: I should ride into that shady lane — ^you cannot pos- 
sibly have a better plAce; it appears to have been formed by nature 
for the purpose-— and then I should have him by my side, and say 
calmly, 'Thomas, you have been exceedingly attentive to me, and 
I hignly appreciate your attention, and as I admire your general 
character — ^believing you to be kind and good — ^I do not see why 
we should not be united." 

" Oh, but that woujd be very irregular. That ought to follow hia 
proposal. He ought first to propose tomeT 

" But you give him no encouragement to do so." 

« Why what can I do?" 

" Ghat to him — smile i^n him — ^treat him not as your servant, but 
as your ^ture husband, to be sure! I seer that I shall have to arrange 
the whole affair." 

"I wish to heaven you would do s^." 

" You do? Then I will. I'll do it in the morning. Fll bring you 
together. But recollect, dear, when I have done so, you must pursue the 
subject.*' 
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"I will; indeed I will. And now let us return to the drawing-room, 
Hamma will wonder why we are absent so long." 

To the drawing-room, therefore, they did return; and as the g^n^^l 
an.d Colonel Storr immediately afterwards rejt)ined them, nothing more 
was said on the subject that night. 



CHAPTER ni. 

THB DBCI.AIU.TIOK. 



At the usual hour the following morning the horses were brought to 
the door by Tom, and, when Georgiana and Julia had mounted, they rode 
towards the avenue slowly. Colonel Storr and the general ^^^ife out for 
a walk ; but as they started in an opposite direction, the ladies had not 
the slightest fear of being interrupted by them. 

" Don't you think," said Georgiana, who, as they approached the 
avenue, felt very nervous, " don't you think that we had better defer it 
till to-morrow?" 

" Why, my dear?" 

" I am not exactly well this morning. I do not feel equal to the 
task." 

"Why, you silly, silly girl!" exclaimed Julia. "But I expected this. 
Come, come! go through it at once. Have it over. You'll feel much 
more comfortable. Come along, do." 

Having entered the avenue, Julia turned, and told Tom to approach, 
which he did on the instant— and when she had looked at them both for 
a moment archly, she said, " Now I cannot be any longer silent. It 
appears that you two loving people do not understand each other per- 
fectly. Thomas, you love Georgiana: Georgiana, you love Thoma&. 
Now tell each other so, and have done with it. You mil botli feel much 
better! /have no desire to hear your declarations! Oh! dear me, no: 
I^ll ride on, and you can follow me as slowly as you please ; but let me 
tell you this, Thomas: if you leave Georgiana's side until she has de- 
clared to you that which sne feels, you do not deserve to have her!" 

She then put her horse into a canter, and left them riding slowly side 
by side, and feeling of course much embarrassed. For some time not a 
-word was spoken: they rode indeed three or four hundred yards in 
silence; but Tom at length, feeling that he ought to say something, 
screwed up bis courage, and thus commenced — 

" Is it true. Miss Georgiana," said he, tremulously — ^** is it true what 
Miss Storr has just said?" 
No. 2. 
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Georgiana was silent still. 

" Is it, Miss Georgiana — ^is it," he added — " is it really true that you 
love me?" 

" I have always admired you, Thomas," she replied; "I always have 
admired you." 

" And would you, Miss Georgiana — ^would you now — ^pray tell me — 
would you really condescend to have me? I hope no offence, Miss 
Georgiana," he added: "I hope I don't offend you by being so 
bold?" 

" No, Thomas — ^no," replied Georgiana, faintly. 

" Theii if you would have me, what wouldn't I do to make you 
happy!" 

" I believe that you would be kind, Thomas : yes ; I believe that you 
would be kind." 

^^ Kind, Miss Georgiana! — ^kind! — I'd go to the end of the world to 
pi rase you. There's nothing you could think of in the world you 
shouldn't have! I'd attend you and serve you, and study to make you 
ns happy as the days are long. The birds in ih^ air. Miss, shouldn't be 
happier: no princess alive should have more attention paid her. Send 
me anywhere in the world and I'd go: tell me to do anything and I'd do 
it. Gratitude would make me. I'd do all in my power — ^I would 
indeed. 

''Thomas," she observed, becoming somewhat more calm, — "We 
oannot control our affections: I have long cherished feelings towards 
you which I have until now been most smxious to conceal, and I have 
believed, Thomas, that you entertain similar feelings towards me." 

" I love you," cried Tom, " to distraction." 

" There is," she continued — " there is, as you are aware, some differ- 
ence between us in point of station. I am not disposed to regard that 
nmch. Society thinks much more of it than I do: indeed, I would not 
regard it at all, were I sure, quite sure, that you would be kind to me, 
Thomas — faithful, attentive, affectionate, and devoted." 

" Be sure of it, Miss Georgiana. Take your oath of it. Oh! wotddnH 
I love you!" 

" Now this must, of course, be kept a most profound secret. We 
shall have, Thomas, constant opportunities of recurring to the subject, 
but, for the present, at least, you must appear — ^" 

" I imderstand — ^I understand, dear Miss Georgiana, and Ues8 IMis? 
Storr for bringing it about. You have made me so happy ! You don't 
know how happy you've made me. I feel," he added, taking her trem- 
bling hand, and implanting upon it a rapturous. kiss, "I don't know how 
I feel — but, bless you, IVIiss Georgiana — ^bles« you." 

" Hark!" she exclaimed with a start, " what was that?" 

"Merely the breeze," replied Tom; "nothing more! the breeze a 
forcing its way through the trees." 

" How it startled mef It made me feel as if I had been doing some- 
thing wrong. But let us now hasten to Julia." 

That " breeze" was the effect of a storm ! — a storm raging in the breast * 
of the general, who, from behind the trees, saw Tom kiss Georgiaoa'n 
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hand, and who would have dashed through, but for Colonel Storr, who 
begged of him earnestly not to appeai\ 

"For your own sake, general— for her sake, keep back!" he cried. 
"If you appear, she is lost for ever! Where's Julia ? She is not with 
them? No; I thought that she could not be with them. Now, then, 
be calm. Let us see them out of the avenue. From what point 
can we do so?" 

" Here]" replied the general. " Let us stand here. From this point—* 
the scoundrel! — we can see them to the end." 

They went to that point and watched them to the end, and imme 
diately iEifterw^ds saw Julia rejoin them. 

" Now," said the colonel, " be guided by me. Let us return, and 
consider calmly what, under these circumstances, ought to be done." 

"1*11 murder him!" exclaimed the general, as he jdelded to Colonel 
Storr. "FU have the villain's heart out! And she! — ^the hypocritical 
little devil! — ^I couldrCt have believed it." 

Swelling with rage, and indulging in bitter imprecations, the general 
returned with his Mend to the Hall, and, having entered the librar}^, 
closed the door, and threw himself into a chair. 

" Now,** said Colonel Storr, "let us approach this subject calmly, and 
view it as men of the world. In the first place, then, it appears to nio 
that this has not been carried on long. From tlie manner in which ho 
kissed her hand, I infer that it ^Yas the very first time he had don.^ 
so." 

" And it shall be the lastP^ exclaimed tlie general — " the last!" 

" I hope that it will be; but how are we to be sure that it will be the 
last? That is the grand point for us to consider." 

"ni kick him to the devil!" exclaimed the general. " He shall not 
be here another hour! — ^lUl discharge him the moment he returns." 

*' Would that be wise? would it be wise to do so?" 

" Do you think that I would keep the pernicious scoimdrel in my 
service after this?" 

"Not for a continuance: certainly not. But, general, let us look at 
the whole bearings of the case. He, after all, is not much to be 
blamed." 

" Not much to be blamed!" 

"No! doubtless she has given him encouragement. It is quite clear 
that if she had not, he never would have dared to approach her. There 
can be no doubt that she encouraged him, and flattered by her notice — 
or it may have been her actual declaration of love!— ^he presumed to do 
that which I feel quite certain he never presumed to do before. It may 
indeed be said that he ought not to have done it; but is there a man in 
his position who, having tie satoe encouragement — ^the same opportunity 
—would not have acted as he acted? No, not one." 

" She is the devil: I see that clearly." 

" Nor can you blame her much." 

"What! not blame Acr/" 

" Shut out from society as she has been — " 

" Shut oiit from society. Has she not had my society? Hiis she not 
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had the society of her mother? What better society could she have?— 
what other society could she want?" 

" The society of mothers and fathers is not in general sufficient for 
girls of her age. They want other society; of that you are as well 
aware as I am. Do you ever ride out with her?" 

" I have done so: but certainly not very often." 

" Then how can you wonder at what has occurred? Tn her rides this 
fellow has been her constant companion. Can you then wonder, under 
all circumstances, that she should have fixed her affections upon him?'' 

"lean: I do! I wonder that her pride did not prohibit it. The 
idea of a girl in her position condescending to make a companion of a 
vulgar, ignorant, low-bred rascal like that, is amazing! But Til soon 
settie her affection! — ^1*11 very soon subdue hex passion P^ 

" You had better not resort to any violent means. Gome, be calm." 

" Calm! the devil! I cannot be calm. How is it ^possible for me to 
becahn?" 

" Not possible! What not for yoM, who in the field — " 

" That's a different thing altogether. I was then performing a public 
duty, but when a man's private feelings are touched, that's a different 
thing altogether. You can be calm — ^yes, you can be «iZm, because you 
have not my feelings. You cannot feel as I feel now, because upon you 
the wound has not been inflicted." 

<^ And yet I am as anxious as you can be, to check the growth of this 
attachment." 

" Storr, I believe it — ^I firmly belieYe it. Well, tell m» how you 
would proceed." 

^' In the first place, I should take no notice of the matter." 

" You would take no notice of it!" 

" No ; neither to him nor to her — ^not the slightest. I would write, to- 
night, to her aunt at Malvern, and tell her to send a most pressing 
invitation. I would then take her over myself, and having explained 
to her aunt the whole of the circumstances, leave her there — say, for a 
month. I would then, under pretence of bettering his condition, get 
this fellow a situation in some family going abroad — that could soon be 
managed: and when I had thus got him fairly out of the country, I'd 
have her back, and live in a more social style; I'd cultivate the 
acquaintance of the families in the vicinity; and, mark my words, 
Brooke, if you do this, you will find that her feelings of attachment to 
this fellow will very, very soon be subdued." 

" There appears to be something in that," said the general ; " certainly, 
there appears to be something in that." 

'^ Until she left, of course, I should take especial care that he never 
attended her alone. In her rides, I would accompany her myself. And 
as for Julia, I'll write at once to her mother to send for her back, that 
the fact of her being here may form no excuse for the refusal of your 
sister's invitation." 

" Well," said the general, "I really don't see that I can do better than 
follow your advice.'* 

" Then do it at once ; for be assured that if you let them know of 
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tkis discovery, and either turn him off, or treat her ^vith harshness in 
consequence, she'll eventually have him in spite of your teeth." 

"Tm not afraid of that — ^I*m not at all afraid of that: I'd prevent 
that, or I'd forfeit my life^ but as harshness or even direct opposition 
might tend to increase the strength of the attachment, I shall certainly 
adopt your suggestion." 

" Very well. And now it will be necessary for you to conceal your 
feelings. I need not, however, say another word to you about that. 
You will at once see the absolute necessity for speaking, and looking, 
and acting as usual." 

" It will be hard to do so," replied the general, " but it shall be done." 

That night the letterjs> were sent as proposed, and neither Julia, 
Greorgiana, nor Tom, had the most remote suspicion of the secret having 
been discovered. They rode out the next morning as usual, but 
accompanied by Colonel Storr, who intimated playfully that during his 
stay he should certainly do himself the pleasui'e of accompanying them 
every morning. 

The general's letter could not reach Malvern in less than two days ; 
but an answer to that of the colonel arrived at the Hall by return of 
post. Enclosed was a note for Julia, to whom the colonel handed it 
carelessly at once, and then proceeded to read the letter addressed to 
him." 

He had, however, scarcely commenced it, when Julia, with pouting 
lips, cried — " Why, look here, papa — just look at this note. Mamma 
has absolutely had the cruelty 4» send woi'd that I must return to town 
at once." 

" What," exclaimed Georgiana ; " leave 'tis so soon ! Surely not. Why?'* 

" That's what I want to know," replied Julia. 

"It seems," said the colonel, "to" be the wish of youi* mamma, and, 
therefore, of course, you must return." 

" But what for, papa — ^for what reason? Why must I return?'* 

" Because, my dear, it is her wish, and therefore not another word 
need be said upon the subject," 

" Oh, but how tiresome; isn't it, George?" 

" It is indeed provoking," replied Georgiana. " I thought you came 
down to stop with us a month. But is your mamma ill?" 

" No. If she were, I would go back with pleasure. Of course, 
papa, you return with me?" 

" No, my dear, I shall remain a few days. Susan will come down 
to-day by the coach, and you can return to-morrow with her." 

" Well, I never knew anything so tiresome." 

" You may be sure that your mamma would not have sent for you, 
Julia, without a sufficient reason.** 

" Well, papa, but why is it not stated here?'* 

" Julia,** replied the colonel, " / am satisfied, and therefore say no 
Inore about it.** 

That Julia was not satisfied, of course, may be inferred; but feeling 
at length convinced that she wotdd not have been sent for without some 
cause, her anxiety to ascertain what it could be, soon enabled her to 
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reconcile herself to the fact of her being thus compelled to leave her 
Iriend Georgiana. 

That evening Susan, her maid, arrived, and returned to town with 
her the following morning, and Georgiana, the next day, received a most 
affectionate and pressing invitation from her aunt. 

The general, acting upon the advice of Colonel Storr, did not appear 
to be at all anxious for her to go : he left it entirely in the liands of his 
wife, to whom he had, of course, explained all; and as she proceeded to 
impress upon her mind, that as one aunt had left her twenty thousand 
pounds, the other — who was equally rich — ^might do the same, Geor- 
giana — chiefly actuated by the prospect of being enabled to make Tom 
even richer than she then had the powisr to make him— consented to 
accept the invitation, and at once prepared to leave. 

Care was, of course, taken to prevent any communication between 
l^er and Tom, but despite all their care, she managed, before she left, to 
let him know that she was going to Malvern for a month. 

To Malvern the general accompanied her, and, during the journey, 
endeavoured to appear more than usually kind. They stopped one 
night in London, and he took her to the Opera, and would have 
remained the next day, but as he was anxious to return as soon as 
possible, with the view of disposing of Tom, they slept the next night 
at the residence of her aunt. 

Georgiana was very highly pleased with her reception; it was, indeed, 
exceedingly affectionate and warm ; and hence, wlien the general left 
the next morning, she scarcely regretted liis absence. 

That morning Colonel Storr — who had been in communication with 
a friend of his .in town — entered the stable, ostensibly to look at the 
horses, and finding Tom alone, he — after having made some unimportant 
observations, said— ^" Thomas, did you ever travel?" 

" Travel, sir?'* 

" Aye, were you ever abroad?" 

""Jvhat, in foreign parts, sir? No, sir: never." 

" I thought not. Would you not like to travel?" 

" Don't know, sir ; I'm sure, sir. Des say I should like it." 

" It would make a man of you— enlarge your ideas— ^strengthen your 
mind — remove prejudices, and polish you up like a gentleman. Every 
young man of spirit should travel. You would have opportunities of 
witnessing aU the magnificent sights, and of learning all the continental 
languages : you would go to their brilliant fetes and balls, and acquire 
more knowledge of society in six months, than you would gain in a 
place like this in sixty ye^rs." 
^"No doubt, sir," observed Tom, thoughtfully; *'no doubt." 

" Now you," pursued the colonel, " would make an excellent travel- 
ling servant, and I should feel great pleasure in recommendung you. to 
a family about to travel, if, indeed, you wish to better your condition, 
and to acquire a more extensive knowledge of the world." 

" Much obliged to you, sir," replied Tom; "you're very kind; and if 
I was out of place I should much like to go ; but at present, sir, I*m very 
comfortable here, and seems to give good satisfaction." 
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" Well/* returned tHe colonel, " I thought that I would mention it, 
for I like your appearance much." ' 

He then left the stable, and Tom, having taken his seat on the mang-er, 
began to reflect on the coloneFs phrase, " It would polish you up like a 
gentleman^'' 

Certainly he wished to be thus polished up. Georgiana was a lady, 
and, of course, he ought to be able to act like a gentleman. If his mind 
wesre strengthened, and his views enlarged: if he could talk of all those 
magnificent sights, and speak all the continental languages, he should be 
able to acquit himself in any society, and thus to delight her ! But 
would she wait until he returned? Would she ! Wliy, of course she 
woidd. And yet he thought he had better remain where he was. He 
could travel after marriage with her ! Why, to be sure he could ! He 
coidd then get polished up at once! and that would do as well. 

He therefore repudiated the idea of going abroad before maniage ; 
but felt, notwithstanding, most grateful to Colonel Storr. 

When the result of this brief conversation had been explained to the 
general, he resolved on discharging Tom at once, conceiving that, -when 
he found himself reaUy " out of place," the colonel would have but 
little difficulty in inducing him to accept his apparently kind offer. But 
the ground! On what ground could he discharge him? What could 
be his plea? 

Upon this point he dwelt for some time ; but having at length decided 
on the course to be pursued, he sent for Tom into the library. 

" Thomas!" said he, in a tranquil tone. " During the time you have 
been in my service, I have found you industrious and attentive. I have 
no reason whatever to complain of the manner in which you have dis- 
charged your duties. I do not, in fact, wish to have* a better servant ; 
but, as my daughter has gone to reside an immense distance from me ; 
as, indeed, she may never return to the Hall; and as, thei-efore, your 
senrioes will no longer be required, I have only to say that, if you hear 
of any other situation before your month expires, I'll do all in ujy 
power to forward your views by giving you an excellent character, and 
allowing you to leave me at once," 

" Tm much obliged to you, sir," observed Tom ; " but I shall be very 
sorry, sir, to leave you." 

''I am sorry, too, that circumstances compel me to part with you; 
but ciroumstances cannot be oondrolled." 

Tom said no more: he had nothing more to say. He bowed, and 
retired to the stable; but as it there struck him that he ought imme- 
diately to let his father know all about it, he returned to the libi*aiy at 
once. 

" If you please, sir," said he, " as it must be so, will you be so kind 
as to give me leave to go over to Newmarket?" 

" Certainly, Thomas," replied the general. " You have my permis- 
sion to do so. Take one of the horses. I shall not want you any more 
to-day." 

Tom thanked him and withdrew; and having saddled one of tlie 
horses, was soon on the Newmarket nMuL That he was thoughtful — 



Digitized by 



Googk 



24 THE LOVE BLA.TCH. 

exceedingly tHoughtftil — ^is a fact which no sane individual can doubt; 
but he had such an infinite variety of things to think of, that his mind 
at length became quite chaotic. 

As he slowly approached the house in which he was bom, his father 
was smoking his pipe at the door, and no sooner saw him coming with 
so much deliberation, than he exclaimed, " Fll lay my life there's sufien 
wrong!" 

"Why," said he, as Tom dismounted* "What's amiss?— whaVs 
amiss.?** 

" Come in," replied Tom. " IVe got lots of news for you." 

" But is there anything amiasT^ 

" I don't know. I want you to look at the circumstancials calm, and 
then tell me whether there is or is not." 

They then went into the room behind the bar, and when a glass of 
brandy-and-water ^had been brought, they drew themselves up to the 
table. 

" Now, in the first place," said Tom; " Fve got the sack.** 

" You have!" exclaimed his father. 

" The general gave me warning not an hour ago." 

" What, tlien, has he found out — ^ 

"Not a bit of it?" 

" Then what have you got the sack for?" 

" rU tell you. Miss G^rgiana has left the Hall; and as, as he sayS) 
she may never return, they don't want me there any longer." 

" What, Tommy, what! Do you mean to swindle me into the notion 
that Miss Georgianny has bin sent away, and that you have got wamin', 
for any other cause than that of the general havin' found it out?" 

" I tell you he has not, then!" 

" I won't believe it, for no mortal flesh I" 

" But he told me plain he was sorry to part with mel" 

"Tommy, Tommy; you ain't lived so long in the world as me. 
That's ony a modest way of kickin' a man out. I tell you I'm right! 
I know I'm right! The thing has bin diskivered." 

" Well ; but how? It couldnH be." 

"I tell you, Tonuny, I know better! Will any flesh make me be- 
lieve that you'd ha' both bin sent away, and that in this here hurry, if 
it hadn't? Have you and Miss Georgianny talked the matter over yet?" 

" Ye.s. The very day after I came over here last. Miss Storr brought 
us together?" 

"Didn't I say she would? Wasn't I right? Well? Goon. Well?" 

" Well; we rode together side by side—" 

" Miss Georgianny and you?" 

"Yes." 

" And where was Miss Storr ?" 

" Oh, she went on. Well, we got into a confab together; and a very 
nice confab it was ; and when a good deal had been said on both sidesi 
she right down promised to have me." 

" She did!" 

" Yes! And let me kiss her hand!" 
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" That'll do, Tommy! That's about the ticket. Where was you?" 

"In the Shades." 

" No one near?" 

"Not a soul!" 

" How do you know? Where was the general?** 

" Oh, he was gone the other way with Colonel Storr." 

" You don't think that Miss Storr's a snake in the grass, do you?" 

" She ! Not a bit of it. But she was sent away the day but one after 
that." 

" AS%e sent away, too! The thing's gettin' clear. But go on. jTWget 
to the bottom of it, now." 

" Well, then, three days after Miss Storr left. Miss Georgiana went off 
with the general, and, while he was gone. Colonel Storr — as if he knew 
I was going to get warning — very kindly says to me, says he, Thomas, if 
you*d like to go abroad — ^you'd make a capital travelling servant — ^III 
get you a place in a family that's going — ^" 

" Whatl Now I see it all." 

" What do you see?" 

" Why, ain't it as plain as the nose on your face? The diskivery, 
somehow or another, has bin made, and, as ikey are anxious to break off 
the match, they've sent her off, and Miss Storr off, and now they want to 
transport you out of the country." 

" Well," said Tom, " it certainly looks something like it." 

^^ Looks suffen like it! I know Fm right, Tommy. I know Fm 
right." 

" Well, but how did they find it out? Thaes the pint." 

" Thei/ foimd it out, somehow; pYaps seed you in the Shades." 

An idea struck Tom on the instant. 

"I have it!" he cried; "I have it! I remember that, while I was 
kissing her hand, she started and trembled, and cried, ' What was that!' 
I thought it was nothing, but now I thfaik that they was a watching us 
then." 

" Why, Tommy, to be sure they was! They was there, Fll lay my 
life. That^s how it was diskivered. And now, Tommy, hold hard a 
bit. In course you don't know where he*s took her too?" 

" Oh, yes, I do, though. The very day afore she left, she dropped 
this here out of the window as I was passing." 

"Did she, though. Read it, Tommy; read it." 

" Here you are: — * Going to Malvern for a month.' " 

"Is that aU?** 

" That's all. ' Going to Malvern for a month.' " 

" Very good. You are sure that no one saw her drop it?" 

"Quite.** 

" Very good. Now hold hard. She says she's gone for a month, and 
he says she may never return: that's right ! — ^no more she never may, 
Tommy; but don't you see the drift?" 

" Oh, I see it all, now." 

" Wam't I right? But Malvern, Malvern, Malvern t Where's Mai- 
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" That*s what I want to know." 

" Oh, we'll find that out, Tommy: if it's above ground, we'll soon find 
it out. But what did you say, when Colonel Storr told you he'd get 
you this here sittiwation?'' 

" Why, I told him I was comfortable, at present, where I was ; but, 
says I, if I was out of place, why, then, it ud be another thing." 

" There you are, Tommy! Everything, you see, shows a light! If 
you was out o' place: that's the artful; well, then, we'll put liim out o' 
place, says they. Don't you see that, Tommy, eh? don't you see?" 

" See it: to be sure I do." 

" Well, then ; now hold hard a bit. Here, Tommy, jist go and fill 
this here glass, here, and then we can go on ag'in." 

" Now, then," he continued, when Tom had returned; " here's a spec 
here — ^what I calls a spec. But jist let's clear up as we goes. It's quite 
plain, now, you must cut from the Hall, Tommy; cut it, in any case, 
you must: so that's settled. Well; now I tell you what do* Git 'em to 
git you that there sittiwation — ^" 

" What, to go abroad?" 

" Hold hard: now^ don't be fast. Git 'em, I tell you, to git the sitti- 
wation, and then, wheil you've got it, don't go." 

" What'U be the good of that?" 

" When you've engaged with this here family, jkt as they're on tlie 
p'int o' startin', miss your way the very last minit, and then the general 
'ill think you're gone. Now, jist look here: if you don't do this, if the 
general knows that you're somewheres handy, he'll take all sorts o' percau- 
tions ; but, if he thinks you've cut the country — ^and he wi'ZZ, then, because 
they can't write to him, if you give 'em the go-by the veir last minit — if, I 
say, he thinks you're gone, why then he'll be off his guard. Well. 
Now then. Tommy, when they're gone, I'll jist tell you what you do : 
go down to this here Malvern, wherever it is, go down. Get a new suit, 
Tommy, and dress like a nob/ You sha'n't want for mopuses, on'y 
mind, you mam't go very fast. Well, when you're there, you must hunt 
her up. You'll soon find her, / dessay. You'll ketch* her at church, 
if you don't no where else, and, when you liavt found her, you'll knoAV 
■what to do. Now, them's the cards you've got to play. It's a spec, I 
know, but it may win the game, and, if it should, your fortcn's made. 
Now, do you understand exact?" 

" Do I!" cried Tom; " do I not! But 1 7iever thought you was sich a 
out-an'-outerl" 

" A out-an'-outer. Tommy! Why, you didn't think I'd lived all these 
years wi' my eyes shet? If there's a man alive as knows things, it's me. 
I wouldn't give in to no mortal flesh. Now, if you don't quite under- 
std,nd, you know, say so, and I'll go right through it ag'in." 

" Oh, / understand: I see it all before me; and if she is to be found, 
I'll find her." 

" Don't forget the church, Tommy. Don't forget the church. What- 
ever you do, don't miss the church. But where is this Malvern? I 
wonder whether anybody knows about here. Suppose we go out, and 
inquire at the shops?" 
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^* I don't think we ought. It may^ you know, come to the general's . 
ears/* 

" ThdJfs right, Tommy. A very good thought. It ain't very likely, 
stall it might But Til tell you what we could do: we could get a book 
where all the places' names is ! That'll tell us at once. But I'll find 
it out, Tommy; I'll find it out. If it is anywhere at all, I'll find out 
where it is.** 

He then left Tom, and went to look at a Gazetteer, and, having ob- 
tained the required information, returned, and tried to improve his plans, 
and, as he discussed each particular point, he kept Tom there until 
nearly nine. 



CHAPTER IV. 

THE ENGAGEMENT. 



Resoi-VED on pursuing the course prescribed, Tom embraced the 
very earliest opportunity of speaking to Colonel Storr; and, as the 
colonel was not at all anxious to keep aloof, that opportunity soon oc- 
curred. 

" Beg pardon, sir," said he; " but I think, sir, you was saying you 
thought you could be kind enough to get me a place to go abroad?" 

"Well, Thomas: well!" returned the colonel. 

" WeU, sir, I'd no notion then, sir, because, sir, I didn't then expect 
to leave here ; but, since you was kind enough to say so, the general 
has given me warning." 

" Indeed! Not in consequencs of any bad conduct, I hope?" 

" Oh, no: not a^ all, sir. He'll tell you that: I'm to leave, sir, be- 
cause he don't want me no more; so that, as I shall soon be in wants 
of a place, if you would, sir, be kind enough to get this place for me, 
sir, I should leel very much obliged." 

" But as the family to whom I alluded, Thomas, will start in a very 
few days, they, of course, would require you to go up at once." 

" That 1 could do, sir. The general told me that if I met with 
anjrthing, he wouldn't think of standing in my way." 

" Oh ! well, then, if I find that your discharge has been occasioned 
by no misconduct on your part, Thomas, I'll write to them to-night, 
and request an immediate answer." 

" Much obliged to you, sir," returned Tom. *• Perhaps you'll be kind 
enough to speak to the general?'* 
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" I will do SO," replied the colonel ; " I'll name the subject to him at 
once.*' 

" Artful,'* said Tom, when the colonel had left him. " Oh, he's a 
artM card; and when we deals with tliem which is artful, we must be 
artful, too. How kind, how out-an'-out kind he thinks I thinks he is. 
How nice he thinks he'll do me, don't he. Polish me up like a gentle- 
man! Yes, and learn me all the continental languages! I call it a under- 
hand varment perceeding, that's -what I call it, and nothing but, and if 
they don't deserve to be done, i^on't know who does, that's all; and 
I'll do 'em! Why shouldn't I? Do I do anything wrong? Hasn't 
every man a right to make the best match he can? Doesn't everybody 
do it? Why, then, shouldn't I? Does anybody ever think of anybody 
else's feelings imder them circumstantials? Not a bit of it! Does 
anybody ever think of breaking off a match with a heiress, because the 
old people objects? Not a ha'p'orth on it! Why then should I? If 
she is to be had, I'll have her! And where's the man, I should like to 
know, which wouldn't do the same?" 

Arguing thus, and chuckling at the prospect of " doing them which 
thought that he was to be done," Tom spent the remainder of that day 
alone. 

Having consulted the general — ^who was delighted with the idea of 
his " warning" having had the desired effect — ^the colonel immediately 
wrote to his friend, by whom the situation had been conditionally secured ; 
and, as the family in question had been waiting for an answer, the 
reply came down by return of post. 

Tom was, therefore, at once sunmioned into the parlour, where he 
found Colonel Storr, with the letter in his hand, and the general api)a- 
rently reading at the window. 

" Thomas," said the colonel, as Tom approached the table at which 
h« was sitting; " I have to inform you that I have been successful." 

" Glad, sir, to hear it," said Tom. 

" You are, however, but just in time. The family, as I said b^ore, 
will leave in a few days, and, therefore, you must go up immediately." 

" "Very well, sir; that is, if the general has no objection." 

" What's that?" demanded the general. 

" The situation," replied the colonel, " I mentioned to you, I've suc- 
ceeded in prociuing for Thomas." 

" Oh, very well. When does he want to go?" 

" He ought to go as soon as possible." 

" Aye, in a week or so, I suppose?" 

" They'll be off in less than a week. He ought to go up to-morrow.'* 

** To-morrow! I should have more notice than that." 

"But, under the circumstances, of course you wouldn't think of de- 
priving him thus of an excellent situation?" 

" I don't wish to stand in his way — ^but to-morrow T 

" Oh, you'll be able to manage." 

" Well, if you wish it, we must do the best we can." 

"Artful!" thought Tom. " He wants me to be off, but he thinks I 
thinks he doesn't." 
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" But to-morrow," added the general, addressing Tom, " will be too 
soon for you, will it not?" 

" Oh no, sir; I can make shift to go to-morrow." 

" Well, then, I'm sure IVe no desire to deprive you of an excellent 
situation; you are, therefore, at liberty to go." 

" Thank you, sir; much obliged to you, sir. But I aJtould, before I 
go, like to spend a few hours with my father." 

'^ Certainly: that is but natural." 

•* Perhaps, sir, then you'd be kind enoagh to let me leave to-day?" 

" Well, as I appreciate your feelings in this respect, why. Til consent 
to do so. Go and prepare, and, when you are ready. Til settle with you, 
Thomas, at once." 

" In the meantime," said the colonel, " Tli write a letter for you to 
take up to town. But you must not fail to go to-morrow." 

" Certainly not, sir. Fll not fail, sir," replied Tom, who bowed and 
withdrew. " They both on 'em thinks they do it nateral,*' he added, 
very privately, as he proceeded to the kitchen; "as nateral as natur' 
they thinks they do it," and the idea caused him to chuckle again. 
" Well," he cried, as he entered the kitchen, in which cook, and Sarah, 
and William were engaged; " I am off!" 

" Off! When, when, when?" they exclaimed, with a start. 

"In an hour!" 

"Lor!" 

" IVe got a sittiwation to go to foreign parts." 

«' You don't say so?" 

" It's a fact. They wants to make a traveller on me — ^polish me u^ 
like a gentleman — ^leam me all the foreign languages, and sutterer!" 

" Oh, how 1 should love to go, too," cried Sarah. 

" Des say," replied Tom. 

" Oh, I should love it, dearly." 

" Well, git a sittiwation and go. Perhaps I may meet you among the 
foreign powers. Who knows? But I must go, and pack up my traps. 
I'll come and bid you all good bye, presently." 

" Well, but you'll have a bit of something to take before you go?" said 
cook, 

" No," replied Tom; " I ain't got a mite of appetite." 

" Nonsense. Do you make haste down, and I'll have something for 
you nice and hot." 

" There's a love," replied Tom; " then for your sake I'll eat it." 

He then left the kitchen to pack up his things; but he had no sodher 
left than Sarah burst into tears. She didn't at all like the thought of 
his leaving; nor did cook, nor did any of the servants, in fact; but 
Sarah, she felt it most acutely. She loved Tom! Tom didn't know it 
— she, indeed, scarcely knew it herself; but it stinck her the moment 
he said " Well, I'm off," that he would, allegorically, take her heart with 
him. It will hence be perceived that it was extremely natural for her 
to exclaim, " Oh, how 1 should love to go, too!" it being clear that a girl 
loves to go with her heart, let it guide her where it may. Poor Susan ! 
she knew not whose heart Tom then felt he possessed; and^ as she did 
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not know, his very -suggestion that they might meet " among the foreign 
powers," prompted her, at once, to endeavour to obtain a situation in a 
family going abroad. 

Having corded his trunks, Tom returned to the kitchen, and ate, 
with gusto, the legs of a goose which cook had grilled in her choicest 
style. Sarah stood by, and looked, and wept. She didn't feel happy to 
see him gay. She fancied he might have had some regret, but he 
hadn't: he chatted, and laughed, and joked, and felt extremely merry. 

''Now then," said he, having polished the bones; ''it strikes me, 
cook, I've done you justice. Bob, which'll come for my trunks by-an'- 
bye, shall bring you a pair of gloves, old girl. He shall bring you a 
pair, too, Sally," he added. " And now I must go to the general calm." 

He then returned to the parloiu*; and, as he entered, Colonel Storr 
left the table at which the general was sitting, and, mth a book in his 
hand, walked to the other end of the room. 

" Well, Thomas," said the general, " you are, I suppose, now ready 
to go ?" 

" Yes, sir," replied Tom, " I've packed up my things." 

" Very well* You can have the little phaeton and take William with 
you." 

" Thank you, sir! I thought of sending over my father's man for 'em." 

" That "mil be unnecessary: William can go and bring the phaeton 
back." 

" I'm much obliged to you, sir: thank you." 

" Here are your wages. I've included the month which I should have 
paid you. in the event of yom: having remained with me." 

" You're very kind, sir," said Tom: " I'm much obliged." 

" And now, Thomas, as I should like much to hear of your getting on 
well, you must promise me faithfully to write within a month, and let 
me know how you like your new situation." 

" Certainly, sir," replied Tom. " Over the left!" he added : but that 
was added privately, and in the strictest possible confidence. 

" Oh, here is the letter," said the colonel, coming forward, *' you will 
of course deliver it yourself." 

" Certainly, sir. Is this to the gentleman, sir — ^my new master ?" 

" Yes. There is his address : you will easily find it. But, Thomas, 
recollect you must not fail to go up to-morrow." 

" Depend upon it, sir, I'll go up by the first coach." 

" Very well. I wish you every success." 

" Much obliged to you, sir." 

" And so do I," said the general. 

" I thank you, sir." 

« You'll not forget to write ? 

" I'll no^, sir." 

" Gk)od bye." 

Tom bowed and left the room, and when he had kissed Sarah, Jane, 
Ann, and cook, he entered the phaeton with William and his trunks, and 
drove off. 

On reaching Ne^vmarket he stopped near the Greyhound and pur- 
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chased four pair of kid gloves. He then drove to his father's, and had 
William in and made him drink four " stiiF" glasses of grog, and then 
sent him home with the gloves, and his love — nominally — his love to all. 

" Well, Tom!** cried his father, when William had left, " all right!— 
all right! Eh? Lor ! I knew it. Didn't I tell you how it would be, 
Tommy ?— didn't I tell you so ?* 

** You did." 

" They can't get over me! No mortal flesh ever got over meT 

" I believe it," ^d Tom, " but now let's go to work. I'm to go up 
to-morrow to this here swells— this travelling swell, which is to learn me 
all the foreign languages." 

"A dealer in foreign ivhines, Tommy! Ha, ha, ha, Jia! Eh? 
What d'you think o' that ? Ha, ha, ha, Jia! Eh, Tommy ? Ha, ha, 
ha, ha! Ha, ha, ha, ha! Let 'em beat that, Tommy. Ha, ha, ha, Aa/" 

The old gentleman was for some time quite convulsed. It was seldom 
indeed that he made a pun^^it is not quite certain that he made this — 
but when he did or conceived that he did, it threw him invariably into 
convulsions. 

"Now that's enough of it — come!" cried Tom, "It's a capital 
good'un no doubt of the sort ! — ^they won't beat it, nor won't try to beat 
it des say— but let's go to work— come— governor ! — come." 

" All right. Tommy! hold hard ! — ^it'e goin' off now ! Foreign whines. 
Ha, ha, ha! But there — ^that's all right now — ^now then, Tommy — ^let's 
go to business. Now then: you've got this here foreign sittiwation. 
That's percisely jist what I said. Tommy, aint it? I knew I was right : 
I'd ha' laid my life on it! Well ! now then: you goes up to-morrow: 
very good. K vou has any livery made, you know, Tommy, you mamt 
keep that back ! — ^you'll recollect that !" 

" I'll take care of that," replied Tom. 

" Very good. Well, you goes ; and you stops with 'em ontil they 
starts, and then lets 'em leave you behind 'em* Well! you'll then get a 
new suit made nobbish to fit you, and go down to Worcester, and then 
on to Malvern, and, as you'll know what to do then, very well, I don't 
think I need say another word niore, only this, Tommy — don't be too 
fast." 

" Leave that to me," said Tom, " leave that to me ! I flatters my- 
self I know how to manage that." 

" No doubt of it, Tommy, no doubt, my boy ! But a word to the 
wise here and there isn't lost. Whenever you want mopuses, write and 
you shall have 'em. It's a speC'— as I said before, it's a spec — but you 
sha'n't stand still fi>r mopuses." 

Tom appreciated this, and acknowledged it appropriately, and then 
explained how he had lefl the general : afler which they spent a very 
merry evening together, and at half-past eleven the following morning, 
Tom gaily st^^ted for town. 

On his arrival at the inn at which the coach stopped in London, he 
— in consequence of a letter which Colonel Storr had despatched the 
previous evening — was accosted by a young man in fanciful livery, who 
said " Is— ftr — joxa: name — ^ar — Thomas?" 
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*' Yei," replied Tom. 

"Oh, ah, how do? Tou're going — ^ar— to— ar — Sir Geoi-ge Granby Vi^' 

" I am." 

" Ah, yes, Vm oome to meet yar. Have you— ar— had a pleasint 
roide?" 

« Oh, very." 

" Ah. How memiy hours on the road?" 

" About seven." 
. '^Seving! Horrid! Seving*s too long. Horrid cattle, I suppose! 
Ah, Where's yar portmantoest" 

" IVe a couple of trunks in the boot," replied Tom. 

** A couple off tronks. Ah ; pprtor, there's a couple off tronks in the 
,boot, portor. Gret them out immejotly. These fellowes," he added, 
turning to Tom, " are always so horrid slow." 

"Are they," said Tom. 

" Oh, horrid. Now, be oarelul, portor— do be careful. You'll— ar 
—-break those tronks." 

" Break 'em! How can I break '^n? I'd throw 'em over the house, 
and not break trunks like them!" 

" WeU—ar— don't be insolent." 

"There's monkeys," rejoined ike man; "and there's bears, and there's 
animals what comes between 'em." 

" I'll report you, sir, to the properietors." 
. " Stand out of the way," cried the man, seizing a box, and with it 
nearly knocking down Tcnn's indignant Mend. " Dont you see you're 
in the way here?" 

"Fellowe|",8aid Tom's frieiid, inspired with ang^; " depend upon it 
— ar — ^you shall hear of this again." 

" Oh, never mind ^tm," said Tom, soothingly; " he's no gendeman, 
he ain't." 

" I'm aware of that, Thomas, but— ar— really, if you submit — ar — 
to the insolence of these fellowes— ar — ^you'll pos'tively be able to do 
nothing with them. But — ar— let me see : now, is this sdl your luggage?" 

" That's all," replied Tom ; " but I'll jest give a trifle to the coachman," 

" Precisely — ar — very proper." 

"Now then," said Tom, "I'm quite at your service." 

" Ah, very well. But — ^ar — ^you must be thirsty?" 

" Not particular," replied Tom; 'f but I don't much mind having a 
little drop of something." 

" Well, then — ar— come along. You cdlor this, and — ^ar^-I'll coUor 
that, and we'll just go in heor. Sir Greorgeis from home, and my lady, 
of course, will not see you to-night, sO we need not — ^ar — ^be in any 
hurry." * , 

He, therdbre, conducted Tom into the tap^ and, when he felt that he 
had sufficiently proclaimed his own importance, he entered a cab with 
his " leanied friend," and desired the man to drive " home." 
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CHAPTER V. 

. THBi EXPEDITION. 

Under any other circumstances, Tom would have felt extremely 
liappy in his new situation; for while Lady Granby was delighted 
willi his appearance, Sir George manifestly congratulated himself on 
having engQ^;ed him; but as he had a far higher ol^ect in view, as his 
aim was to secure the hand and heart of Greorgiana, he b<^an to regard 
his position with contempt — still conscious of die policy of appearing to 
be satisfied, he wisely resolved on performing his duty. 

" It ain't for long," said he to himself, in strict confidence. " In a 
very few days they^U be off; so the odds isn't much. Sir George is a 
tidy sort of fellow no doubt, but I shall soon be as much of a nob as 
him, and when I am, perh^ I won't go along! they shall see what a 
i^ular nob's made on! It shan't be my &ult if I don't do the trick 
bowdacious!" 

Sustained by the prospect which opened betoe htmy and enjoying the 
friendship of ike importanl^ndividual who <^ him the honour to meet 
him at the ooach, and who undertook to teach him to talk like a gentle- 
man, Tom spent the few daya pleasantly enough, and when the morning 
fixed for the departure of we &mily arrived, he succeeded in reaching 
8t Katherine's wharf| by a mirade, just in time to see the steamer 
start. 

He had been instructed to follow the carriage in a cab; and he did 
so; but stopped to treat the cabman on the road, and having seen the 
vessel safely ofi^, desired him to drive back with all expedient speed. 

*^ Good gracious me!" exclaimed Mrs. Leboo, who had been lefl in 
charge of the house: "why what brings you back, Thomas?" 

« A pretty kettle of fish," said Tom, " am't it. Just in time to be 
too late!" 

.^'Lawk — oh, lawk— K>h| lawk-^A, lawk! Why, what'U Sir George 
and my lady say? How could you, Thomas-^oh, how could you?" 

** Dished, Z IaK>w— *rm r^ukr dished! The sittiwation's gone«" 

** No, I don't think that; I don't think that. But deary me, couldn't 
you have canfi^ ik» ateamer somehow?" 

^* If Td hem a mackerel, dessi^ I fdight; but as I wasn't I couldn't: 
bow could I? Qnesticni is— si^iat's to be done?" 

" That is the question. It isn't as if you'd missed a mere coach or 
anything in resq^ect of that. I don't know where they stop at! I know 
they're gone to Ostend, and that's all I do know." 

" It won't do f(»r me to go follering on 'em, and cutting about there 
among the foreign powers, when I can't speak a rag of their language." 

*< No: ihal's undeniabte. The only thing that you can do now is to 
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wait for orders. I shall have a letter from them in four or five days, 
and then we shall know how to act." 

" Well, but where am I to wait? I can't wait here." ' 

<* Why not?" 

** Oh, I could not think of ke^yijig in the house after this!" 

^' Why not r 

*♦ Oh, I shall get a lodging somewhere.*' 

"Well; that you must please yoursdf about, only let me know 
where you are, that's all, that I may send to you as soon as ever a 
letter comes, and come one will ia a few days, / know.'' 

« You knoiJf the Black Uon?^ said Tom* 

" At the cbmer?* 

<* Tes. Dessay I sh^l be able to g^ a bed there. 1 m%j take a yon 
into the country, fbr a &w days, btit I shem leave my thii^ there, «o 
you'll know." 

" Why not leave them hest^T^ 
^ No, I may as well take Vm with me." 

*♦ Well, as you please; But I must say yea don't eeem to care mqeh 
about it." 

^What's the good of oaring? What would you have ine do? Would 
you have me fret and stew, and wMne, and take omj and work myself 
into a prespiration? The thing's done and. can't be helped. If I foUer 
'em, I foUer 'em; if I dont, 1 don't. These isn't the times for getting 
into a dreadM sw^t about a sittiwation.'' j^ 

*' Well! rm very glad you think so! However, I don't wish to stand 
in your way, and so as soon as I get alette I'll send^o the Black Lion," 

"There^s a darKng,*^ said Tom, taking Mrs. Leboo's hand. ^' What 
can't be helj)ed, can't; and When it e$iti% you know all we have to do 13 
to make the best of it." 

** That's c(»pectly correot,** re^ed Mw. Leboo, ♦'and therefore as 
soon as I hear you shall know.'' ■ 

Tom then took his leave, and went to the Black Lion, and soon after 
called upon Nudgmee, the tailor, of whom he had ordered a new suit of 
clothes, which he found (jtdte rftady, and made in the firet style. 

" What's 1^ damage?" inquired Tom, having tried <m th^ coat which 
fitted to perfection. " I shan't have to pay much for these, I dessay!" 

Nudgmee made out & bill, of which the amonmt was twelve guineas. 

" Twelve guineas I" cried Tom. ^f Weill in coarse, tjiem whi<?h has 
things made in a nobbish style must earpecl to have t& piy a nobbish 
price. Here's lihe dube." 

Nudgmee wrote a receipt for the amount, and when ke had carefully 
packed up the •uitr-*<^hich coasisted of a blue dress^oat with velvet 
collar, satin facings, and gilt figured buttaos, a ivMte l^rsejinere waistf 
coat, and a pair of superbly cut French-grey trouserfr*-i^m took the 
pared under his arm, and went into tiia Quadrant, wtiere he puvehasad 
a pair of patent-leather boots, a PariBian hat, a; satin stdck, three white 
cambric handkerchiefs, and two pair of prinirose kid gloves. ^ 

'^ It strikes me," said he, having purchased these things, ^^ that I sfa^ 
pow oome out rayther how^aobusl Who's to know m^ ftdm f^ nob? 
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Wlio's to beat me? Th« rerj nobs of the Nobbery OAu't come out mon 
slap!" ^ 

In-patient to see lumself full dressed in private, he hastened haek to 
the Black Lion, and baring entered his bed^room, proeeedad to strip. 

" I'll have every individual thing on before I look," said he; " <md if 
the first sight ain't ^tunning^ it will ab9ve a bit astonish im." 

He drew on his trousers — on excellent fit*— then pulltd oa his boots, 
which shone brilliantly — then adjusted his stock *^th«n put on his 
waistcoat, and then his coat, hat, and kid gkMres, and whim Im had 
opened one of his catnbrio handkerchkfs to hold betWMn bis fiugptr and 
thumb, he apfnroached the glass to take a surrey* 

^ Thunder and lightning!^ he^xchdmed; <^ here's a swell! Lookher^I 
here's harness! Why no flesh'll know me! What! — why Tom!— vhy^ 
you don't mean to say it's yon, do you? Well, if I'd Vd0^ mjrself in the 
street, I shouldn't have known mywHii fmn Adbm. Send J may live, 
thou^ here's a turn out! Ah! How do?i-»how aro yar? fie^^r? 
and populor? Well, I wish I may be blessed if the whote aSair aiot 
spicy. The nobbiest nob in nature can't beat it. But I say, what'il 
Georgiana ^ink when the sees mal If I ooitid wm her }mxt in thtm 
there things, what shall I do in these hsre? I n^ver,^' be added, tumiz^g 
and twisting about, and taking himsellhi eveiy point of view possible—^ 
*^ I n^evtr^ in all my bom days, see a diff»|!ieii0e so ou|b and out!" 

And the difierenoe was indeed striking. He appei^^ed, it is true, to 
be Totkufp over-dressed; but his fine manly, faidtl^s figure was. certainly 
shown off to great advantage. 

Httfine sufficiently admmd himself, he i?esumed his characteristic 
dress, aira went to book his place by Ihe Worcester mail. He then re- 
ttmed to the Black Lion, aod dinad with the hmdlord, and then had a 
pipe and a glass of grog with him, and having enjoyed himself thus 
until seven, he left one of his trunks, took the oSier, and started. 

He had luckily secured the box seati and therefore &lt perfectly at 
home on the road. He and the oo^chman were fiends in fiv^ minutes, 
ami M on« knew ^ much about a horse as the others the jour^^ y^tas 
I^easant to both. 

On his arrival at Worcester, Tom — ^who felt that if he hadn't much 
in the house much couldn't be char^ — ^put up at the inn at which the 
mail stopped; and having ascertamed that a coach would start for 
KonmiOUtb through Malvern in an hour, he immediately proceeded to 
dresSf This feat he aQcompU^bed to his entire satisfaction, and then 
oame down in appeaxanci^ so <jjiwiged, that the metamorphosis upset 
the faculties of the waiter, 

" Waiter," said Tom, affectedly; " some bread and cheese and portor, 
Immejotly, waiter: I starts by the coaphf" 

« The Monmouih, sir?" 

" YosI I shall be back to dinnor, dessay. — ^Perhaps he donH think 
I'm a nob!" he added, as the waiter left the room In a state of conster- 
nation. " Dessay he takes me for some noble swell which don't care 
at all if they lays it on thick." 

He then turned to the gla«s and surveyed himself again, and paced 
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the room with feelings of pride; and, as every glance inspired him with 
additional admiration, he continued to exhibit until the waiter re- 
appeared. 

'< The coach will be up, sir, in a quarter of an hour,** obserred the 
waiter. 

" Very good," replied Tom. " Very good.** 

'* I have ordered Boots to stop it when it comes, sir.'* 

" Ah. Very good." 

The waiter retired, and Tom went to work. 

'< I wonder," said he, ^' what they*ll charge for this here. Bottle of 
stout's a shilling, in course, all the world over. Bread and cheese six* 
pence, dessay. WeU, then, all I've got to do, is to eat sixpenn*orth 
on it!" 

This he managed to do ; and when the coach was announced, he left 
the inn with an air of surpassing importance. 

The extreme beauty of the Malvern Hills cannot fail to strike ev&a. 
the most ordinary observer; but Tom was enchanted with the scenety 
around. 

''Why, what a slap place!** he exclaimed, as he approached them. 
'' It's a out-and-out heaven! And well it may be, for diere*s one angel 
there, if there ain't no more. Why, in such a place as this here, with 
her, shouldnH I be happy all the days of my life? Oh! if I oc»iM but 
see her now ! What wouldn't I give to take a walk up there with her! 
Well! we shall see. Why," he added, catching a sudden glance of a 
female figure about half a mile off, "there she is!-— Eh? — ^Nol*-«nd 
yet — ^No, that ain't her — ^not a bit of it — ^no, that ain't her. This is a 
out-and-out place though to catch her. Safe to see her if she comes 
out at all. Couldn't have a better place, nohow. Coachman! Is there 
no inn about heor?" 

" There's one, sir, a-top o* this hiU, where we change." 

"Ah: very good," replied Tom, "very good.*' 

And when they arrived at the inn, he got down. 

" Waiter," said he, on being shown into a room, " just bring me some 
brandy-and-wator.*' 

" Cold, sir?*' 

"Ah: cold. Tm not going on with the coach." 

" Very well, sir." 

"I wonder," thought Tom, as the waiter withdrew, "whether this 
swell knows anything on her. In course I mam*t mention her name! 
No, that might spile all; but I'll see if I can't get it out on him some- 
how. Waiter,** said he, when that person returued, " you've got some 
foine views about heor." 

" They're gene*lly considered very fine, sir.*' 

" Ah. You*ve lots of young ladies about heor, I s'pose?* 

" I think there*s more old uns, sir.** . 

"Ah!" 

" It's such a place for invalids, you see, sir,*' 

" Ah: still there's some young ims, in course?" 

" Oh yes, sir, we've got a good many!" 
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"Ah: do you know a fine, tall handsome gurl, which gaie*lly goes 
out on horseback heor?* 

** Can't say I do, sir. We seldom see ladies on horseback up here. 
What name, sir?" 

" Oh, you would'nt know her by name : she hasn't been long heor— 
a very short time." 

" Can't say I know her, sir." 

"Ah: they most on 'em pass heor, I s'pose, when they are out?" 
"TheyahnostaUdo,sir." 
"Ah. Very good." 

The waiter wididrew, and Tom went to the glass, and haying re- 
adjusted his waistcoat and stock, approached the window. 

"Now," said he, " I plants myself here, and if she should come by-»- 
and heaven send she may — I can't be off seeing her, nohow." 

He aceordin^y at once took a seat at the window, and looked right 
and left with an anxious eye; but having sat vdthout a prospect of 
success £>r nearly an hour, it struck him that as she might be on the 
h^, he ought to be on the hills also. He, therefore, rang the bell, and* 
when the waiter appeared, he said, " Which is the favourite hill about 
hew?" 

" Tkert^a no particular favourite hill, sir." 
" Ah: but which way do most of the people go?" 
" I think I've seen most, sir, up that way." 

"Ah: there: to the left. Very good. I shall come back heor by- 
and-bye; but you may as well take for what Tve had: what is it?" 
" A sAiilling, sir, the brandy-and-water." 

"A billing:, ah: and sixpence will make eighteenpence. Here 
it is." 

"Much obliged. Shall you dine here to-day, sir?" 
"Ah— why I don't know: I don't know. I may. I shill see." 
He then left the inn, and taking the course in^cated by the waiter, 
ascended the first hill he came to. From this point the prospect was iar 
more extensive than he had imagined, and he stopped to contemplate 
the scene* He had never before beheld scenery so rich, sp varied, so 
grand, or so beautiful. One thing alone could, in his judgment, make 
it more lovely, and that was the presence of Greorgiana. 

He looked roimd, and saw two ladies in the distance, and, with high 
hopes, hastily approached them, but found that his own Georgiana was 
noli one otthem. He then saw a lady alone, about a mile off; but as 
he drew near, he distinctly perceived that she was not his own Geor- 
giana. Several groups of ladies, at various points, now appeared; and 
he ran from hill to lull to examine each group; but alas! he could not 
see Ills own Georgiana. His hopes, however, prompted him still to 
persevere. And he did persevere: he ran up and down the hills to 
examine the style and features of every lady whom he saw, and thus 
kept up the chase, until perfectly exhausted, he returned, with his hopes 
half withered, to the inn. 

« l^ell," said he, throwing himself on a chair, " I b^;in now to think 
it's. no go. I've been five blessed hours upon them there hills, and no 
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luok: not a hafpotik: no ngnt of no luck. Weill w1iaI;*8 to be dene 
now? It won't do to go back to Worcester to^nigkti and come here 
again in tbe morning. It innst, in course^ let 'iSm obarge wbat tfaey 
mQ, be cheaper to stop where I am. So that's settled. But what lhaU 
I have? DiAner? Nobs is expected to hare wine with dinneri so that's 
knocked o' the head. I'll order tea; and then I'll hanra a quiet glasft 
of grog, and sit and think about what*s the beat gaodie to plaj to- 
morrow*" 

Tea was accordingly ordered; and to the chidkttis and ham which 
were brought with the tea, Tom did ample justice. He ihena inlcmned 
the waiter that he ahoold ile^ there that night, and ordered a gksA of 
brandy >and-water and a dgar ; and when these had been wxxpp^iAf and 
he had taken off hia boots, which somewhat pnched him^ he brought 
his mind to bear upon the business of the morrow^ 

'^ Now it strikes me/' said be, " that it ain't a mite o* use to go trot- 
ting up and down tbcsn there blessed high hills* I'll try another dodge i 
I'll get up in the morning and stiok at that window like wasb Til 
not stix a peg ior no mortal desh. I should say^ if she oomes out 
at all, she'U psfis hete^ and it's quite dear that if she don't come out i^ 
all, I shan't see her nowhere else : so I think that that's somewhere about 
the dodge to adopt. I on'y wish she'd told me n^ooe house she was 
agoing to. But then she didn't dream of my follcnng on her here! 
Still she might have given me a litUe fuller direotion^ Hotrever, there 
it is, and I must make the most of ii. Heaven tend I may see her pass 
to-inorrew, that's alll I don't oare who's with her: I'll see where she 
goes, if I live. It will be hard if I have to go baek after all wkhout even 
set^ng eyes on her^Uessed hard*. But I shan't do that: I feel I shan't. 
Oh ! i£ she did but know I was hare. Should I long be without seeing 
on her then? No, not a bit of it: no I" 

Having d^^ercd hiBoself to thii effiott^ he sank into a leveii^ in 
which his adminilion of aerial arehileoteie pvoved to be ptcfound ; but 
as he had no ile^ ^ preceding ni^t, and ae 1^ theretoe soon expe« 
rieaeed some di^^eiil^ in keeping 1^ eyee open then, he rang the bell 
about nine o'clock, and wisely retired to rest 

Bis dreams Were ptc^tioua. Gettrgiana af{>^ared* He pressed her 
hand and kissed her cheek; and although on awaking he saw her 'not, 
he f^t iBinspired with hope. 

He rose earl/, and ale a substitntial breakfhst; and then^ in purstt« 
anoe ^ tho reeolutioii he had ^rmtdL^ established himself at t^e window, 
and wat<dked. Here he reaioiaiaed fear ti»ee hours without moving; and 
here he had made up hie mind to remain. He, thertfore, rang the bell, 
and oi?d«rod a boHle of stout, ibr he £rit that his spirits wore MiiJdng 
again^ 

'' Tfme ain't mttch Bfe aboirt heor," he observed, as the waitei' waa 
drawing the eork^ 

^^No^sir, Wre neter veiyIM|y here,'' t^tied ^ewaiter "Tousee^ 
sir, the most of the people about here come for the benefit of their health/ 

''Ah: whabe«rtofpeo|iiaarethey? Nobs? Bioh?" 

<* A food aumy of '«a are^ sir. Now, there's an old duchess," h« 
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added, as an elderly lady passed in a pony pbaei^Ei. " If I had fiVc per 
cent of what she's got, I ootdd keep my catriUge wriL". 

"Ah. Bith. Vetytkh*" 

" She'« -worth a mint, sir." 

" DeslUiy. Aha who is she?" 

'< Her Bam^ mr$ ds Bxooke^" 

"Brooke! Brooke!" echoed Tom. "Ah:" htfadded, ehedong Ima*- 
self (»i th« instaofc* << I think I hare hewd tlM Uttcte befi»rti Sh#liVes 
about hedr?" 

" Just below, sir." 

*" Ah) A Mm house^ desito^?" 

"No, sir, nothing particular. Thalb^^ity ait; there." 

" Whatj that there one there, with the white iro&i th«re?" 

" Ye#| sk," 

" Ah, an old standard heor, I *MpoBb*^ 

" She^s been here some years. She's a maiden lady." 

" Ah, well: there's no accounting for these thiBgii WaiM^ I dine 
hear to*^ayi" 

" Very well, sir* What time, fir." 

" Oh, I like, when I'm out, to dine earlyish rayther — say tWo*" 

" Two, sir; very well. What would you like to have?** 

" Oh, I ain^t particulor: anything you happen to have in the house." 

The -vycuter bowed, and withdrew; when Tom, slapping his thigh in 
a state of ecstacy, exclaimed, "iVbu; all's as right as a trivet! Send I 
may live thou|^ how Indi^y ! If I hadst't oalied £>r this stout^ I might 
have been hei^iar a mouth and not ssen her« l^e's theare^-to a right 
on dead ceortainty she's there-^Hukl that there old swell's a rela^n. 
Why, what a sHce of luck i all owin^g to tha stout 1 I shall like stout 
as Ittig as I liv0r' he addedi SM piyin g his ^ass, and zefilliug it with 
rapture. " Glorious ! Now, what's the next card to play? Why^ go 
down to the house now, and sea if /su caxk, sea hftx. I'll. go« Here's 
heai& to ike waiter of this here infi.: may hens»er if ant nothiag.'* 

' {taring zeiponded to this noble toast, by finishiug his stout with the 
utmost cordiality, he turned to the glassi found sfveiything. " regul^,'* 
put on his haty and was off. ' 

As he approached the house in question ht UM veiy od<L His heart 
beat with surpassie^ vioLenoa — he didn't know why it should^ but it 
did, and that in smte of all his effcrrt* to stsady its aetaon* 

" Come, come^ said he, to tiiat heart- oC his soothis^lyf *' what^s the 
good o^ going on so? It aia't o' ao use^ you know^ gall^f^ping at tl^ 
rate. Oome^ come, be stca^; it's all jight^-*fttady 1" 

He reach^ the gate, and thought that. he saw Greoigijj4iS, but passed, 
and went on a iittla way, and thau turned; and thought he saw her 
again, but again he passed^ *' Courage," he exclaimed, and tamed onee' 
more, and aJt>sohitely stopped at the gstsi^ snd tiiere tiKis Gewgiaaft 
walkmg pensively on the lawn. 

She saw him; bu^ as she knew him not, lihe turaedi and was about 
to withdraw from observation, when Tom exclaimed, gently^ ' " Gtt0r* 
gianar and in an instant^ she xeoognised has toieei aad nearly faililed» 
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" G^orgiaBa,^' he repeated. ... 

^ Hudi/' she exclaimed, lookuig round fearfully as she s^profiched 
him. " Dear, dear Thomas," she f^ded, txembling violeatly, " oh, how 
happy I am to see you here. But go, dear,go; I expect my aunt back 
ev&rv moment, and Iwould not have her see you £ot worlds. Go round 
to the garden-gate, and Til convey to you a note^ that you may know 
how to act Adieu, adieut 

They parted; and Tom went round to the garden gate, and theire re- 
xnained imlil it was silently opened by Greorgiana, who gave him a note^ 
and looked half dead with fear. 

" Away, dear r' she cried, as Tom took her trembling hand, and when 
he had kissed it, she hastily withdrew. 

Tom, who had been utterly unable to speak, placed the note in his 
bosom, and held it there, unnl he got back to the 1 in. He then opened 
iteageriy, and read the lines which ^ow:«— 

«D£AB Thomas, 

<< Oh! how delighted I am that you are here! How 
highly I appreciate your devotion! But we must be oauUouSy dear- 
cautious! 
" Be near the garden gate at five, and^ou will again see 

" Your own, 

"Gborguka." 

'^ Your own Georgiana!'' exclaimed Tom, kissing the affectionate sub^ 
scription. "Bless her! I love her out*and-K)ut now, and wouldn't not 
have her if she hadn't a penny in the world. She's an angel — a 
regular angel!— and if she was to tell me at five o'clock that she 
hadn't a copper to bless herself with I'd marry h^ just ail the same 
as if she had." 

The waiter now entered to lay the cloth, and Tom, who had inspired 
a high respect for the man, conversed with him familiarly, yetafiectedly, 
with a view to the maintenance of that dignity which he concdivedto be, 
under aU the circumstances,, proper. 

" If a man," said he, during the waiter's temporary absence, "dresses 
like a nob, he ought to talk like a nob; and as nobs talk big, I must 
talk as big as them to be taken for one of the nobbery, safe. But lor 
though how out-and-out p<de she looks. She ain*t happy!*-! know she 
ain't happy! — nor won't be until weVe tied up! But I say though: 
what luck — -whsLt r^ular luck! — ^how things come about to be sure* 
Hadn't it been for that bottle of stout)— Well, the man who invented 
bottled stout I hope's in heaven." 

Dinner was now produced, and with it, Tom had for the very first 
time in his life, a pint of sherry, and would afterwards have had a oigar, 
but concdving that he might have the chance of a kiss he abstained, 
and had in lieu of it half a pint of port, which he sipped and sipped with 
the utmost impatience till five-and-^wenty minutes past four. 

He th^i rose. 

" But," said he, " it won't do to go yet; I'll be there to the ndnit, but 
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not before. If I am, you know, the old swell may see me, and that'll 
be Worse than murder. No: but I can go ont; I can do that! — ^I can't 
stop here no longer," he added; *' and so it don'jt signify talking." 

Me* acooifdiDglj left the house at once, and strolled about with his 
wat<^ in his h^ until it was nearly fiye, when having 1^ garden gate 
in view, he went directly towards it. 

Georgiana, who then stood panting at the window, no sooner saw hindi 
approach tlian she deseended, and on opening the gate, said, in trencibling 
accents, ^' Now, dear, for heaven's sake, do not be seen. Go round tMs 
shrubbery, and when you reach the arbour, stop tiU I come, dear; I 
will not be long." 

Tom at once pursued the course she had prescribed, and wlien she 
had ascertained that no Intermiption was to be feared, she hastened to 
rejoin him. 

" Oh I Thomas," she exclaimedf " Vm so happy to see you." 

" And I'm full of joy to see you,^ said Tom. 

" I have been so wretched. Oh I you can't think, dear, how wretched 
I have been. But I'm dying to know why you left the Hall." 

" My own Oe(»rgianaI But how pale you look." 

" I have not be^ well. But I feel better now— much better. But, 
tell me, Thoma»--teU met why dkl you leave the Hall?" 

" Why, the general gave me warning." 

"Indeedl Why?— why, Thomas?— -why?" 

" You littde know the cause; but I'll tell you. You don't know why 
Miss Storr was sent home: you don^ know why you was brought down 
here: nor do you in oourse know why I was discharged; but I'll tell 
you." 

" Do so; fot heaven's sake, do so at once." 

'' It was because the general found out all." 

"All?— what?" 

"He saw us together in die shades; — ^he saw me take atid Usayoiir 
hand!" 

" Good heaven'sl Is it possible?" 

" He must have done." 

" Then you are not sure?" 

"Sure, dear Georgiana! Sure! Youll see. Miss Storr was sent for 
two days after; then the gene^ brought you here; then he gave me 
notioe to qnit, and th^ liie coknel got me a foreign sittiwalion to go 
abroad, and they think I'm gone. But no! I wouldn't leave England 
while you was here, and so I came down to see you." 

G^eorgiana looked at him earnestly for a moment, and then exclaimed, 
" I see it all. But, did he not," she added, "did not papa explam why 
he dis^arged you?" 

" He said that as you had gcme to reside an immense distance front 
him— they were his veiy words— -and, as you might never return to the 
Hall, my services would be no longer reqiured." 

"As I might jwwer return to the Hall?" 

" That's what he said, word for word. He didn't say anything about 
the discovery! No: he didn't want that to be known. His plan wai 
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to get yavL out of the way until be had sent me to ftoreign parts^ do tb«t 
tro might never see each other any mote." 

<< Oh! I tlt^erstand it all< But how did you eicape?" 

<* I took ikt eittiwiitioi^ and stopped with the fanmy tmtil ^ey "Went 
off by the foreign steamer* / was ordered to be xm board at eight, but 
I didn't get there till just in time to see the ressel start! I then, as I'd 
mUde up mj mind to 8w jkmj came down by the Worthier midl^ and 
yeitdrd^ I was running about h^e eveiywhere I oould think at" 

'< And how did you fikd me out at last?" 

'^ I heard that a kdy named Brooke lived here, and as I paned the 
house I saw you. But the general thinks Pm gone abrcHid^^e is 
by this titne sure of itl" 

'* And did ht say that I might never return?'' 

" He said that that was the only reason why he discharged md." 

'^His words may be prophelior e^okimed Gretegiona^ with ati ex- 
pression of intensity. " I neVei^ tnayJ^ 

^^Dear Georgiiuiai" laid Tom^ with mUch warmth. '^YoU have 
taught me to Mdl yoU tny own Georgiana! You mat/ think thai I have 
come down here only beetfuse I believe you to be richr but******-^' 

^ No| Thomas) no! Fray do not imagine me oapable of harbouring 
so base a thou^t* YoU love me> I believe; I feel-^'-'^Mit you love me." 

'^I do, Georgianal indeed I doi If you hadn^ a shilHng ib the 
whole world I'd have you, and wolk and slave to make you happy^" 

^' I b^ve it— -indeed, indeed^ I believe it^ But we ddaU be ri€h as 
well as happyl sufficiently ri^ ait I#asty to live in a state cf inde- 
pendence." 

" But leaving that, my own Greorgiana, entirely out of' the question, 
why will you not be happy at onoe by Ktuurrying of ma now?" 

'^ At present, dear, that cannot be." 

" Why not, G^orgiana?— -why not? 

'^ Thomaii in the first place^ I am not yet of iiga^" 

" That's no odds, my love, at all! How many marry under a^f 

" But, then, imtU I am of agel-^tko^ dear Thotnad^ let us wait. In 
four months from this time, I ^all be my own miiltresst I shaU then 
receive that which was bequeathed to me by my aont^ aod.vdudh will 
enable us to live in a style of coodbrt" 

'^ But we can live in a styk ct comfort now4 X ain't to say pooTi 
My feUjhev.iun't poor* We oan manag^f Geoi)giaiia. Vm. dure w» oan 
manage* I don't see why we abobld wait £0^ mailths« Besidtt^ ycNn 
are not happy here." 

" I am not, indeed " 

'^ Then why shouidn^t you b«ha|^? Lei nle panrtiadeiyQfii to be 
liappy? It 'U take three weeks to do it, I believe^ but i'U aea aboiti 
that^ if you'll only 9s^ I may have the hmAa put up at ot^e^i" 

^'TWhaonsI Good graoioua! Whal^ hwve ^>iir names pt^jHshed iit 
cturch?" 

" I believe, as you're under igsi, it oan't be done without^ unless we 
go to Gretna Green. B^t it^iat's the odds? Who'll know us? 'Spoee 
4ha4 W.pn^upat W<»eester? Doe* anybody know yoti theie?^ 
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" Not a soul that I am aware of.** 

" Well, Fm sure there ain't a soul there knows me. So what can it 
matter? Let me persuade you? My own Georgiana! Now do!" 

" Thomas, Fll reflect upon what you have said* I do not think that 
I can ever be prevailed upon to consent to the course you have sug- 
gested; but we shall have an opportunily of reverting to the subject. 
We can now no longer remaili belre with safety. Come at the same 
time to-morrow. My aunt invariably retires to her couch about five, 
and we can then have some fixr^i«:t conversation.** 

" But shall I not see you before that time? Won't you be out in the 
dOurWf 6f the ijaomiiig?*' 

"If 1 be^ s^A you should meet mei^ do not, lor iita,risa'$ sake, take 
th^ slightest notice. I never by any ohanoo go out uoaoeompanied 
by My mcuit} waA that whidb yoa have told me Bnfl&dently aooounts ibar 
the waut of ooflfidene^ she has hitiierto displayed^ Thercttoe, if you 
shottld ttMme^ p$m on, ai If yon and I w^ toe mo^ perfect strangers.*' 

" 1 will, Gteofgiaaa, I nill,'* i€|^ed Tom. 

" But where are you stopping?** 

" At A^ iim jttet •bote?" 

"Indeed! /So near me! But now,** she added, rising, " indeed, wc 
must part* 

'< deoi^afia^^ Mdd Tom, widi an expression of ihe deepest affection, 
** heSbt^ 1 go, I have one great fiivoor to ask.** 

"Whatifcit?** 

**It is—dear Oedi^aiiA'--4t i^^tiiftt I ma/ kiss that beautiful cheek! 
You will not be aagty?** 

<« Otight 1 ttot to be angiy?** 

^I kn(yw yott 1^31 not/' exclaimed Tom, and kissed it. 

" Is not that rude?** said Geofgiaiia^ blushii]^ deej^ly* 

** If it Is yOtt*ll fergiVe lAer will you not?'* 

" I don't know," she replied, archly, " 1*11 teU yoti to-morrow. And 
now, dear Thomas, leave me# Go round the way you came> and I'll 
meet yerti at ^ gate." 

IVim did S0$ a&d Hiet her at tiie gatei and kissed her there^ again 
dlid ftgahi; and faivitig escelaimed ''My olm Georgianal God bless 
ycmV* departeds 

She then on the k^tant t^etttmed to the dralniig*vooiii, atid mshdag 
to the window^ stood and gazed at him as he advanced to^wards the inui 
with the most int^M feel£age of admiMtkiti. 

''What a lotel** she exdained. ''What a dear^ dear soul! And 
how much like a gentleman he looks! He is indeed very el^^auL And 
oh! haw kind^ how ajSecUonate, how derotedl^ Need I be ashtuned of 
loving Mm? At^amed! It ia my pMa to love hildl I do love him 
ddoHi/y and Cfet shall lore Inmi Mi^ heaven (reserve him everl" 

Ber iJioughts then reverted to her father's edskemOf whioh she held to 
be ungenelt)n8 and cruel; and while she wa^ reflecting upon the 
m\itudh^ of that? conduct of whieh, in her view, the most iavo\u:able 
characterise itas ttnkindnees, Tom was smoking a cigar and congratu^ 
btting himself t^pcm hatisg* <' popped the questioi» like a nobl** 
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CHAPTER VI. 

THB BANNS. 

''I WONDEB, my dear/' said Aunt Brooke, die next momii]^, at 
Tom passed the house for about the twentieth time, ''I wonder who 
that elegant gentleman isl I have seen him pass frequently this morn- 
ing. I do not think that he is a resident here. A stranger, perhaps, 
come to admire the scenery; or, perhaps to look after a house. He has, 
certainly, a most distinguished bearing. Some nobleman, probably-^ 
and yet, I don't know of any house disengaged about here that would 
suit idmr 

*^ I saw him pass before," said Georgiana, feeling compelled to say 



** Oh, I have seen him pass several times! I can't think who he is." 

Georgiana was silent; but these observations— «lbeit they caused her 
to feel extremely nervous— inspired her with pride. ''An elegant 
gentleman!" Was he not elegant. " Some nobleman!^ Pid he not 
look like a nobleman? " A most distinguisbed bearing !" Well; was it 
not distingue f These were the questions which she asked herself and 
answered as she sat with her embroidery at the window, watching Tom 
—wishing that he would not pass quite so often, and yet when he had 
passed, panting with impatience to see him pass again. 

*' George, my dear," said her aunt, about twelve, '' shall we go for a 
drive this morning?" 

'' I should like it much," replied Greorgiana. 

'' Then touch the bell, dear, and well go. It will do you a world of 
good, I am sure, for you haven't been out of the house for some time.'* 

The phaeton was ordered, and they went up to dress, and when the 
vehicle was brought by the boy to flie gate, Tom — ^who had his eye 
still upon the house, and who was then at the window of the inn with 
a bottle of '' heavenly stout" before him— watched it narrowly. He 
saw them enter the phaeton: he saw them approach; and as they passed 
he saw that Georgiana dared not look, lest her aunt should suspect that 
she knew him. 

"Poor girl," said he; "there she is— bless her! — tied to that precious 
old maid. If she'd had her will she'd ha' nodded as she passed, but as 
it is, she daren't even look with her own eyes. Never mind: it ain't 
for long; so it don't make much odds. She's an angel> and as such'll 
soon fly away. If she'll only consent, this blessed artemoon, to let me 
put up the banns, well soon see about her being tied by the leg in this 
way. I wonder where they're gone. I'm a good mind to go and meet 
'em as they come back — and yet, pVaps, I'd better not I shall be 
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sure to see *em pass here again, and so, pVaps, Vd better stop where 
I am." 

'^ What tune would you please to dine to-day, sir?" inquired the 
waiter, who at this moment entered. 

" Oh, ah! The same toime— 4wa** 

" What would you like to have, sir, pray?" 

« Oh — ^not particulorl Anything populor and spioy*^ I shall leave 
it to yar." 

The waiter retired, and Tom resumed his post at the window, and 
kept it until Georgiana returned, when, as dinner was immediately 
afterwards announced, he sat down and ate with gusto. 

This occupied an hour, which was a great relidf to Tom; for, having 
few mental resources, Ihe time appeared to him— to use his own 
expression — to ^* crawl along like a crippled crab." 

After dinner he would have asked ihe waiter to have a game of all- 
fourisfor a pint of stout, but the necessity which, in his view, existed 
for the mainetnance of his dignity, prompted him to withhold the 
challenge. 

He wanted some amusement: he really didn't know what to do. 
How he would have enjoyed a game of skittles or a game of quoits! 
But he could have neither; and therefore he kept his seat, and sipped 
his wine solus, until the time appointed by Geor^ana. 

That garden-gate! That garden-gate! Oh, how he admired that 
garden-gate! There was nothing at all particularly chaste in its con- 
struction, and yet the gates of Somnauth would not, by him, have been 
held to be comparable with it. He once more reached that garden- 
gate, and there was Georgiana, who let him in, and pressed his hand, 
and pointed to the shrubbery, round which he went and reached the 
point at which he knew that she would meet him. 

She did so; and he embraced her — warmly embraced her. ''Oh," 
said he, '' IVe been so dull since I left you yesterday." 

"Indeed," she exclaimed; ^" what has caused you to be dull?" v 

" I don't know, Fm sure, why it is, if it isn't because Fm not with 
you." 

'' But you have been near me, Thomas. / have Mt all day that 
you were near me." 

'' Tes, dear George, but that ain't the thing. I want to be always 
with you. I want to be always making you happy. I don't want to 
spend one happy hour with you, and then to spend ilie other three-and- 
twenty hours wretehed. I want to be always looking at you — ^always 
saying something to you — and always hearing you saying something to 
me. I wish we were always together, Greorgiana!" 

Georgiana sighed. 

" Why shouldn't we be?' continued Tom. " I'm sure we should be 
happy. Why shouldn't we be? You said you'd think of what I said 
yesterday, dear; have you thought of it? I mean about the banns." 

'' I have, dear Thomas; and find it to be impracticable." 

"What not to be done?*' 

" Not with any degree of safety." 
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*^ Why Hofc, dear GeofgiMifr-*why iiotF 

'^ I find, that if persons about to be married reside in differtnl 
parishes^ thft baimt wiob^ h% published U^ hfA piidriiest ther^fbtej in 
this case, it cannot with safety be dona.*' 

^*Both parishes; is it so?" 

<' I find it so stated in the prajertbook, iidttch» of oourMy is oarr^ct.*' 

$i Of eonrsd: ivi3U»«>lNiil-48t me see/' 

" My dear, let us patiently wait.'* 

^^ Well; but, my loiFe, is your «imt deaf At aU?* 

«<Deai;diiar9 no." 

<< Does she go to eh^rch evmf Sunday?** 

<< Bhe and one of the eervimtB invariably ge." 

f* Of a morning?" 

<< No : she doesn't rise early enough to go in the morning.** 

ff Very well, dear, that's the ticket: that settlei the whole eoncem at 
otiee. She goes in the avtemoon. Very well. Banns ain't publi^ed, 
you know, in the artemooi^. They're published in the morning; so 
she can't be none the wiser.** 

^< But she may, notwilhstaiiding, be iaiwmed of the ^ct** 

*f If the parsons about here l^ like the parsons I've heard, no flesh 
will be able to make out the. names. But if people should, they don't 
know me, nor will they know it's you. Brooke is not a v^ Uncommon 
name; and if even they knew your nsme to be Brooke^^^-^nd I 8*pose 
there's not many about here that do-«<*they wouldn't think you'd be 
married by banns." 

'^ It is true that there are but few persons heve who know my name 
to be l^ooke, but my aunt is known by name throughout Malvern." 

^ Wells but they wouldn*t suppose it was htr. No: they'd think it 
was some servant girl, and think nothing more at all about it.*' 

<^ But suppose, dear Thomas, it were to be discovered,*' 

" It won't be : depend upon it, it won't. But, dear Georgiana, if 
even it woe, we should just only be as ,wo are. But it won't; I*m 
sure of it. 1*11 change my clothes to give notice to the cleric, and he 
wouldn't suppose it was you then, if even he knew you, which he don*t. 
There is, my love, no danger at all: so do let me persuade you; pray 
do, Greorgiana. You*ll make me so happy, and you'll be happy too, 
dear? I know you will." 

" Thomas, dear Thpmas, I feel that, with you, I ehall be happy; but 
I dread this risk.** 

♦' Why, should you, dear? Leave it to met my dear, my own G^of^ 
giana, inll you; mU you leave it to me?" 

" Dear Thomas, as I feel that I am enth*ely in your hands, although 
I tremble for the consequences, I will.'* 

^' Bless you, bleat you,'* exclaimed Tom, passionately; ^'be sure, 
Georgiana, that all will be welL 

'' But mamma," said Georgiana, with emotion, *^ my poor dear mammay 
what will she think?" 

" Sh6'll love you all the same," replied Tom ; " Tm sure of that" 

« I hope 60," said Georgiana, bursting into tears ; ^^ I hope so." 
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" Were it not fcr ft^f-^" 

^« Z>fti;', GeoTgianft, pray do»'t ory. I em't be happy if you cry.*' 

^^ I oftimot b«Jp tbioMnf of poor mamma* Sh$ pwer wai ufilund to 
me; never, 

*^I know, toy dear; I know, I know* But we neywr ebould get 
eyea her consent. But 9he'U oome roond when aU ia ov^, and love 
yoa as n^xoh as ever, and more. Come, then, don't cry, dear; dan^t 
ory. That's right; let me dry your pretty eyes. 7oa shall jiotc^y 
when we are married. I'll make you too happy theu ta erv* Th«re, 
now 111 tell you what Til do, dear. This is Friday ; TU go ^le aftiKvioon 
to Worcester, and make it all right there to-night: I'll then come back 
the first thing in the milling and make it all right here. X ^aU then, 
you see, save just a week, and we may go to oburoh togethof on Mtmday 
morning fortnight. That'll be capital, won't it?'' 

*^ I must leave, dear, the whole of the preliminaries to yon. But, of 
course, I shall see you again ta<^norrow?'' 

" Oh, yes, my love, I'll be back in the morning." 

^^ And now, dear, we must part again. In you I repose the utmost 
confidence ; of that, dear Thomas, be assured." 

<< I am; I know it: and you'll never repent it. But must I go so 
soon?" 

" You must, my dear; indeed you must. The time appears abort; 
I know that it does ; but I dare not keep you longer." 

" Well; it's best, of course, to be on the safe side of the hedge. But 
don't, my darling, be unhappy. Keep up your sjwlis; whatever you 
do, keep up your spirits, there's a love." 

^* I imH, dear Thomas ; if possible, I will. And now, good bye* May 
heaven bless you." 

Tom warmly embraced her, and then worked his way through the 
shrubbery round to the gate. He then embraoed her again with, addi-^ 
tional warmth, and blessing each other, they parted. 

<* Waitar," said Tom, on his return to the inn, ** I want to go to 
Woostor to-night. Ah; will there be anything going that way?" 

" The coach you oome by will be up in half an hour, sir." . 

"Ah: very good. Then bring in the bill. But first, waitor, bring 
a oigor.*' 

The cigar was produced, and soon aibsr that the bill) and a« Tom 
took it off the tray carelessly, he said, *< Very good; but waiter, the 
smallest dodge of brandy^and-wator l^ing me." 

The waiter bowed, eind withdrew; and Tom looked at the bill, which 
was m^e out with great ingenuity. *^ What," he exdalmed, when he 
flaw the amount, *^ this is what I calls paying fin* being a nob. A man 
ought to carry a mint about with him to live at an inu like this here. 
But how do tiey make it outr 

He examined the various items eareAilly, and found that they made 
it out very well indeed. 

•** Well," he conlinued, *< it's a howdacious bill, and would keep a 
moderate man with a dozen kids for a month; but, of courst) it must 
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be paid — of course it must. If I was to expose the whole prineiple to 
'em, they'd take nothing off. Oh deax, they couldn't afford to do that! 
so rd better say nothing about it. Well, now then, how about 9laveys. 
The chambermaid, she must have something; the waiter, he mMt have 
something; and then there's the fellow which brings in the slippers, he 
must, of couraCj have something too. I don't think there's any more on 
'em. Well: suppose I put down five shillings for the lot. We don't 
kill a pig, you know, every day. There: servants five shillmgs. Ah, 
waitor," he added, as that fimctionary re-entered, " heor, I've put down 
five shillings for the servants." 

The waitei' hohedy and opened his mouth, and then took the bill with 
^e money in silence. 

''I wish I may die if they're satisfied now," cried Tom, as the waiter 
lefl the room; ''/ thought that Fd done the thing nobbish. But it 
won't do for me to be thought shabby here, so I'll give him a half-a- 
crown extra." 

The waiter returned with a very long face, and said, '^ How would 
you like the five shillings divided?" 

<< Oh! as you please; I never go into particulors. But here's an extra 
half-crown for yourself." 

The waiter's countenance brightened up, and he said, " I thank you, 
•sir." 

•< Well," thought Tom, « it's all right now, I a'po«e." 

" The brandy-and-water, sir," observed the waiter, " wasn't included 
in the bill." 

"Oh! Ah! Yes. Right. Very good. Ah! What is it?" 

" A shilling, if you please, sir." 

Tom paid it; and on being left alone again, said, " The sooner I'm 
out of this crib the better. A shilling for this here drain /" he added, 
looking at it wilh an aspect of contempt — "A shilling! Why, 
the governor gives just about twice as much for threepence. But then, 
what's the odds about a shilling or two, now? It's a regular imposition, 
I know; but I m&y have to stop here again, and if I efo, as far as eating 
goes, they shan't get a deal out of me. I'll. come as hungry as a horse, 
and chaw every individual blessed thing up. See how HI walk ini 
that's all.? 

Consoling himself with this pleasing thought, he smoked his cigar 
till the coach came up, when the landlord, the waiters, the napkins, and 
boots, bowed him out in superior s^e. 

" Well," thought Tom, as he mounted the box, "that's worth some- 
thing anyhow. There's nothing like being a nob, after alL" 

His first object on his arrival at Worcester was to engage private 
lodgings, conceiving that then he might say with truth, when he went to 
the clerk, that his address was number so and so, in such or such a street, 
in that particular parish. He accordingly, on reaching the pffice, inquired 
for his friend the mail-coachman, and having ascertained that he was 
then in the tap, he tied on his shawl, and buttoned up hb greai coat, 
with the view of concealing his new suit of clothes, and went into the 
taptohinu 
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''What, my Briton t" cried the coachman, who recognised Tom in a 
moment: " how are you?" 
_ " Oh, tidy!" repUed Tom ; " how's yourself?" 

"Don* know: middlin'. Are you goin' up to-night?" 

" No; hut I shall go in a night or two, safe." 
. " Well, IVe booked you to go up with me, you know. Don*t you go 
up when it's my night down." 

" ril take care of that," said Tom.. " Now what'll you hare? Some 
brandy-and-ivater?" 

" With aU my heart," 

The order was given. 
. " Do you know," said Tom, " where I can get deceint lodgings about 
here for a week or two?"* 

" Wha4; do you want with lodgin's for a week or. two, whei^ you're 
goin' up in a few days?" 

" I'll tell you. It's a secret, but I don't mind telling you. I'm going 
to be married, and I want to be married here. Don't you see?" 

"Oh! that's it, is it?" 
. " I want you know to say that my address is so. and so, and I shall 
live there, for when I go up I shall be down again almp$t direetly.*' 

"All right: /see." 

" But I want to be asked for the first tkne on, Sunday." 

"What, next Sunday? And this Friday night! Here, come along; 
X^ll manage it for you; I've just got time, ^ad as much as I have." 

He then took Tom to the house of a ^^idow whom ]^e knew, and said, 
" You've a couple o' rooms to let? We'll settle the price when I come 
down next journey. This is a friend of mine. He'll have 'em. My 
time's nearly up, as you know. Good bye." 

" I've got some luggage at the office," said Tom. 

" Shall I send for it, sir?" inquired the widow. 
, " C^, no! ril bring it with me.'*. - ^ 

" Come along," cried the coachman ; " I've no time to lose.'* And 
Tom went with him to the house of the. clerk, 

' " How do, Mr. Tyke?" said he, as they entered. " Fye got a job 
here. Here's a Mend of mine too bashful to come by himself, so, of 
course, I'm obliged to come with him. He wants to be asked foi; tjie 
first time i^ext Sunday. These young dogs you see will do these things 
in spite of all the experience of me old uns." 

The clerk smiled, and took down the name and address of Tom, and 
afterwards those of Georgiana. 

" You'll have to do the trick," said Tom's firiend jocosely, " and then 
you may expect him to stand something handsome. That's the way" — 
he added, on leaving the house — ^** that's the way, my boy, to do busi- 
ness," 

" I'm very much obliged to you," said Tom; " I am, indeed.** 

" Not a bit of it ! It would be hard if men couldn't do these little 
things for each other." 

They now reached the tap, and Tom ordered another glass of brandy- 
and-water, and when he had seen his Mend safely off, he went to his 
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lodgings and changed his dress. He was then quite at ease, and went 
ont to smoke a pipe, and enjoyed himself in his own wajr till bed time, 
and after having had a very pleasant night's rest, he rose, had break* 
fast, and walked back to MaJrem. 

He was then attired in his usual suit, and having ascertained where 
the clerk of that parish lived, he called upon him, mentioned the name 
of Mr. Tyke, and had the whole matter arranged in fire minutes. 

"They think," said Tom, "she's some housemaid, safe; and therefore 
don't trouble themselves to inquire. If they knoVd what I know they'd 
be a little more particular; but as they don't they ar'n't at all nice. 
Now, then: what's the next move? I shall see Creorgiana at Hre, 
^!c^» her-H^ is a darling, and nothing but. Well; then I go back to 
Worct^*^^' — stop to-morrow to hear myself asked-^o up to-morr6w 
night hy ^he mail— be in London next morning, and down the same 
day to Newii^arket. That I think '11 be about the chalk. Now> 
what shall I do with tnyvdf till five? Oh, here you arc," he added, 
as he saw a pubSclurase ; "I can go in here without being swindled 

And he went in and ordeted a couple of mutton-chc^; but as the 
people h^'t seen a couple of motton-chc^ for years, he had some eggs 
and bacon, and enjoyed them much, and afterwards had a glass of grog 
with the landlord* 

Here he remained until n^ity five when he went again to see Georgiana. 

" I wish," wdd he, on the way, **! wish I had my other clothes on. 
But, of ootirsis, shft'll know why I wear these to-day, so it don't make 
much ddds. It aio't all dress with her: she knows better. Dress is all 
very well, and I mtjst dreW| of coarse, but she likes me as well in this 
dress as the other." 

Punctually at ^yq he reached the gate, and Georgiana, who saw him 
approach, was there. 

"Dear Thomas!" she exclaimed; "I cannot remain a moment with 
you — ^my aunt has already risen from hei* couch.** 

<< Dear me," said Tom; " I am sorry for that. But it's all right, tny 
love: I've made it all right." 

" Oh, I ain so fearful my aunt will come down." 

^* Then 111 not keep you here another moment, my love. I'll only 
say that Via going back to Worcester, then to London, and then to 
Newmarket, to order it so that you'll be comfortable and hj^ppy, and 
then to come back here as soon as I can." 

" But, my dearest, bow long will you be absent?" 

*' Oh, but a rery ffew days.* 

"Will you promise me faithfully that y6u*ll return as soon as 
possible?'* 

"I will." - 

" Then heaven be xnth you. Hush! My aunt's coming* God bless 
you — God bless you I Adieu!" 

The gate was closed, and he left the spot — ^wishing thait every aunt 
was in heaven — ^and on his return to the publichouse, he had a pipe, 
fip^ sat ?md thought, and then walked back to Worcester. 
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In the morning he heard the banns duly published, and then went to 
dine with his friend, and — ^having most happily passed the day— started 
that night by the mail. 



CHAPTER VII. 

THE FLIGHT. 



" Well, Tommy, my tulip!" exclaimed Mr. Todd, as Tom entei^ 
his father's bar: " in one word— before I move — ^is it all right?*' 

"Yes.'' 

" It is. Then why didn't you drop me a line?" 

" Because if I had, the letter couldn't have reached here before to- 
morrow morning, and then it couldn't, nohow, have told you a quarter 
so much as I'm able to tell you to-night." 

" Come in, Tommy. You're a chip o' the old block, which ain't lo 
be beat by mortal flesh: com6 in, and have a drop o' suibn to take." 

"Well, I'll just take a drain," said Tom; "only a drain — ^and then 
I'll go up and have a wash." 

" No, no ; not a bit of it — that won't do ! 1 must fhst know within 
H little what has been done, for I can't wait no longer^ and that's all 
about it." . 
^ " But I shan't be long washing." 

" Bo yott take me for Job?" 

" Well, come and sit down then, and hear all at once." 

" Just a minit — ^but a minit — ^while I fill my pipe agin. Now then," 
he added, having accomplished that feat, **all right, Tommy; start off, 
but don't be too fast." 

Tom, having stipulated fbr no interruption, then related the substance 
of all that had occurred, and that relation so delighted Mr. Todd, 
that he scratched his head and slapped his thigh^ and pulled away at 
Ms pipe at the rate of two hundred and fifty puis per mmute: in short, 
he performed a great variety of extraordinary manoQUvreS) and then 
exclaimed triumphantly— *•" Wasn't I right, Tommy-^wasn't I riglit? 
Wouldn't I have laid my life on it, Tommy— eh? But you did it well; 
it was very well done--4one as well as ever I could ha' done it myself. 
But the banns --«^at% the pint. I must think o' them banns^ and 
while I am thinkin', go up and have a wash." 

Tom left him, and had a wash ; and then put oh his new suit of 
clothes — ^hat, stock, boots, and all— end when he returned to the bar 
his own father didn't know him ! : 
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"What's your pleasure, sir? What d*you please to want?* he 
iiiqiiired. 

" Wantr cried Tom, laughing. " Why, I want to show you how I 
look, to be sure." 

" Eh ! What I Why, you don't mean that I My soul and substance, 
though, what a turn out! As true as Vm alive, I did'nt know you! 
But I satfj though — Lor\ here's a kick !'* 
"Tidy! Ain't itr 

" Tidy! Here, turn round, and let's have a look at the lot" 

" The coat fits well behmd, don't it?" 

« Fits! ril back it against all that flesh can make! Why, if you'd 

been horn in it, it couldn't ha' fitted better. But ^Well, Ihis beats 

all I ever did^ ^Tum round again, Tommy — ^tum round, and let's 

have another look in firont. Well ! If you don't look like a nob all 
over, I never see any soul as did." 

" Eayther spicy on the whole," said Tom, " I think /" 

" Spicy! There, don't say another word about it. There's a tile. 
Lor', there's a howdacious tile! And there's boots! Send I may live- 
there's boots! Why, what sort o' leather do they call that there. 
Tommy?" 

" Patent French polish." 

" You must oil '^m well; if you don't, they're safe to crack, Tommy 
—safe!" 

" Oil's o' no use to (Am." 

" I know better. I knowed what a pair p' boots was afore you was 
bom." 

" I tell you oil won't touch 'em." 

" It won't? ril see about that in the momin'. But I can't keep my 
eyes off that coat It's the nobbiest im 1 ever see. Now what might 
that coat now have stood you in. Tommy?" 

" Seven guineas." 

" Seven what ! Seven guineas! Seven! Why, my best one of all 
ony cost three-pun-ten, and that's just about doubk the size of yours!" 

" Yes; but see what is." 

" See what is. It's a capital coat I've had it ^ye-BJid-twenty year 
come next October Meeting, and it ain't a mite the wus for wear now, 
while that, arter wearin' it two or three year, wou't be fit to be seen in 
the sun." 

" I don't want it should arter two or three years." 

"No; but I'm ony jist looking at the thing. Here you give seven 
guineas for th^, and I give three-pun-ten for one double the sizef 

" Now, how you talk. What's the size got to do with it? Nothing. 
It's the fit, the cut, the style, that they charges for most! Them which 
has nobby clothes made, must pay a nobby price." 

" I know there's suflfen in that. But seven guineas! Wouldn't they 
even so much as knock off the shiUin's?" 

"I didn't ask 'em. But now, let's come back to the grand point 
In the first place, I want a cup o' tea." 

"Here it is! It's all ready." 
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''And in the next, while Tm having it, I want to talk to you: so you'd 
better Hght your pipe agin, and make yourself happy. I must be off, 
jrou know, to-morrow, or the neict day, certain ; and so there ain't mudh 
tiihe td lose. Now, first and foremost, how about the banns? Tou said 
you wanted to think about 'an." 

^'Tes; and I think that imder all the circumstantials, yon ain't got 
a deal to fear." 

" Very weU. Now, you know all this can't be done without mo- 
puses." 

" Fve told you all along you shouldn't stand still for them." 

" I know yon have ; but let's come to a regular understanding. Now 
you know I don't want you to give me any." 

" Will you hold your noise. Tommy? Jist shet up shop about that?" 

" But I mean I only want you to lend it, you know, till Georgiana 
comes of age." 

" What do you mean by lendin'? If I wanted a pound, would you 
tend it me? You*d give it me, wouldn't yer?" 

" Yes ; a thousand if I had it?" 

" Very well, then! What d'3rer mean by lendin?" 

"Why, I didn't know whether you could afford to give that which 
you might p'r'aps manage to lend for four months." 

"That's all vctv well; but 'twixt father and son, I don't like the 
word, Tommy. That's what I look at! I don't like the word. I never 
lent you nothin' in all my life yet, and I shan't begin now. What d'yer 
want, Tommv? That's the pint. Let me know within a little what 
yer want, an if I find yon do want it, you shall have it, Tommy, if I 
sell my shirt." 

" Well, then, look here. She's a twenty thousand pounder, at least." 

"Is that a fact?' 

" If it wasn% I'd have her. If she hadn't a shilling, I'd marry her 
now." 

" It's all very well to talk to me so, Tommy; but don't talk so to the 
world. It's too romantical to go down the world's throat now. It won't 
swaller no sich stuff. If you was to marry a lady like her, an' she had 
no mopuses, where'd yer be? She ain't fit for nothen: she can't do 
nothen: she couldn't bring twopence a year in, nohow; and then when 
the kids comes, where are yer? Whatever you do. Tommy, don't let no 
flesh liear you talk in that there way. They won't give you credit for 
bein' sich a fool." 

" Well, it's no use argering that point now. She's safe to be a twenty 
thousand pounder." 

"Very well, Tommy: now you talk reason: and as sich, you mean 
to say it wouldn't do to bring her home to three-an'-sixpenny lodgin's." 

" That's jist what I do mean. We must, you know, live a little 
matters according to the style she's been used to." 

" In coiu^e ! Don't I say so! You must come a little near the mark. 
K you don't, in less than a month, all the fat '11 be in the fire.*' 

" WeU, I'nfi glad you agree with me there." 

" Why, there ain't a man in England as knows what these hete 
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ihuigs i8 bett^ than me. She'd mope, an' pout, an' sigh, an' groan, 
an' blow up like a brick in about three weeks. I don't mean to «ay, 
you know, Tommy, that you ought to live in any howdmous style," 

" No, no; I don't w^t that, no more don't she, All I want for the 
next four months is to live like a quiet respectable nob," 

<< Thi^t's jist my sentiments. Well then. Now hoE hard a bit. 
Have you made any calkillations?" 

" Why, I don't think according to me, takii^ all things into account, 
that I can do it — as I should like to do it — ^without making a hole in 
a hundred pounds." 

" No, I don't think you can. Five pound a week, you kngw^ 11 make 
a fool of eighty." 

" Well, then, can you— not to say a word *bout lcnding-H3a» you let 
me have a hundred? , 

"lean! and I will." 

" But can you, without putting younilf about?" 

"Yes, Tommy — ^yesl and a few a-top o* that, Tomn^," he «ddi»d, 
with a wink of great signiflcance. " I lets nobody know e^aci how 
many secrets goes to an ounce. You want a hundeird, and you shall 
have it; and if I find it rayly wanted, you shall have two, vo^ boyl" 

" Then you're a trump I a regular out-and-out trump 1" 

"Wam't I always? No flesh alive never found me nothing but! 
It's true that when vou begim to think yourself a sort o' man, ypu used 
to want me to shell out fives and tens, and I wouldn't. Why wouldn't 
I? Why wouldn't I? Why, because I knoVd it would go lie blessed 
chaff before the wind, and do you no good, but a drea<Uul deal of harm. 
You'd then ha' gone along at a ratdirC pace, but I pulled you up in 
time ; and you no sooner found that I wouldn't shdl out-^you no sooner 
found that you'd ony yourself to depend upon — ^than you became as 
steady as a dM?-year-old; and I know I was right, I hmw it, my boy : 
and I know that your poor mother's spirit's in peace; for 'Jonathan,' 
said she, when she knew she was dving, ' take care of our dear hoy, 
Jonathan, and when Fm in heaven ill hless you. You won't let him 
come to any harm: promise me — ^promise me you won't: if he ^hould^ 
I shall never rest happy in my grave.' And these were the last words 
she spoke. I shall never forgit 'em," he added, wiping his eyes with 
the ample comers of his neckerchief, "never, so long as I've br^th. 
But lor I if she was to see you now in them togs, Tommy! Wouldn't she 
be proud? There'd be no sich thing as holdm' on her, Tommy, She 
wouldn't be able to hold her own self. I can*t help looking at yer. As 
true as Fm alive, you look as much like a nob as the nobbiest of the 
nobbery. But I say, Tommy, let's look at them there boots close.** 

" I may as well pull 'em off," said Tom. " I shan^t go out to-night," 

"Nor to-morrow, I hope? It*8 true no flesh would know you if you 
was. Still, you know, you*d be looked at; and if you V3(X8 made out, 
it might p'r'aps go up to the Hall." 

"Why I wouldn't walk about for a fifty pound note,^ said Tom* 
" Not a bit of it. I think I know a trick worth two of that. Now 
then," heiulded, having puHed off his boots, "here you are«" 
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"What ipky topa, TommjH Eh? Send I may lire! But, I say, 
what's the tise o* this red leather here?" 

*' I can't make that out myself. I 8*pose they pttt it 'ctfnse it looks 
nobby in the winders* Btit what do you think of your oil?" 

''I never see sioh leather as this afore; it's like glass. But, I say, 
now, What did these stand you inf* 

« Five-and-thir^." 

" They did! Why, Wre got a man here, ^ioh makes attt-an**out 
good boots at ieventeen-an^-^six." 

'♦like them?" 

'<' Not exactly like them. But TU bet ten to one they last just as 
long.'' 

"Ahd longer—much l<ingert fab doubt about that And so'd a 
pair of hob-nailed shoes. But that's not the thing. The style's the 
great point: don't you see?'* 

"Yes! but five-and-thirty shillings! Hallo, Tommy! Who have 
we here?'' he added, as a carriage drove up to tlie door. 

" The generiaP' cried Tom. 

" What! Hold hard, Tommy. Don't be flustered. I'll Work It.'* 

" Mr. Todd at home?'' inquired William, as he came in front of the 
bar. 

•• Here am I!" cried Todd, going forward. 

"Ah! Mr. Todd, how are you?" 

"Ah! William! How do? How are you all at home? Pretty 
hearty?** 

" Oh, yes. The general wants to speak to you.** 

" Does he? In the carriage?" 

" Yes| but, I say, have you heat>d ftom Tom?" 

" Why, the family on'y started a day or two ago." 

" Oh, indeed; oh, I wasn't aware of that." 

" Jist tell him I'm comin'. I can't walk so fast as 1 use to could, you 
know.*' 

Wniiam then returned to the carriage, and Todd firmly followed. 

" How do you do, Mr. Todd?" said the general, blandly. " Feeling, 
of course, an interest in tiie welfkre of your son, I merely Called to ascer- 
tain if you had received a letter from him." 

" Tve not, sir, as yet," replied Todd; " I can hardly expect to receive 
a letter yet." 

" Well, I suppose that he has scarcely had time yet to write. But 
make your mind perfectly easy about hun* Depend upon it he has ^ 
most excellent situation. Good evening.'- 

" I wish you good night, sir.** 

" What did he want?" inquired Tom, as Todd returned to the bar* 
parlour, winking, rubbing his hands, and putting his tongue to his 
cheek. " What did he want?" 

" Why, as he foeta a v«py out^att-cut Interest in your welfare, he orCy 
merely called to knew if I*d received a letter from yer.** 

"AtAri," said Tom. 

"Artfol, Tommy; all the world's artftd: it's all art: ihereV no faaturti 



Digitized by 



Google 



56 THB'1X)VB BCATCH. 

in it. And when I speak of the world, I mean the men which composes 
the world. Now-a-days men must be artful to live, and thatVwhat 
makes artfulness ketclubig. They must be artM to go the pac^. A 
man which isn't is crashed like a worm. Artfnlness breeds artftihiess. 
Tommy. It's a regular science of self-defence^-^ study firom nkture— 
and a very long way from it too. Honesty used to be thought the b^t 
policy, but artfulness noVs thought the best practice goin'; and «s prac- 
tice, th^ say, maket perfect, you know, we shall very soon be k pack 
of artful cards together. It's what they calls civillisalton, Tommy, lliat 
is; and as every generation improves upon it, we shall be a -pretity k)t 
by'n byC) I dessay. But I say though, about that mail-^coechnuoi; He 
says he knows me. Whoever he is, he's a brick; and tdl him, if he 
ever comes down here, to call, and Til treat htm like a prince. I s'pdse 
you'Ugo back to Worcester by him?" 

" Wny, let's see; he's down to-night, up to-morrow, and next night 
down again." 

" That'll do, then, you know. You'll stop here to-morrow, go «p 
the next momin', and then you'll be ready to go on at night." 

<<Tes; I think that'll be about the thing." 

" Well; now then. Tommy, have a pipe an' a glass o' grog^ and then 
tell us all about what Malvern's like." 

Tom had a pipe and a glass of grog, and gave a description of Mal- 
vern; and then, by going through his e:q>edttion in detail, delisted his 
father till bed time. 

The whole of the next day he very wisely kept wftlun; and on the 
foUovring momii^ started off by the coadi) ^and at n^t went'on to 
Worcesta:. 

During his absence, Georgiana had been wretched. Her aunt had 
been kind to her-^v^ kind-— hoping, by kindness, to remove those 
feelings which she perceived, by hex ccmstant thoughtlulness, were in 
the asoendairt still. 

"Dear, dear George," she exclaimed, the ^j on which Tom re- 
tamed; " why are you so sad, my love? you used to be full ©f iife and 
gai^. Why are you not so now? You do not know how happy 
you would make me, dear, if — ^look, Geoi^e, there's Ihat el^^ikit 
man again." 

Georgiana turned convulavvely^ saw Tom pass, and in an in&tltnt felt 
comparatively happy. 

^^I wonder who he is," resumed ber aunt; "I wish I knew. - He is 
certainly a most gentlemanlike perscm, is he not?" 

" Very," replied Georgiana. . > 

" How should you like him for a husband, dear?" 

"Much: very much." / 

"You would?" 

" Oh, veiy much indeed." 

" Well, Tm glad to hear you say so, because it prottes that our tasted 
agree, for he is exactly the very style of man I sdioi^d like yon to marry i 
There's nothing low or vulgar about him, is there, dear? He is evi- 
dently a most perfect gentleman; and youi^, too. Who knows? he 
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maj get an introduotion to us! I wonder whom he is visiting. If he 
were to be introduced, dear, and fall in love with you, and propose, 
conld yon refuse him, Geoige? could you refuse him?" 

CrecMTgiana smiled, and said, *' Would you reoommei^ me to do so?*' 

'^ Well, dear, I d<Mi*t tibink I should. But of course, my love, yom: 
papa's consent in such a case would be indispensaUe*'' 

''And would you, in sudi a case, advise him to consent?" 

''I should oeitainly. But he would require no p^suasion of mine. 
He has yotit happiifeess so much at heart, that I feel quite convinced that 
if any perfect gendemanwere to make you an ofier, he'd give his consent 
at onoe« The gentleman whom we saw pass just now is one of those 
who command the wotUts respect. Ill aideavour to ascertaiii who he 
is. I should like to know much. And now, dear," she added, '' what 
say you to a drive— will you go?" 

''WiUi Measure, aunt," r^Ued Georgiaaa. 

''That's right, my dear; keep your spirits up, and look cheerful. 
It gives me pain to see you pemive and so^." 

The phaet(m was Inrought, and they went for a drive, and while 
Geoigiana felt her mind much more at ease, her aunt was exceedingly 
chatty and agreeable. 

At five precisely T<Hn went to the gate, and Geoi*giana received him 
with joy. 

" I JImw that you had retumedr she exclaimed, "/saw you. And 
oh! you are such an hnmense fitvourite <^ my aunt*' 

"IndeedP cried Tom with a k»k of amazement. 

" Oh, she admires yon beyond ail expi^essiim. She absolutely told me 
this morming that you were the very style of man she should like me 
to marry." 

" Buty surely, ahe ain't found out who I am?" 

" No ; oh, dear, no 1 But she says that she wiU ascertain, if possible. 
It is your appearance she so much admires. But oh, I'm so glad to 
see you back* 60 roand, dear; go round: we have but ten mintites." 

Tom went; round the shrubbe^ as usual, and on meeting her in the 
arbour, said, ^ Of course, my love, you've heard nothing about the 
bams." 

" No, dear; but I have been so apprehensive." 

** Why should you be? There's no cause for it, love. They're safe 
not to find it out." 

"Heaven grant ^at they may not." 

" They're sure not«**«ife! And now let me tell you all about what 
Tve done. In the first place, Fve been to Newmarket, and what d'you 
think? I hadn't been at home two hours when the general called." 

"Good heavens! And saw you?" 

"No, no; not exactly, Geoigiana — ^not exactly. He called to know 
if my father had received a letter ^m me; so that's a plain proof that 
he thinks Pkn abroadi" 

"And what did yoior fether say?" 

" He said he hacb'4, of course. No more he had." 

" And how did papa iook^--weU?" 
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" I didn't see him myself, Imi I believe so," 

" But— did he say nothing Bior§?** 

" He said he felt very mueh interested in my welfere. But aU 4hat 
was artful, of course." 

Greorgiana sighed deeply, and became on the iufitant siid, which Tom 
saw and felt that he had acted unwisely. 

"And now," he added, gaily, "I've made all the ftrraagements. 
We shall be so happy, Georgia|iii^--«o hapf^ and liv» in $uch comfort, 
dear; nothing can be like it. You shall hi^ve a ho^e to irida upoiv44" 

"I don't require that, dear; indeed I don't." 

" Oh I but you're to have one; and I'm to have another^ My fethet's 
going to make us a present of two beauties. I so long to seet you on 
horseback again. We shall have such beautiful ridea itogetbot^ mid be 
80 happy, Greorgiana — so happy — ^you can't think how ha]|^>^ we shall 
be. I told you my father wasn't poors nor mere he ii# He's A good 
deal richer ^an I thought for, and all we waut weVe to haYe." 

" He's a kind, good soul,'^ said Georgiana* " He shaU ikkhi be re- 
paid." 

" He won't hear of that; he won't hcAT a wotA of itt I half offended 
him when I said the same thing myself. He wanti to see us b*ppy« 
And sha'n't we be happy ?-HshaVt Tfe^^ Georgia«a?" 

^* I hope so, dear." 

"Hopel" echoed Tom, "you know that we shall*" And dirowing 
his arm round her neck kissed h&t wanilly« t 

" Ahem ! ahem !" coughed the housemaid, who, having hdC fu^t^ions, 
crossed the garden at this interesting mosiaAl^**^^ Ahomi iahoml*^ 

" Heavens!" exclaimed Greorgiana. "We ajre iliicovered/* 

" Don't be alarmed," said Tom. " What's her name?— what's her 
name?" ' ..< ■ 

"Mary." / • 

"Here, Polly 1 Polly! herel-^ome. here." . . ' 

" Did you call, sir?" asked Mary, with the ttttst psifeot Mobesib 

"Yes; come here, I want^ you. Give me yoilr hand^'Mie added, 
pbiciog a sovereign in it, and looking at hw eamAStly... "I rttjfther 
like the look of you, Polly. I think you're a girl which can keq) ^ 
seeret If you can, and you'U keep this, TU never forget yoti. You'll 
want a imsband by-and-bye yourself, and I'll see if I eaiir t hdp yot to 
a 0ood un; but if you name this to any mortal flesh, I ^h yoU may 
die an old maid." 

"Depend upon me, sir/' said Mary; " I'mtdumk.^^ 

" Pray do not name it to my aunt I" cried G^oigka«» ^' Pray^i^lpray 
do not, there's a good girl." 

" To your auntT' cried Tom. " Bhe mustn't namie k to nobody." 

" I won't, sir; upon my word, I woa^t; I woikt open my Hps> sir, to 
any living souL" 

" Am I to believe you?" said Tom, looking stesMufIfy 9^ her. ^ Am 
I to believe you?" ... , ,. 

" You may, sir; indeed you m»y." 

"Then I will. And now just look you herej-^If I ted thit^ou 
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don't say a word ab<mt it, PoUy, Til do all in my power to serve yon; 
bnt if I find that you d»^ I'll murder myself, and order my ghost to 
haunt your 

" And so you may, sir, i/ 1 do; but 111 not." 

"Will you ghw me your hand upon it?" 

"I will. Hero it is." 

" Now," said Tom, " I know you won't. I know yotfre an out-and^ 
out sort I ^an't giTe you a kiss now, TU owe you one.. Btrf;, re- 
«^aber,PoUyl remember 1" 

. "Good gracious!" exclaimed Georgiana, when Mary had left them; 
"if4ie#koci4i--*" 

" My dearest love, make your mind easy on thai score; she won't^ I 
know 5ie won't.^ 

"I hope not;' 

"Tm sure of it; I wish I was as sure of a tnillion of money." 

" Are you fond of money, Thomas?** 

'^ For yow^ sake I shouk be. If I thought tliat it Would inorease 
flour happiness, Qeorgiana, I should be Yery fond of it indeed." 

" You aj« a dear» g^ ereatute^-^I know that you are. But, indeed 
I b^in to feel fidgetty, love. We must again part." 

" PoUy will let us know when there's any dangesr." 

" But I must speak to her before my aunt rises. Do you return to 
Woroesteflp this evening?" 

" Yes; Tve taken lodgings there.'' 

" Have you?" 

" Of course^ or I coukbi't have said I was living at Worcester." 

" I see. But to-morrow I shall see you again, Thomas?" 

" Safe. Every day, I hope now few ever." 

" I^en nowt dear Thomas, good bye." 

"My own Georgiftnar oried Tom; "you're a darling. If I didn't 
love you^ Uiere'd be no love in me. NoWf I'm going tp give you some- 
things whicfa I want you to |^re me \miky 

" What is ihaty Thomas?" inquired G^cn^giana* 

" A kissr^ leplkd Tom; and he gave tier a kiss; and had it back, and 
topk^t away wxtli himl 

"Mary," said Geoi*giana| having entered the house, "I rn^r depeud 
upon yoi», Mary?" 

" You may, miss; indeed, indeed you may. But what a nice gen- 
tleman. Miss Georgianal And that's your intended! Oh, dear I what 
a handsome man to be sorel And so kind, toor-*I never!" 

" He wiU be kind to yoti, Mary, if your promise be k^." 

" It shall be^ miss; I wocddn't break it for the world I especially with 
such a nice gentleman as that But I want to tell you something, miss, 
so that YOU may be upon your guard« As he passed here the other 
da^, I think it was Fnday-*-it was Fiiday or Saturday, I wont be sure 
which — ^but jUs he passed, missis asked if I knew who he was. I thought 
there was something mystmous in her manner, and I suppose from wat 
die objects tathe match, and I'm cure there ain^ nothng to object to 
in him.'* 
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. " SHe doeaa't, Mary ; nor do I wish her to know him yet.'* 

" But don't you think she has s<Mne suspicion?" 

"Not the slightest" 

" Then why should she ask so particular about him?" 

" Because, I presume, she is pleased with his appearance." 

" As every woman — as is a woman — ^must be, Fm sure. But why 
don't he come to the house, miss?". 

" The fact is, if he were, my aunt would be sure to olgect to it." 

" But why, miss? — ^why? What objection could she have to a gen- 
tleman like that?" 

<^I am perfectly certain that she would object, Mary, and therefore I 
am anxious for the secret to be kept." 

" It shall be kept by me, miss. Depend upon that." 

" Then, Mary, you are a good girl, and shall not go unrewarded." 

From this time till the Sunday on which the banns were, for the third 
time published, Tom walked to Malvern every day and saw Georgiana: 
and when at length that long wished for Sunday arrivied, he procured a 
certificate from the curate, to the effect that the banns had been pub- 
lished there thrice, and then went for the last tim6 to prepare her for the 
morrow. 

" Geoigiana," said he—" my own Georgiana— to-morrow, my love, 
we shall be all as one. No more stolen visits — ^no more fear and dread 
— ^no more misery — ^no more nothing, but happiness — out-and-out hap- 
piness, love — shall we have. It '11 be a day of joy, Georgiana, to me. 
Will it not be so to you, Georgiana?" 

" It will, dear, I hope, be tihe harbinger of joy. I cannot expect to 
he perfectly happy. My thoughts, under the circumstances, will of 
course wander, and then, dear love, anxiety will reign." 

"But it shan't," cried Tom; "I won't let it: I'll let you think of 
nothing but happiness and joy. Anxiety, to-morrow, has a whole day's 
holiday. I won't let him come to school at all. And now, my love, let 
us just arrange about the morning. You'll be up at six; I'll be here 
at seven; and then, at eight, we shall be at the church. And now, 
about Polly: she's an out-and-out girl: I like that girl: shall we take 
her with us? You'd feel more at home, you know — ^much more at 
home. What say you, Georgiana? shall she go?" 

" Will she, dear Thomas? I shoidd like her to go of course; but 
will she?" 

" Let me ask her. Just run in and tell her I want her." 

Georgiana did so, and soon returned with Mary. 

" PoUy," said Tom, "Tve proved that you are to be truslied. You've 
kept your word as you told me you would; and now Fm going to ask 
you a question. * Would you like to be a bridesmaid to-morrow?" 

" To-morrow, sir! Lor, sir, Fve got no things fit!" 

" Never mind your things. Youll do well enough. Question is-^ 
would you like to be mybridesmaid — that is, I mean, Georgiana's? — 
it's all the same thing. Would you like it?" , 

"Above all things in the world! But are you really going to be 
married to-morrow, sir?" 
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<' Yes, and I should like you to go with ub and live with us. Only 
•ay the word — ^will you go?** 

<<I will sir: Pd go to the end of the world, sir, with Miss Georgiana 
and you.** 

"Very well: then that's settled. Til be here in a post-chaise at 
seyen. Have your traps handy, and bring as few as you can, so that 
we may be off in the twinkling of an eye." 

" rif be ready, sir! Oh, I'm so pleased, miss! — ain't you?" 

" Now don't," said Tom, " go and make any particular bustle; if you 
do the other servants '11 think you're alter something." 

" Oh, I'll take care, sir— I'll take care." 

" Very well : then run away and mind you dcai't oversleep yourself 
in the morning. And now, Georgiana, I suppose, love, our lime's 
nearly up." 

" It is, dear. Again we must part." 

"And then to meet to part no more! God bless you!" he added, 
embracing her with rapture ; " you are my own darling, God bless you !" 

He then returned to Worcester and spent a happy evening with 
Jones the mail-coachman— -who, in order that everjrdiing might be 
correct, had got a friend to drive the mail to London for him— and 
when he left him with the assurance that the chaise had been engaged 
— that the postboys were trustworthy — ^and that the clergyman would 
be at the church at eight o'clock to a second, he &lt diat all then was 
secure. 

Still, on retiring to r^t, he couldn't sleep; his visions of happiness 
were so bright, that although Somnus several times dropped his dark 
veil, it couldb't shut them out for a moment. There he lay, with his 
fancy imbridled, and there he continued till four o'clock, when his 
anxious friend knocked at his chamber door. 

"Now, my Briton!" cried Jones. "Tumble up! Past four, you 
know. Tumble up!" 

" All right !" replied Tom, as he slipped out of bed. " What sort of 
a morning have we got?" 

" Out-and-out." 

" Good again!" cried Tom, and having drawn on his trousers, pro- 
ceeded to let his friend in. 

" Well," said Jones, " have you had a tidy night of it?" 

" I ain't had a wink o' sleep, if that's what you mean." 

" Well, no more ain't I. I've been thinking of this here aiSur so 
mudb, that I couldn't drop off at all. Now, I'U tell you what it is^ a^ 
I've took this in hand, t should like to see everything right; and as 
such, I've come to this conclusion— that Pd better go with you." 

"To Malvern?" 

"Yes." 

" By all means then go." 

" You see, I should'nt like anything to be any matters wrong, and 
what I'm thinking of is, that if any^ing should happen, you know, I 
should: be on the spoi, and might be useful; that is, if you haven't no 
objection, of course." 
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<< Objection! I can*! have no objeotdoQl I should feel much obliged 
if you would go with me." 

^^Yery w^; then that's settled. You may want some assi^iance, 
and if I wasn't there, I should only be on thorns, so we'll both go 
together. And now, my boy, how long shall you be a tiddivating?*' 

"Oh, notlcmg." 

"Half an hour?" 

" Aye, somewhere hereabouts." 

" Well, I know what it is, so I'll give 3rou t^tee-quarters. But no 
more, mind you. That's just time Enough for a caniage and six. In 
three-quarters of an hour I shall exp^t you at my house, and then we 
doxi have a cup of coffee before we start." 

" When we oome bcick, you loiow, we must have a regular break- 
fast." 

" Yes, yes; Fve seen all about that: l^iat's all arranged At the inn. 
But we must have something before we go, and my missis '11 have it all 
ready. Three-quarters of an hour, you know." 

"All right!" returned Tom. " I'll be with you." 

Jones then left him ; and when he had completed his toilet*— which 
ho did just within the given time*«-»he rejoined his friend^ and they sat 
down to breakfast; but although Mrs< Jimes had with great considera- 
tion provided several little delicaoies, Tom could not eat: it was seldom 
indeed that his appetite failed him ; but certain it is, that it failed him 
then, and that all he could manage were two cups of coffee, with about 
half-^-quartem of brandy in each* 

At six o'clock precisely he and his £riend lef^ the house; and on 
reaching the inn-3rfird found everything ready: they theref<»:« gave some 
additionid instructions to the postboys, ^tered the carriage, and started 
in style. 

" Raydier a spicy turn out," observed Tom. 

" Why, it's better, you know, than a po-shay," said J<mes: " and it's 
no use at all being scrouged in a shay when you've got a carriage Hke 
this here handy." 

"No," returned Tom; "this is capital; this is regular out-and'-out. 
But ain't they going something like a litik too fast? I don't want to get 
there much before seven." 

" You leave that to theoL They know their time, and woB^t be a 
minute either over or imder« Thiy'U go steady enough on the road ; 
but they always like to show off a little at starting." 

" Well," said Tom, " and now where shaU we stop? It won't do to 
boimce r^ht clean up to the gate, will it? How shall we manage?" 

" They're sure to be ready, you say?" 

"Oh, safe! 

"Very well; then I'll tell you what we'll do: we'll stop about five 
hundred yards from the house, and then^oi^ can get oc^and go and see 
if all's right; if you find that it is, make 4 signal with your hat, and 
then leave the xest to me* Let everything be ready before ^e sigiial is 
made^uggage, ladies^ ttid alL I know (me on 'em's a lady, you young 
dog, I Hnow it. I never asked you, nor you never told me j and I like 
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ft man who CAn keep his own oocmsel till all danger's patU^ul I know 
she's a beireatt; ana I wisb yon soocess with all my l^arl and sooL" . 

" m tell you all about it by-and-bye," said Tom. 

" All light; all r^ht i you do just esact iSke same as I should. I 
shouldn't^ in acase like this, ibel sai^ if I tdd a single soul. But what 
do you think of the plan I propose?" 

<< Oh, I think it'll do ca^taL Nothmg can be better* When I Wave 
my hat you'll come up?" 

^On the lnstant-^-4ind off again the next!" 

« That'll do," said Tom ; « that'll da" 

Having i^eached Malvern, the postboys were ordered to drive slowly 
round to a convenient spot, about five hundred yards from the gate. 
Here they stopped, and Tom alighted and walked towards the gate, to 
which Mary, who saw him approaching, rushed, and having opened it. 
exclaimed, '< Oh, I have had such a job, and I don't really think she'll 
go now." 

"Not go!" cried Tom: " why— why not?" 

"Ever since three o'clock this blessed morning, sir, I've been a trying 
to keqp up her spirits-—" 

"mere is she?" 

" She's in the kitohen, now, sir; I got her down theie ju«t to have a 
cup of tea." 

" take me to her, Mary; at onoe take me to her" 

Mary did so; and as he entered the kitchen Georgiana rose, and 
falling upon his neck, wept and sobbed like a child. 

" G(BargianaI" exelaimed Tom. "My own Gteorgiana! Why— how 
Istbis?^ 

" Oh, dear Thomas," she replied; "dear Thomas, I cannot— I oannot 
go now!" 

" Georgiana," said Tom, " GeorgiMia ! have I then lost jcuxr con- 
fidence?" 

" No; dear Thomas: indeed yon have not. It is not that: it is not 
that." 

"What is it then, Georgiana?" 

" I feel that I have not the courage to leave." 

"Not the courage P* cried Tom, with a smile. "And do you think 
that I don't know better than that? Go and get the bonnet and shawl, 
Polly, go. Dressed for the occasion as you are," he added, " do you 
mean to make me believe that you haven't the courage to go through 
the ceremony, when I know you've studied and got it all by heart. 
Besides, dear, what'U the parson say? He'll be at the church to make 
us happy at eight: you wouldn't, I'm^sure, like to disappoint himr 

" But my aunt, and my poor dear mamma !" 

" Have you, my love, left that note for your aunt?" 

" I have it, dear Thomas : it is here." 

" Well, my love, then let us leave it for her. Oh, Georgiana," he 
added, " we've such a nice carriage to go to church in! Fni quite sure 
you'll like it And I've a friend with me: such a good-hearted fellow; 
I know you'll be pleased with him. Now," he continued, as Mary re- 
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titmed with the bonnet and cloak, "look alive, PoUy: ci^me, look alive! 

I shouldn't like to keep the parson waiting. All t^e ti^ps packed up^ 

P0U7?" 

'. *.* They're all ready, sir," replied Mary. "Them's them, sir." 

. " That's right. Then while you're getting your ; things on, I'll just 

take 'em down to the gate." , . 

Tom then seized a trunk, and while be was absent, Georgiana pas- 
sively permitted Mary to put on her bonnet and cloc^. 

"Now then," said Tom; as he returned for the other trtlnk— "now, 
put on your own things, Polly, and be quick," r 

"Til not be an instant, sir," replied MiMry; "not so much as an 
instant." 

Nor was she long: when Tom again returned she was ready. 

"And now, dear Geoige," said Tom, " the note. Give it to Polly to 
place on the table." . . 

Georgiana, in silence, gave Mary the note, when Tom embraced her, 
and drew her arm in his, and then led her, trembling ^th apprehension, 
to the gate. 

His hat was waved in an instant, and i^ came die carriage, out of 
which his friend jumped, and having handed Greorgiana, Tom, and Mary 
in hastily, put the trunks upon the box, got in himself, and they were 
off. , 

There was, it is true, no absolute necessity for this h^ie; but Jones 
Acted as if they were about to be pursued, and certainly felt that if 
he had erred, the error was on the right side. 

. On the road Georgiana was silent;^. and while Tom did all in his 
power to cheer her, Jones and Mary, who exactly suited each otherj 
chatted and joked most gaily. . , ' 

As they entered Worcester the clock struck eight, and in k^s than 
two minutes after that they alighted at the door of the church, and 
found the clergyman waiting. They then proceeded to the vestry,^ and 
thence to tlie altar, and when the ceremony had been most impressively 
performed, they re-entered the carriage and went to the inn. 

Here they sat down to breakfast; but the sadness of Georgiana still 
prevailed. She endeared herself, however, to Mrs. Jones, who received 
them; and at ten, fresh horses were put to the carriage, and they 
started for Cheltenham together. 
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CHAPTER Vin. • 

THE MYSTERY. 

''Oh! ma'am: oh! there's been such doings!" cried cook, as she 
entered her mistress's room about half-an-hour after the flight from 
•Malvern—" Oh !— " 

" What's the matter?" demanded her mistress. " Good gracious!-^ 
what's the matter?" 

"Oh! ma'am: there's something happened: I know there's something: 
I know th^e is — ^" 

" What is it? Tell me instantly, I desire you." 

" Ma*am, they're gone; — ^they're gone for good. Neither Miss Geor- 
giana nor Mary can be found." 

"What!" 

"Tve searched the house from top to bottom, and all I can find 
is this note." 

" Gk>od heavens!" exclaimed her mistress; "what can this mean?" 
And having opened the note, she read as follows: — 

"My dearest Aukt, 

" Let not my absence alarm you: I shall have I hope an early 
opportunity of exfdaining all. At present I have but to say, that in all 
probability, before you read this, I shall have become the wife of him 
whose appearance you so much admired, and whom you said the other 
day you should like me to have. 

" Forgive me, dear aimt, and pray still believe me to be, 
" Your affectionate niece, 

" GEORaiANA." 

" She has eloped!" exclaimed Aunt Rachel. 

" Moped!" cried cook. " I thought as much." 

"Run instantly to the inn, and inquire if they have either let 
a postchaise out this morning, or seen one pass. Run at once, and 
return with all possible speed." 

Cook on the instant started off: and having made the necessary in- 
quiries, returned to her mistress, who felt quite bewildered, and who 
eageriy exclaimed — " Well? — ^well, cook? — ^well?" 

"They haven't let any chaise out this morning, but they saw a 
splendid carriage and four dash past like mad, ma'am, about half-an- 
hour ago." 

" They did ! Then she was in that. Oh! Jones!" she exclaimed, as 
her maid entered the room, " Greorgiana has eloped." 

" Is it possible?" cried Jones. ^ , 
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*' Oh! what a world this is to live in! Who would have children? 
Who would have them?" 

" Do you not know with whom she has eloped?" 

" By sight I know him : I know him by sight. It is he whom I pointed 
out to you»the other day.*' 

** What that elegant person?" 

"The same." 

" Well, there^s one thing to be said, he*8 a most perfect gentleman." 

" But I look at the ingratitude, Jones — ^the ingratitudel And then 
ibe lotion in which it has placed me. Hark I What's that?" she 
^dded, rushing to ibQ windoWf fw a postchaise and four dashed up to 
die gate. " She has returned! Cook, run down on the instaut; oon't- 
l«t Im came to nael m not see her yet." 

The bell rang with violence, and cook hastened down; but instead of 
Georgifttta, fou^ the keeper of the inn, who having an eye to business, 
and conceiving that of course the fugitives would be at once pursued-— 
had ordered the horses tQ he put to insUnUyt that not a single moment 
i»i^t be bst 

Having ascertained this, cook ran back to her mistress, who, on being 
informed of the fact, sent word down that in her view pursuit would be 
useless I md thus at ouce withered the innkeeper's hopest 

What was to be done? With Aunt Rachel that was the question. 
She could wt set out for Newinarket herself. The distance was too 
immense! — ^nearly two hundred miles! And yet a letter sent by post 
would not be delivered until the day after the morrow ; and were she 
even to send a messenger, it would not appear as if she were sufficiently 
auxious. She reflected; and tried to subdue her agitation, and weighed 
every point, and had breakfast; and having at length resolved on under- 
taking the journey, she sent for the keeper of the inn. 

" Mrt CbwuPi ehe observed, when that person appeared, /* I appre- 
ciate your politeness. Under the afflicting circumstances, I do feel 
obliged by your attention. The pursuit of my niece I am convinced 
would be vain; but as I must go and communicate the intelligence to 
her fatheri I want a travelling carriage ; have you got one?" 

" I haven't one of my own," replied Chump ; " but I think I can 
borrow one for you. In fact, ma'aiU) I know I can." 

** For four or five days, or ^ week?" 

"Oh, yes." 

"Very well; then you'll oblige me by doing so." 

"Four horses, ma'am? or a pair?" 

" I had better h^-ve four; I am anxious to get to town as early in the 
evening as possible: can you send one of ypur servants with jne?-»a 
man upon whom you can depend?" 

" Certainly, ma*am: I will do so," 

" Then let me have the carriage as soon as possible." 

Chtmip bowed and withdrew; and Aunt Bachel hastily prepared for 
her journey; and when all the preliminaries had been arranged, she 
entcored the carriage with Jones, 

As they had four horses the whole of the way they reached towu about 
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mne o'dook, and put up at m hotel, vbore Aunt Baobel, who f<dt much 
fatigufidy had a warm bath and retired to reit aarly^ 

Hesdyed on getting down to Newmarket as eoon aa poasibk, aha bad 
ordered the carriage to be in readiness at eight, and being then prepared 
to staii;, she pursued her jouroaj, and in l^i than fix boura amred at 
the HaU. 

The general was about to mount his horse wh^ he aaw the oamage 
dash past the lodge, and feeling on the instant that 9Qmctking bad 
occur^, he anxiously watched its approach. 

^'Baohel!'' he exclaimed, as the carriage drew up; *^ why^ bow if thisy 
Rachel? Where's George?" 

♦* Oh, my dear brother—*** 

<< Where's George?^ he again demanded, impetuously. ^What hat 
happened?«*where is she?** 

"Alas, my dear brother, she's gone!** 

« Where?— with whem?** 

"Let me alight, and TJl tell you all.'* 

" (rone, gone! Bo you mean thai she is dead?*' 

^^No, no: not dead — not dead. But give me your arm; I am aaarlj 
exhausted. There — gently," she added, as he pulled her in impatiantly, 
"I never shall get over this." 

"Now," he exclaimed, having led her to a chair. ^'Keep me no 
longer in suspense. What has happened?** 

" Li the ^st place read this,** she replied, giving him Qeorgiana^ 
note. " It was left for me yesterday morning.*' 

The general eagerly seized the note, and having read it, exclaimed— 
"WeU; who is he?" 

"I know not who he is, but—'* 

"What! Does she not say here, 'I shall have become tha wife of 
him whose appearance you so much admired, and whom yau said Hie 
other day you should like me to have.* " 

" That is true: still he is to me a most perfbot straiq^.** 

" Why, what do you mean, Kachel — ^what do you mean? Yon say 
that he is a perfbct stranger to you, and yet do not deny having widied 
her to have him.** 

" Let me explain." 

"Explain, indeed!" 

" But hear me. I have frequently seen him at Malvern, and solely 
with the view of subduing those feelings which she had ins|^rfd dawn 
here, I have expressed my admiration of his appearanoa'*<-whioh was 
that of a perfect gentleman — ^and I think that I did on one oooasion 
observe that he was iiist the style of man I should like her to have.** 

"But is he a gentleman?*' 

" Of that rest assured. He has a most distinguished bearing— 
the air of a nobleman. Depend upon it, brother, he is no common 
man." 

" Well, but how did he communicate with her?** 

" I know not.** 

" Vigilance, Rachel: this is vigilance T 
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''I do not deserve reproaches; I am conscious^— quite conscious of 
that. Their communications must have been made tlurough one of my 
servants, whom he also took away in his carriage." 

" His carriage r 

'' Yes: and a splendid one, I understand it was.*' 

" But are you sure that it was his?" 

'* I have not the slightest doubt of it: the style of the man convinces 
me that it was. Nor should I feel surprised k we eventually discover 
that he is connected with some high family." 

''Why then did he not propose in an open straightforward man- 
ner?" 

'' He may be romantic. He looks as if he were. I caimot account 
for it in any other way. As far as she is concerned, it strikes me, 
brother, that being unhappily determined to have a husband, she ac- 
cepted this offer with alacrity, and I do think that under all the circum- 
stances we ought to congratulate ourselves on his being, at all events, a 
gentleman." 

" If I were , quite sure of that — ^if I were sure of his being even 
decently connected — ^I should not care two straws about the fact of her 
having eloped." 

" Then be sure of it, brother— quite sure. That he w well connected 
rd stake my life." 

" Well," said the general, thoughtfully, " we shall see — ^we shall see. 
But how shall we break this matter to her mother?'* 

''Is she up staurs?' 

" No; she is out for an airing." 

"How is she?" 

" Better: much better. But we must before her make the best we 
can of it. The carriage is now passing through the lodge-gate. You 
had better retire and leave it to me. But remember when you meet, 
he is highly connected. Not a single doubt about it must be breathed." 

" I have no doubt whatever on die subject." / 

" Very well: then retire. Fll break the ice before you meet." 

The bell was rung, and Aunt Rachel retired; and when the carriage 
drew up to the door the general assisted his wife to alight, and led her 
into one of the parlours. 

" Well," said he, " how are you now.** 

"Better, dear; very much better," she replied. "I feel quite in 
spirits again." 

" That's right. I*ve news for you — great news.** 

"Indeedl" 

" George has soon found a husband at Malvern !** 

" A husband! — Greorge! — ^Are you jesting, dear?** 

" No, indeed I am not.** 

" Well; but do you mean to say — ^* 

" I mean to say that George has found a husband." 

" But you do not really mean that she is married?" 

" Yes: and to a fine dashing fellow, I understand: one who keeps a 
■>lendid carriage!** 
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"Impossible I Oh! my dear, I camiiot believe it. Who on earth 
could have invented so ridicidons a tale!*' 

" Read this note," said the general, " and then tell me what you 
think of it." 

She read the note, and then exclaimed— 

" Tm all amazement! The wife of him whom your sister admired 
and wished her to have! Why, who on earth is he? Was it not wrong 
of your sister to countenance anything of this kind without our sanc- 
tion?" 

" She knew nothing of it ! The first intimation was conveyed to her 
by that note.'' 

" But of course she knows him?" 

" She knows him to be a gentleman, and belieVes him to be highly 
connected." 

" Is that all she knows? My poor child: into what hands have you 
fallen ! Let me see your sister's letter." 

"She is here." 

"Here!" 

" Tbu will find her up stairs. But remember, Anne, that the girl 
has at least escaped him upon whom she would have thrown hei^elf 
away." 

"Alas! my dear, we know not yet that she has chosen one even 
superior to him." 

" Upon that point Rachel will satisfy you. Go to her at once. Do 
not be agitated. All will be well." 

She then left the room; and as she did so, the general threw himself 
on a couch. "Who is this fellow," he exclaimed: " Who is he? Some 
one, doubtless, who has heard that she will have a brilliant fortune-— 
in all probability, twenty times as much as that to which she will be 
entitl^. Some roue, perhaps. And yet why not some influential man? 
His bearing is ^Mn^rue / Whynotamanofrank? He might have been 
there on a visit: he might at once have become enamoured of her, and 
she of him. Who knows? Such a man might have induced her to 
fly, she being imder age, and he impatient to possess her. But where 
were they married? They <x)uld not have gone far! They could not 
have gone to Scotland! She says in her note 'in all probability before 
you read this, I shall have become the wife of him whose appearance,' 
and so on. This, however, may have been merely a ruse., Tet, why 
should a ruse of this kind have been adopted? What necessity was 
there for it? They could not have been apprehensive of being pursued 
by Rachel! No: they were certainly married near Malvern. And yet 
—she being imder age — ^how could he obtain a license? They might, 
it is true, have been married by banns ; and if they were, I shall soon 
be able to discover, at all events, his name. But would he run such a 
risk? He might. Perhaps Rachel knows, and in her haste forgot 
to tell me. She may have heard. Til go and ascertain." 

He then proceeded to the drawing-room, and found his wife in tears. 

"Come," said he, soothingly. "Come, Anne, be calm. She's a 
most ungratcdlU thoughtless girl, unworthy of being wept fer." 
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*' Still I mufit feel it: ad a mother I must feel it." 

" And I feel it, tool Yet I cannot but think that if Rachel be right 
in her eonjeotore, we ought to regard the fact of her being settled as a 
blessing." 

" What conjecture, brother?'* inquired Aunt fiachel» 

<* Why, that of his being well connected.** 

"Oh! ^ Uiat I feel perfectly sure that I am right.** 

** Very wells then instead of lamenting we ought to be glad^ She 
woidd always have been a source of trouble and anxiety, and might 
have disgraced th« family at last, by marrying some low vulgar 4ogI 
By the way, Rachel, did you ascertain, before you left, where the mar- 
riage took place?" 

^No: I was in suoh A horrible state of agitation, and felt so ex- 
ceedingly anxious to see you, that I had really no time to inquire; but 
if they w&re munMiF'-*^ she expected they would be— ^before the note 
she left for me came into my handSj it of course could not have 
taken place many miles from Malvern.'* 

"No, that's quite clear. I'll therefore go over at Once and 
asott*tai&." 

•* Will that be worth while?" said Aunt Rachel* 

" Why, I am anxious to know his name. I have now no clue to him 
whatever.^ 

" But of course she will write in a day or two. Nothing can be 
mt^e otttain than that* And when she does write we shall know all 
about him." 

"That's tane,** laid the general; "yes, that's true* It will na< be 
worth while to go two hundi^ miles to know that of which we may be 
informed by the next post. Nos I'll wait a day or two. I suppose 
that she will write." 

" Of that be quite sttre," said Aunt Rachel. " And now, my dear 
Anne, let us hope for the best. For my own pert, I have not the 
sl^htest doubt ik his being a man of rank and station. He is at all 
e^nts a ffehtlemaiiy and the knowledge of that ought alone to be 
sufficient to inspire tts with patience until we know more. Now promise 
meideai*, that you will be patient; will you?" 

The pwmise was given; but vainly given; patience being, imdeif 
such ciraunstances, weak. She had feelings over which she possessed 
no control; and, albeit she gave no expression to those feelings, they 
rendered her most unhappy. 

Of course the whole of the conversation that day was based solely 
upon conjecture; but neither of them had even the most remote idea 
of G^orgiana having been united to Tom: they spoke of him but to 
congrattdate themselves on the assumed fact of her having escaped him, 
and as this formed the general's principle theme, while that of Aunt 
Rachri was the conviction she had inspired of her niece having mar- 
ried some man of high station, Mrs. Brooke felt cveaitually somewhat 
refieved. 

In the morning they were aU extremdy anxious for the arrival of 
ibe post) They scarcely tapscted to hear so socas, but thdr hope was 
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tealtfed; far a note came from Georgiana, addireMed to Mrs. Brooke, 
•who on the instant opened it, and read as follows :— • 

'<D£Alt£ST MaMICA, 

<<I was this day ttnited to him whom 1 adore, ahd whose 
cVBiy earthly hope, I know, is centered in my happiness. 

"Forgive me, mamma— pray forgive me— for taking this step 
without yonr sanction. The thought of you embitters this Siy^ which 
else would be one of pure joy. God bless you! God bless you! 
Forgive—pray forgive 

"GionaUKA.'* 

Having read this note hastily, she gave it to the general, who Stood 
panting with impatience, and burst into tears. 

" My poor, poor girl!" she exclaimed. " You have my forgiveness: 
ycftx have wiy forgiveness!" 

"Well," cried the general; "but we know no more now than we 
knew before. Georgiana, CJeorgiana What? That's the point! Of 
course Tm not mentioned. Tm nobody. Why not subscribe her 
name in full? Is she ashamed of it?" 

"Probably," observed Aunt Rachel, '*in her haste she forgot to do 
so.** 

"No such thing! A bride is proud to bear her husband*s name* 
l^e never forgets to attach it to her own. The omission was wUfuL 
She has some design: some motive which V\\ ferret out. TU go over 
to Malvern — ^1*11 start this very day — ^Pll ascertain where she was mar- 
ried and to whom." 

" But, my dear brother, I cannot to-day tmdertake the journey!*' 
Remain where you are. TU take back the carriage you -came in. 
Stop here with Anne. I'll not sleep imtil I have ascertained all.^ 

He then ordered a pair of horses to be put to the carriage to take 
him as fhr as Newmarket, and in less than an hour he started for 
town. 

On his arrival in London he called at once upon his friend Colonel 
Storr, and when he had explained to him all that he kneWf they 
proceeded to Malvern together. 

" She soon got over her first love,** observed Colonel Storr, on the 
road : " she was not very long about that. / feared that the attachment 
was more deeply rooted." 

" I certainly had no fear of that kind myself,'* returned the general; 
" 1 felt that he would soon be forgotten." 

" Well! The result has proved that you were richt} but I thought 
that you Would have had an immense deal more troiible in breaking off 
an attachment thus formed. It is perfectly clear that she wanted a hus- 
band and didn't care much whom she had. I hope she has a good one 
with aU my heart. He must, at all events, be an improvement upon 
him whose wife I have not the slightest doubt she would have been had 
we not made that discovery. By the way, have you heard from thai 
fellow since he left?" 
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''No; I called at bis father's some three weeks ago, but be hadn't 
written even to him." 

" Three weeks ago! I don't see bow be could have written three weeks 
ago. He has sent a letter long before this, however, doubtless. I 
think I told you that Granby was very much pleased wiA him." 

"Yes, he said so when be wrote to you before, he left England; and 
I was not surprised at it. He is an excellent serrant. I should never 
have parted with him but for that unfortunate affair." 

" Which affair is, I hope, unfortunate no longer; for, although it may 
be said to have been the primary cause of this marriage, we have yet 
to learn that it is be lamented. I wonder who he is. Some romantic 
yoimg fellow, no doubt. He keeps his carriage, tool WeD, we shall 
know all about him by-and-bye." 

Having travelled all night, they reached Worcester, about eight 
o'clock in the morning, and breakfasted at the very inn to which Tom 
had taken Georgiana. Nothing, however, transpired there. They made 
no inquiries, and therefore learned nothing. They ordered fresh horses, 
paid tiie bill, and then pushed on to Malvern. 

'* Now," said the general, when they arrived, " of whom shall we first 
inquire? — ^the curate?" 

" Either the curate or the clerk. It matters not I apprehend which. 
We had better have the landlord in; he^ be able to tell us where 
they both live." 

Chump, the landlord, was accordingly summoned, and when he ap- 
peared, the general said, "I believe the carriage we came in is yours." 

"I borrowed it, sir, for Mrs. Brooke," replied Chump: " I hope she's 
well, sir?" 

" Quite. An elopement took place the other day here?" 

" Yes, sir; and, strange to say, the gentleman that carried off the lady 
put up at my house." 

"Indeed! What sort of a person is he?" 

" Tip-top, sir. And one of the finest and most handsome men I ever 
saw " 
. "Indeed]" - 

" Oh! bless my life, yes sir, quite!" 

" You don't happen to know his name?'* 

" Why, let me, see. I've heard it. Bless my life I now, how very odd. 
I can't, for the soul of me, recollect now, but I know he was married at 
Worcester. 

" At Worcester! Are you quite sure of that?" 

" Oh, Fve ascertained that, sir, beyond all doubt!'* 

" Then just tell them to put the horses in again inimediately." 

" Stop," said Colonel Storr: "have you heard that they were mar- 
ried by license?" 

"License, sir: no, they were married by banns, and the banns were 
published here, sir, and nobody none the wiser." 

" Then, of course, we shall be able to ascertain his name here." 

" Oh, yes, sir, certainly! 1*11 senft, if you plfease, at once, and get it 
firom the clerk?" ^ "^ 
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" Where does the clerk live?" 

" Just down there, sir." 

" Then," said the general, " we'll go ourselves." 

The house was pointed out, and they went with the conviction that 
Creorgiana had married a man of some importance. 

'* Tou are the clerk of the parish, I believe," said the general. 

" I am, sir," replied the clerk. 

'^ A gentleman called here some time since to direct the banns of 
marriage to be published between him and Greoi^giana Brooke." 

*' A gentleman's servant, sir, called some time since to have the banns 
put up between him and Creorgiana Brooke." 

" A gentleman's servant ^ 

" He looked like one, sir." 

"Ay," said Colonel Storr; "perhaps the servant of the gentleman?" 

" No, sir: he was the man himself." 

" And what was his name?" 

"His name was Thomas Todd, sir." 

" What!" exclaimed the general, fiercely. " What!" 

" Thomas Todd." 

" DestrucUon! Oh ! that I had him here now within my grasp! I'd 
strangle him! I'd tear the villain's keari oat! Oh! — Storr, I ^all go 
madl" 

And thus he raved about the room, while the colonel stood as- 
tounded. 

" Here is the book," observed the clerk. 

^^ Perish the book!" exclaimed the general; "and those whose names 
are entered in it! Curse them!— -Corse them both /" 

"General!" said Colonel Stoarr. "General! calm your passion. 
Come! control it. Where is the entry?" he added, turning to the clerk. 

" Here it is, sir! — ^here " • 

"I see." 

" And the parties were married at Worcester." 

" Aad do you call that a legal marriage?" cried the generaL 

" Oh yes, sir; it's Ugal enough." 
^ " Are you sure of it?" 

*• Quite, sir: oh, yes, sir; quite." 

" 111 half murder them both. I could shoot him like a dog! — ^like a 
dog.'' 

Colonel Storr placed a fee in the hand of the clerk, and led the 
general away, uttering the fiercest imprecations. 

Immediately on their return to the inn, the landlord was' summoned 
again; and, as he entered, the general, with an aspect of ferocity, said— 

"Did you not tell me, sir, that the fellow whom you had here 
was a gentleman?" 

" Yes, sir; and he certainly was a gentleman!" 

" You lie, sir! He was but a gentleman's servant." 

" Impossible! Oh^ there must be some mistake." 

" He looked like a gentleman's servant: he was dressed like a gentle^ 
man's servant." 
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'< I beg pardon, sir ! He was dressed in the liighedt afyle of ftihion. 
Who says that he was not?" 

« The clerk, sir!— the clerk 1" 

''Then be telli a flaming falsehood, sir* Bat Fit tee about this, 
ril teach him! My ohafaoter^s as good as his, any day t 1*11 not haye 
it taken away by MMf ndUier." 

Swelling with indignation, Chump then left the room, Imd proceeded 
at once to the house of the olerk* 

" Mr. Jowkfl," said he, « What do you mean?" 

<<WhAtdoImean?'^ 

" Ay e ; what do you mean?" 

" What do I mean by what?" 

" Why, what do you mean by saying thatj the gentleman that came 
here to put up &e banns was dressed hke a gentleman's servant?"' 

" 'Cause he was," replied Jowles* 

" It's false!" cried Chump. " He was dressed in tip-tt^ style l** 

" Why, what do you mean by tip-top style? Hadn't he a liveiy 
waistcoat on?" 

" A livery waistcoat! No." 

<' I say he had." 

<< But I say he had not* His waistcoat was made of fine white 
cassimere." 

" I say it wai not then.^* 

" I say that it was! And his trousers — \^ 

"His trousers! He didn't wear trotisers; but corduroy smalls and 
top boots*'* 

" I say he had trousen and f^noh boots on. Perhaps you'll say he 
didn't wear a stock." 

"No more he did I He wore a white handkerchief and a black 
frock coat." 

"A black frock coat! He wore a blue dress coat with figured gilt 
buttons." 

"Hedldnt!'* 

" He did. I'll swear that he did!'' 

"I'll swear that he didn't then, there! 1 mean the man that ran 
away with Miss Brooke." 

" And I mean die man that ran away with Miss Brooke;" 

" Then I'll sWeat that when he came here he was dressed as Tte 
described*" 

" But I'll swear that he was not!'* 

" Now, how cm you swear that? Bid you see him comfe here?** 

" See him come here! Do you think I don't know him? Didn't he 
pot up at my hotise?'* 

" I don't care a button about where he put up at. The question is— • 
Did you see him come here?" 

"No, I didn't." 

" How can you swear, then, that when he did come he was not 
dressed as I say he was? What's the Use of putting yourself in a pas- 
sion? It'd clear that he was nothing but a gentleman's servant* I 
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coold sed that by the rage of the ycNUig lady'a flither. Might he tkot 
haye had a new suit made ibr the occaaioii) which he wore while in 
your house, and threw off when he came to me?" 

" He might: certainly he might '^ 

" Vei?y well, thai* Why should we qtmrrel about it? When he 
lived with you^ he was dressed as jrou describei when he oatne to me, 
lie was drafted as I desoribe* tt amounts to nothing m(M." 

''I see it now: Iseet I see it all. Bui he ixcted so much like a gen* 
tlemanr 

" Very likelyl He did howCTer but act the part*" 

^' WeU I never was so much deoeired in my lifi»» But I see it nt)w, 
and Fm sorry that I was so warm." 

" OhI nby«p miM that." 

'' But I wm warm— 400 warm**-**! ktiow that I was; but as you noW 
see the mistake I fell into, why let's be as good fUends as erer»" 

"With all my heart," replied Jowles, extending his hand; "I bear 
no malice.'* 

" Jowles,'* said Chump, " I owe you a bottle of wine for this. Come 
in, and kt us hate it the first opportmiity." 

" I will," replied Jowles; and when they had shaken hands again, 
Chuinp departed* 

Resolved on clearing his character of the stain which the general had 
so unoeremoniously oast upon it, Qiump hastened back to the inn, and 
on entering the room iu which his guests w^re, exclaimed, " Tve found 
itotttl«^rve got to the bottom of itl-^he must have had two suits of 
dotkes, one ctf whidi he wore here, and the other when he went to the 
clerk." 

** Mo dottU!** said Colonel St^t. *< We hare arrived at the same 
conclusion." 

" Wdl I^ very glad of that, sir* I hope you are uow satisfied that 
I had no intention to deceive." 

** Ohl we are quite satisfied of that now^^uite» Just send us- in 
some slight refreshment." 

" What would you like, sirP* 

*• Anything you have; but send It in iiuinediatelyi'* 

Chump withdrew, and the general, who continued to paee the room, 
exclaimed, " We'll pursue them, Storr t we'll pursue tibem* They can't 
have tanvelled flrt She has no money, and lln quite sure that he hasn't 
much. They are therefore certain to be somewhere near;" 

"I don't see," said Col<aiel Storr, "that We shall do any good by 
pursuing them*'* 

•* But I'm detettnlned to hunt thein up.** 

" Well, but what can you do if you even succeed. The thing's done. 
You can't claim her now." 

" Claim her I Td rather perish than claim her, if I cotild. Claim het! 
Nof 1 cast her off fbr ever." 

" Then why pursue them?" 

" To have my revenge upon that low bred viUainr* 

Colonel Storr shook his head, and the general continued**-** We shall 
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ascertain which way they went when we get back to Worcester. We 
shall be able to find ont there. We'll trace them.'' 

" I think we had better not." v 

"But, Storr, I«;i7/." 

" WeU. Ton will of course do as you (dease; but I wish ihal I pos- 
sessed sufficient influence over you to induce you to look at this matter 
like a man of the world. Suppose that you had been in thu ^ow's 
position, would you not have acted piecisely as he has acted? Would' 
you not have viewed it as a devilish lucky chance? Would you not 
have embraced the opportunity which oSered — ^ 

'< It matters not, Storr, what I should have done: he has dcme it^ and 
m be revenged." 

" His only crime is that he has otitwitted us. We tried to defeat 
him and have been ourselves defeated. However angry we may 
be it amounts but to that. We thought it was our game wh^ it was 
his." 

" Why how you talk, Storr? Really you amaze me! Waska/oir 
game?" 

" He thought so: and so should we have tlioughi had we been in his 
position." 

" Pray to heaven that your daughter, Storr, may never be stolen fh>m 
you as mine has been £n»i me." 

"I do pray to heaven that she never may. If she were to be I should 
feel it as deeply as you do. I should be enraged, doubtless, as you are 
now. But should I spurn the advice of a fiiei^, who perceived that my 
only revenge ^ould be to leave Aer to her own bitter reflections, and to 
treat her vulgar husband with contempt?" 

"If it be only to show the contempt I have for him, and to plasA the 
germs of bitter reflection in her heart, 111 pursue them." 

Luncheon was then produced, and in less than hdf an hour they were 
on their way back to Worcester. 

Jones, who, in consequence of idiat he had heard, liad been on the 
qui vive the whole of the morning, no sooner saw them alight on their 
return, than he knew, from the description which Tom. had given him, 
that one of them was the general. He ther^ore at once named the sub- 
ject to the pro{»ietor of the^inn, and having given him the necessary in- 
structions, waited anxiously about the yard. 

" Waiterf' said the general, on being i^own into a room, " send in 
the landlord." 

The waiter immediately communicated with the landlord, who at once 
obeyed the summons. 

" Landlord," ^d the general, who had by this time bec(»ne somewhat 
calm, " how many posting-houses are there here?" 

" There are several, sir," replied the landlord, " but this is considered 
the principal one." 

" Have you had a wedding party at your house lately? I mean within 
four or five days?" 

" We had a party, sir, four or five days ago, from Malvern." 

"OhI fromMahrem!" 
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** YeS| the gentleman had a carnage Gcom here, sir, in whidi he went 
over and brought the lady back." 

** They were married in this town, then?" 

^ Y)dBi sir, and afterwards had breakfSuit here." 

^Oh! indeed. How long dkl they stq)?* 

''Not more than two hours." 

*^ Aftd where did they go when they left here?*' 

'' I don't exactly know, sir, myself; but Jones, the mail-coachman, 
who is now on the premises, knows, I believe, all about them.** 

*' What's his name?** 

'' Jones, sir. Shall I send him in?*' 

" I wish you would.** 

The landlord withdrew, and the colonel said—'' Now, if you do not 
appear to be angry, we shall be able to ascertain all. We must in the 
first place give him some wine. We shall be able to get nothing out of 
hm without that.*** 

V^Q was accordingly ordered, and when Jones had learned what the 
landlofd had said, he proceeded to make his appearance. 

'' Mr. Jones, I believe,** said the general, as Jones entered. 

'' Yes, sir; my name is Jones.** 

'' Take a seat, Mr. Jones: and help yoursdf to a glass of wine.** 

Jones took a seat, and had a glass of wine, and said—'' Grentlemen, 
good health!'* but at the same time thought that that was not the way 
to catch him. 

" Ton have had a wadding here, Mr. Jones,** said the general, " have 
you not?** 

"Yes, sir: anda very merry wedding it was.** 

" Very merry was it?** 

"Very, sir; very. Td the honour ai giring the happy bride 
away.** 

" Ob! indeed. Did you know her jureviously?*' 

" I never set eyes on her before that morning.*' 

"Oh! then you only knew the bridegroom?** 

'^I didn*t know much about him before, sir; but as he to^ a ksnov 
to me, and as I took a &ncy to him, and as he asked me togotochuco 
with him, I did.** 

" £xactly; and you spent the day with them, I suppose?** 

" I did; and a very happy day we had of it, too.*' 

"Here?* 

'* Oh! no; we went to Cheltenham.** 

" indeed ! Then th^ are at Chelt^iham now, I suppose?*' 

"No; they left the next day." 

" And where are they now? Can you tell me? The hat is, Mr. 
Jones, I have something of importance to communicate to them. It is 
hence that I wish to know where they are now.** 

" Well, I can't exactly say, sir, and that's the truth; but th^ are 
either in Liverpool, London, or Newmarket." 

" Liverpool J London, or Newmarket! You mean to say, I presumei 
that you know they are somewhere?" 
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<< Yea, tome^^iere ia one of those places/' 

" But in which do you think they're most IJkdy \0 be?** 

" Why, I think the most likely place is Londou,*' 

" But, of course, Mr. Jones, having spent the day mth them) you 
know where they thought of g(4ng wb«x th«y left Cheltenham?'* 

" I know that they thought of going to London ; hut they were very 
undecided about it. I can, however, tell you wM taows where they 
are." 

« Who if that?" 

" His fa^er, who is living at Newmarket. He's certain to know. 
By-the-bye, do you know the bride's &tber, sir?" 

« Yes." 

*' If he angry at all, sir?" 

<* Why do you ask?" 

<^ Because the bride spoke of him all day so muohy that I thou^t she 
was afraid that he would be; and Tm sure he's no reason to be angry 
about it, for she's got a man who'U make a most excellent husband — 
not a poor finniking fi>ol of a Ibllow, but a man, and nothing buta man, 
who'll make her as ha{^y as the l^rds in the air!--^ tmmpi sir; what 
/ call a trump." 

'^ Are you a fadier, Mr. Jones?" 

<< Yes: JVe five of 'em at home." 

<^ And oould you, as a father, feel justified in giving your countenance 
to this marriage, which you knew to be a clandestine one?" 

** Yes: I can't say^ I knew it until the r^y morning; but if I'd 
known it months before it would have been all the same to me," 

" But had she been yawr daught^, how would you have liked it?" 

''How should I have liked it! I should have been an ass if I 
hadn't been pleased with the fact of her having a man like that. He's 
a credit to the community. A lord needn't be ashamed to own him. 
You can't know him, sir: I'm sure> if you didi you ^fouldn't have asked 
me how I should have liked it." 

" But suppose, Mr. Jones, you ol^eoted to him?" 

" Olgeoted to him? What is there in him to object to? Poe^n't he 
bear a good eharaoter?" 

'' Why, as far as his character is concerned, he certainly bai home 
a good one.". ^ 

" Very well, then. His character is good; he's a fine young man; a 
handsome fellow; warm-hearted, generous, high-spirited, affectionate; 
in short, a man calculated to make a woman happy* What then is 
there in him to object to? Fathers, sir, are frequentiiy fools: they fre- 
quently study their own pride instead of th^ children's happiness : 
^ey'd rather marry a chikl to a wretch who happened to move in a bril- 
Haat sphere than give her to an honourable man if in a position below 
their own. What care they for their children's happiness? What can 
they care fear their children's feelings? We all knpw what women are 
made of, and isn't it cruel to blast their hopes, and thus make them 
wretched for Ufe? I say that it's barbarous, sir, and if that lady's 
father was here; sir, I'd tell him exa<^y the 8ame«" 
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'< Mr. JoneB.** interpoMd CMonel Storr, ^ tA which ohuroh were l^v 
mairied?" 

" At that, sir, just over the way to the left." 

<< Thank 7011. We feel obliged to you for the infhrmatkm you hare 
giTen. Good memiiig.** 

<* Qood marning, gentilem^,'* said Jones, mi ha rose. ^' But if vou 
should see that lady's father, it will be an act of friendship to teU him 
that if he behaves like a man he'll take her again to his heart.** 

'< Grood morning, Mr. Jones," said the cobnel, ^'good morning,*' 

<' I wish you good morning,** said Jones, who bowed, and with feelings 
of high satisfaction, withdrew. 

" ^e fellow's enthuslastio,'* observed Oolonel Storr, as the general 
paced the room thoughtftUly. ^* Well: what ^dll be the next step to 
takey 

"Why the next step will be to return!** replied the general. "I 
suppose that fellow told the truth m^ien he said thty had quitled Chel- 
tenham?** 

<^ I haven't the slkhtest doubt of that.'* 

<' Then it will, <^course, be useless to pursue Aem. Suppose we 
return to London at once?'* 

" Will it be worOi while to look at the r^ter?' 

<' Perish the register! No, Til not see it.'* • 

<< Shall / go and see it, that we may be sure?** 

" Well, well: do so, do so, Storr, and I'll give the necessary oorders.** 

The colonel went accordingly, and having seen the register, duly at- 
tested, returned. 

" You have seen it, of course?** said the general, 

*♦ I have.'* 

" Then as we can do nothing more here, we had better start." 

" Have you ordered a chaise?** 

<< Yes. We shall be able to reach town to^^ght, and then prooeed 
•*«4hat Is, if you will accompany me^^i-to Newmarket in the morning," 

The colonel consented to this arrangement, and wh^ the chaise 
was announced they started for London, wh^^ they arrived about half- 
past ten, and feeling fktigued, retired early to rest 

In the morning, immediately after breid^t, they started again, and 
on reaching Newmarket, they sent for Todd, in grder to hear what be 
had to say. 

" Mr. Todd," said Boots, who had been charged with the message, 
" two genelmen at the Rutland wants to see you." 

(< Two genelmen wants to see me at the Butiand!" eried Tgdd; '^ who 
are they?" 

*♦ Oh, they're two genehnen." 

^< Well, but who are they? You know *em, of course* Yon know 
avea^body. Why dont you tell me who they art?* 

** I wasnt to saif! but I do know one on *cmi'' 

"Well, and who's he?" 

" Why, it's General Brooke." 

*^ Then tell *em I can't coma. If tiiey waikl m^ they kttQW HhKt to 
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find me. Stop,** he added: ''second thoughts is best. I will go. 
Polly, go and bring down my best coat. Now, what'll you have to 
take?" 

'' Oh, I don't care: just a thimbleful o* rum.*' 
The rum was drawn, and the coat was brought down, and. when 
he had succeeded in getting it on he walked with Boots up to the But- 
land Arms. 

" Now, Mr. Todd," said the general, fiercely, as Todd was shown into 
the room; " now, sir, where*s your son?" 
" Do you want him, sir?" inquired Todd. 
" I ask you where he is." 
" Well, I can't exactly answer that question." 
** 'Tis false, sir. You con do so, if you please!" 
" Can any mortal flesh know better than I know whether I can or 
not?" 

" No quibbling, sir, with me. You well know where he is now." 
" Have it so, general, if you please. I'm not ill-mannered enough to 
cast in your teeth wha^ vou've cast in mine. I say that I don*t know 
where he is. I know wnere he was, but where he is now, I shaVt 
know till the momin'." 

'' You know, I suppose, what he has had the impudence to do?" 
'' Impudence. If you call it impudence, he certainlv has had the tm- 
pudence to marry a lady who loves him, and who'll be as haj^y with 
him as she could have been with the very first lord in the land." 
" Bah! Don't talk to me. He's a villain." 
"No, he's not" 

" I say that he isl a vulgar, low bred, contemptifale villain." 
"Don't use sieh hard words, sir. DonH use 'em! Because I can't 
stand it." 

" You can't stand it! What do I care about that?" 
" Perhaps nothin' ; but if you force me to speak my mind, I. may say 
sufien I don't Vant to say; and thus widen the breach between you and 
your daughter, sir; which I should now be sorry to. do." > 

" She is my daughter no longer. I disown her." 
" I hope now the thing's done, you'll think better of it, sir." 
" Never! I have cast her off! and I'll make that scoundrel remember 
it the longest day he has to live." 

" His memory, I hope, will not want to be refreshed." 
"Insolence!" 

" Insolence, General Brooke?" 

" Aye, insolence! How dare you attempt to bandy words with me." 
" Well, I don't know so much about bandying words; but you sent 
for me to have some conversation with me, didn't you? I came 'cause 
I thought you'd be open to reason: if I hadn't, I wouldn't ha' come at 
all. Fve taken already, sir, more from you, than I'd have tak&a. frx)m 
any other man wpcm. earth; and if this is to be it, and nothen but this, 
I'd better say * Grood day,' at once. You've called him a scoundrel—" 

" He is a scoundrel! a mean, low, cunning, deceitful scoundrel!" 
' " He's no mor^ a scoundrel than you are." 
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. "What!*' 

"I say that he's no more a scoundrel than you are. And since you 
come to meanness, cimning, and deceit, who set him the examj^e? 
What did you want to send him abroad for? Wasn't it to better his 
condition? to enlarge his mind among the f(»:eign powers? to teach 
him all the continental languages, and thus to polish him up like a 
genehnaai? Was that open, candid, and manly; or was it mean, low, 
cunnings and deceitful?" 
^ " / never told him all this.** 

• " No ; but a fiiend of yours did, who was set on by you ! a genelman 
named Colonel StorrI But you as good as said it yourself. When you 
called upon me in your carriage to know if Fd heard from him, what 
did you say? Didn't you say that you ony called because you was 
anxious for his welfere? Was that there cunning? Was that deceit? 
Did you .care a single button about what became of him? Wouldn't you 
have been glad to hear he'd gone to the bottom of the sea, so great was 
yoTir anxiety fou'his welfare?" 
-: " aSleilce!: :D>o you think I'll submit to be talked to by youT' 

"I shouldn't have mentioned these things afrall, ony you talked 
about cunning' aM deceit. But, even now, if you'd do one thing, I'd beg 
your pardon humbly. I don't care a bit about myself: treat me as you 
like: nor do I care so much about Tom; he can fight his own battles as 
well as I can J but if you would forgive your child, I'd fall upon my 
hiees and thank you." 

"Ifevef! Never, while I've breath I" 

"I, still hope you'll think better of it. The thing is done ; ^d what's 
done, can't be undone. Your vengeance now can do no good. It can 
ony make her unhappy." 

" Where is she? Tell me where she is." , - ' 

"If you'll promise to forgive her — ^I don't care about your beijig' 
friendly with him — ^but if you'll promise that you'll forgive her, 1'^ letv 
you know where they live the first thing in the momin'. Will ytm 
forgive her?" 

"Nol.'Neverr ■ - , 

" Then why do yoU want to know wliere they live?" 

" That I may go and wring ter heart." 
^ " Then you shall never know from me." 
: "7'ZZ hunt them up." 

" And so you may ; but I'll not put you on the scent." 

" But, Mr. Todd," said Colonel Storr, who felt ashamed of the part 
he had taken; and who winced imder Todd's illustration of cunning and 
deceit: " are they living in a style of comfort?" 

" They are, sir. Yes, sir; they are." 

" But whence do they derive their fimds?" 

" Prom me. I am not a poor man. I've been careful all my life ; 
and if Tom wants a thousand, he can have it. Fll take care they want 
for nothen. All I think of is her happiness; and as, in course, she 
can't be happy unless the general forgives her, that*s all I care about 
n&w. I haven't the pleasure of knowing you, sir," he continued, as the 
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general left the room; " but if you'd persuade him only to forgive her, 
you oan*t think how grateful I should be. I do all I ean, and to does 
Tom; but still she must think, for women has feelings. Do you se« 
them two horses, sir?" he added, taking the colonel to the window. 
•* Th^re beauties, sir, ain't they?" 

" very fine ones, indeed." 

"They're theirs, sir; they are. I bought 'em t'other day. The 
near un's hers, the off un's Tom's. I'm goin' to send 'em up in a day 
or two to 'em. I will make 'em happy if I can; but while the general 
holds out so, she must, as I said afore, think. Now, do try to bring 
him round: do, sir, pray. I don't want him to ask Tom to his house. 
All I want him to do, is to say he'll forgive her." 

" Well, Mr. Todd, we'll see what can be done." 

" Thank you, sir. God bless you." 

" Of course, we can't expect that he'll do this at once. He may, in a 
ftiiv dajrs, be somewhat more calm." 

^^ Exactly, sir; I understand what you mean. I ain't a bit surprised 
at his being hot, now; but I hope, for her sake, that he'll think better 
of it." 

" Well! we shall see. But don't say another word likely to be offen- 
sive to him." 

« No, sir; Til not." 

" Are you ready?" said the general, who returned at this moment. 

" Yes," replied the colonel: " quite." ^ 

" General," said Todd, " I'm sorry if I've said a single word to offend 
you. If I have, all I can say is, I beg your pardon, and wish you, sir, 
good afternoon." 

The general — ^as Todd bowed and quitted the room — ^turned his back 
upon him with an expression of contempt. 

" Did you see a pair of horses pass while you were out?" inquired 
the colonel. 

" A pair of bays?" 

"Yes." 

** I couldn't help admiring them. Whom do they belong to?" 

" One is Greorgiana's, the other is Tom's." 

" What!" 

" They were bought by Todd the other day for them. He says that 
he will do all he can to make them happy, and only hopes that you will 
eventually forgive her." 

"If I ever do^ Storr, may I perish!" 

The colonel said^no more. They entered the chaise which was wait- 
ing for them, and almost in silence proceeded to the Hall. 

Mrs. Brooke was the first who saw the chaise approach, and the mo- 
ment she perceived it she called to Aunt Rachel, and went down with 
her to the door. 

" Oh!" she exclaimed, when the general had alighted, "I've been in 
a most dreadful state of suspense. Have you ascertained, dear?" 

" Yes; I have ascertained; I have ascertained all." 

" Well!" said Aunt Rachel—" welll well! and who is he?" 
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^' Who ia h«l" eri«d the geoGriil, in a tone of bitter irony. " The man 
whom you so much admired! — a person of distinguished bearing ! — one 
of tha nobility, dmtbtliM!-^^ man of rank end station l^^^ gentloman, at 
M events! Rachel, you're a fooIP' 

" You are — a gentleman." 

" But, my dear," cried Mrs, Brooke, " who is he? Teli me, pray, 
who is he?" 

" Why, this person of distinguished bearing — ^this elegant sprig of 
nobility-— this man of rank and station, whom she so admired — bah I 
I'm ashamed of her — ^" 

" Brother!" exclaimed Aimt Rachel, indignantly — "brother I you're 
a brute! Do you think that Fll be thus insulted? Am I to submit to 
your vulgar spleen? No!" 

"My dear, dear Rachel!" exclaimed Mrs. Brooke. "Indeed, indeed 
he didn't intend it; he knew not what he was saying at the time." 

** Anne!" said the general sternly, " I know well what I am saying. 
The man whom she actually wished her to have, is no other than that 
low-bred scoundrel." 

"What Thomas?" 

" Aye 1 ^0 is the gentieman : he is the man whom she wished her to 
mairy! — " 

"Brother! you wrong me!" exclaimed Aunt Rachel. "You wrong 
me every way ; Fll not midure it. I knew nothing of the man ; you know 
that I knew nothing of him; you know my object in saying what I did 
say, and yet you insult me. I'll not endure it. I am not compelled to 
put up with it, nor wiil I." 

She then indignantly left the room— 4;old the postboys, who were 
waiting to be paid, not to le^ve — desired her maid to prepare on the 
insWt— -dressed herself with all possible speed ; and, while the general 
was raving, and the colonel was endeavouring to soothe the feelings of 
Mrs. Brooke, she entered the chaise with her maid, and was off. 

The general, on hearing the chaise start, recollected that he had not 
paid the postboys. He therefore left the room, and at once ascertained 
that his sister had quitted the Hall. 

" Let her go!" he exclaimed. "Let her go. She's off!" he added, 
on re-entering the room. 

** What Rachel, dear?" cried Mrs. Brooke. *< Is it possible?" 

"It is-T.both possible and pleasing. Let her go. She, doubtless, 
thinks that I shall follow her. She's mistaken — ^mistaken." 

" Fm very, very sorry for it." 

"I'm not. I'm glad she's gone. She's a hypocrite, Anne! depend 
upon that. This marriage, no doubt, was promoted by her. If she 
were not guilty, would she steal off thus? She knew it all from first to 
last. She sanctioned it, and then came here with , the villanous lie of 
her being convinced that he was at least a gentleman .'" 

That this conjectin*e was most unjust is a fact which need not be 

stated here. It will be, however, correct to state, that as Aunt Rachel 

felt quite convinced that her brother imagined that the match had been 

. absolutely sanctioned by her, she at once resolved on having revenge, 
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and, in pursuance of this resolution^ sent for Todd the moment she reached 
Newmarket. 

Boots, as before, was the messenger; and it was with hin^ a labour of 
love, for he knew that he should get another " thimble-ftdl" of rum, 
which, being interpreted, means half-a-quartern. 

" I tell you what it is, Mr. Todd," said he, " you seems to be about 
as big a man as the prime minister. You're wanted particular again at 
the Rutland." 

" Agin!" cried Todd. " Why, what's up now? Who is it?** 

" A lady." 

« A what?" 

"A lady." 

" A young 'un?" 

" No ; she's rayther old in ike tooth ; but a lady for all that." 

" I know. It's the general's wife, ain't it?" 

'' No, it ain't her; but she came back in the chaise the general had." 

" Well, who else can it be?" 

" I don't know. It ain't her." 

" Well, ril come up and see who it is. Here, Polly, bring down my 
coat agin, will you! What'll you have to take? — ^a drop o' rum?" 

" Well I don't care if I do— the leasest drop." 

The rum was drawn and duly drank, and when the best coat had been 
brought and put on, Todd accompanied Boots to the inn. 

" Mi\ Todd, I believe?" said Aunt Bachel| as he entered the room 
which she occupied. 

" Jist so, ma'am." 

" You will excuse me for having thus troubled you, I'm sure. My 
name is Brooke: G^ieral Brooke's sister: and ccmsequenitly Georgiana's 
aunt." 

" Oh! indeed, ma'am. From Malvern?" 

'^ Yes. My object in sending for you, Mr. Todd, is simply to ascer- 
tain how your son and Greorgiana are at jniesent situated." 

" You're very good, ma'am; but in what respect do you mean?" 

" I speak with reference to their ability to live in a style of comfort." 

" Oh! yes, ma'am; I'll take care of that." 

" I am happy to hear that you have the pow^ to do so. She cMinot 
daim her money for some months, as you are aware. You know, of 
course, that when of age, she will be entitled to tw^ity thousand 
poimds?" 

" I have heard that she would be entitled to something; but really I 
didn't know what. 

<< That is the sum which my sister left her, and I was blinking that, 
although she deceived me, she ought not to be allowed to want." 

" You're very good, but she shan't want, ma^am. I'll take care they 
want for nothisg. But, ma'am, ain't you angry with her?" 

"Why, I must say I felt vexed, Mr. Todd: I c^tainly must say that. 
Still, under all the circumstances, if she should feel disposed to write to 
me, I shall not treat her letter with contempt." 

" I'm very glad to hear you say this, ma'am ; and since you're so kind, 
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1 do hope yott'U be good enough to try to persuade the general to for- 
give her." 

^ With him I have nothing now to do. This affair has been the 
i»me of mj separating from hun. I have just left the HaU, and shall 
never return; but if at any time Georgiana should want assistance, let 
her write to me." 

*< Qod bless you, ma*am. For her sake, I feel most grateful. Her 
heart will be ftill when she hears of it, I know. Are you going back to 
Malvern, ma'am?" 

" Yes: I hope to be in London this evening, and to-morrow I intend 
to go on. Have you heard from your son within the last day or two?'' 

"Yes, I have ma'am; and I shall hear agin frt)m him in the momin'." 

" Well, I'm not disposed to enter into &is affair now: I have no de- 
sire to say a single word having reference to the propriety of the pro- 
ceeding, but I hope that your son will be kind to Greoigiana, and 
conduct himself in all respects well." 

'' Be sure of that, ma'am: be quite sure of that. He's safe, ma'am, 
to be about the best husband goin'. She couldn't have had a better 
than he'll be nohow." 

" If I find that his friture conduct justifies respect he shaU not want 
a friend." 

" Heaven bless you, ma'fim, and thank you. You've taken a great 
weight off my mind, and I'm sure that you will off of theirs." 

She then rax^ the bell, and as the chaise was quite ready, Todd, with 
many earnest expressions of gratitude, saw her safely off. 

l£s first object then was to write to Tom ; and as he, on all occasions, 
found this job <tf writing to be a strong job, he shut himself up, and 
before ten that night, had succeeded in producing the following letter :«- 

" Deer tommey. 

" This kmns with My kined luv Toe yew opin that yew And 
yewer deer wife is well As it leeves Me At pressant and thenk God fore 
It i rite This to nite Toe be reddey termorrer corse the jenneral sent 
fore me too day and wen I whent too the rutland too im he Begins fore 
too Blow up like* bricks and At fust I guv im As good as he sent but i 
thort it best arter too draw in my orns corse i thort i cood Do more with 
im well there was Another nob with im wich dident say mutch so wen 
the jenneral Left us slGoe i arst im to purswade im fore too think better 
off It and he sed he wood and So arter a Bit thay both whent off 
together and In about A cupple off ours arter boots kums down agin 
and Ses ses He Mr. todd ses he theres A lady at The rutland witch 
wants yew Now so Up I goes agin and Who shood It be but georgey- 
anneys ant so she ses ses she ow is thay sittiwated In life so Ses i mum 
they dont want And shamt want Fore nothen so Ses she ime glad off It 
the jenneral and me ses She is ad a row about It and if georgeyanney 
ses she likes to rite a letter let er and If she dus ses she i shamt trete 
It with kontempt shes A good un tommey she is and nothen but ses she 
if he treets er well and Goes on Rite he sharnt ses she want Fore a 
frend so Yew see tommey this Is all rite and georgeyanney must rite 
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ses slie slie'll Have twenty t^ousdn wen ske kums off age and So thait 
all rite and ive got the osses regglar bewtys and no Misteak and i 
means to send em wen I nose were Too send em Too and dont Let tke 
jenneral no were yew old out it aint off no youse yet i no but he's safo 
too kum round bine by and so giy my Inv too georgeyanney and mind 
wot Yewer arter and Gret er too Rite too er Ant and So no m4re At 
pr^sant item yewer ewer affeckshunnate fatiier 

"TniOTHt Todd. 
" N.B. as i dont rite Mutch off a Stick yew no yew can wed 
this hear bat needent sho it too anny Mortle flesh/' 



CHAPTER rx. 

THS SIBST YISIT. 



DuRiNa the first month Tom was in an absolute delirium of love: 
he thought of nothing — dreamt of nothing — cared for nothing but his 
own— his dear Georgiana. Everything was new to him, and so delight- 
ful i She sang to him — played to him— read to him — and conversed 
with him, while he blessed and caressed her from morning till night hi 
a state of unmingled rapture. The idea of going out without her never 
occurred to him. Wherever he went she went too. He was enchanted 
with her— -she was so lovely*— «o amiable— *so good; and she was en- 
chanted with him — ^he was so affectionate— so devoted— so kind. 

"My darling George!" he would ot\en exclaim, "you're an angel' 
out and out! Didn't I tell you that we should be happy — eh? DicEi't 
I tell you so? Who wouldn^t marry to be as happy as we are! Why 
I love 3rou every day better and better! I don*t know what to do vnm 
myself, I love you so dearly. You're a duck, George, and that's about 
the bottom of it. Give us a song, and I'll smother you with kisses. 
Take a few to begin with. Why I could eat you ! Now tlgy^y strike 
up; but don't look at me with them beautiful eyes; if yott ^ I don' 
know what'll be the consequence, you darling" 

Having passed this month in London, Tom began to imagine ihai 
some slight change would impart an additional zest for joy; and as 
Aunt Rachel — ^to whom Georgiana had frequently written— had given 
them permission to visit her at Malvern, they decided on taking a 
trip for a week, and started at once, leaving Mary in town. 

" Now, my love," said Georgiana, on reaching Worcester, where^ they 
dined, " you will not — ^I hope that you will not — ^be angry at what I 
am going to say, dear; will you?* 
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" Angry r* replied Tom. " Angry! How can I be angry with you? 
It ain't to be done! and no mistake. I can't be angry at what you say, 
'cause I know what you say is exact the correct thing, and nothing at 
allhutr 

" Well, then, dear Tom, I only wish to observe that although my 
aunt<ii a kind good creature, she is very particular indeed." 

" And very proper, too. I shall suit her, my love, to a hair." 

" She entertains a very high opinion of you now, and it would be, of 
course, extremely painful to me, if, by any inadvertence, by any want 
of circumspection, you should forfeit the opinion she entertains." 

"Leave that to me, my love: leave that to me. Depend upon this, * 
there's no nob in the land which '11 act more like a nob than me. I 
know what you mean, my darling George ; but don't be a mite alarmed. 
If there's any man alive which can act as a gentleman, I'll be the man 
now, and no mistake about it." 

" You see, my love, it is of little consequence when we are alone: and 
I know that you have too much good sense not to perceive that Imving 
been comparatively imaocustomed to society you cannot be perfectly 
conversant with its forms. Men of the most brilliant genius, dear Tom, 
will often — ^very often — ^fail, where the most unintellectual persons 
succeed." 

" I see! I see! 'cause they're more used to it." 

" Exactly; and, therefore, until one feels perfectly at home in society, 
it is wise ^ say as little as possible. When we are silent, those around 
us are willing to give us credit for the possession of much more know- 
ledge than we have." 

" I see! It's an out-and-out dodge to be silent wh«i a maja knows 
h« doesn't know much. But Fll cook it. Don't be at all afraid of me. 
I won't say a word as ain't regular and spicy. If she didn't know who 
I was, I'd pound she'd take me for a high-blown nob." 

" You'll excuse me, my love, I hope, for naming the matter." 

" Excu«»you! Why, what do you tliink I'm made of? Don't I know 
that what you say to me is all for my own good? Excuse you! Why, 
I love you all the better for it. Don't I want to learn? and how <?an I 
learn tf you don't learn me? Ain't it a blessing to have a wife which 
knows things; and don't I know that you know more than I know, a 
precious sight. / should think so ! And, therefore, don't say another 
syllable about it. See how I'll conduct myself, that's all; see. If she 
don't say, if I ain't a gentleman bom, I act like one, I'll be bound to be 
blistered." 

" WeU, my loye, Fm glad that you appreciate the importance of 
being circumspect; that is to say, of being cautious. I should not have 
menticmed it, but that I know how exceedingly particular my aunt is, 
my dear." 

" It's all rig^t: all right. I'll be up to the mark. If I do make a 
fool of myself, tell me, Hx&t's all. I'll do the trick as spicy as any gen- 
tl^an going; and that you'll see, and no mistake. Why, I wouldn't 
hint pour delicate little feelings for the world." 

" I do not believe that you would^ dear, willingly." 
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"Not a bit of it. I'd die first! You know how I love yott; so 
don't be afraid. And now, my angel, as time's getting on, don't yon 
think we had better be off?" 

" I am quite inclined to start, my love, if you are." 

" Well, then, let's be off at once. While you're putting on your traps, 
I'll go and see after the chaise." 

Georgiana rang the bell, and withdrew; and on ber return — ^the 
chaise being ready — ^they pursued their journey to Malvern. They 
said but litttle on the road. With Georgiana locked in his arms, Tom 
was studying a variety of speeches which, in his view, were calculated 
to make an impression, while she, apprehensive that he would commit 
himself, almost dreaded the visit. 

"Well," said he, after a very long pause, "we're cutting along! 
getting very near now! But I say, George : what am I to call her? I don't 
want, you know, to make a mess of it. Ain't she my aunt as well as 
yours^ And ain't I to call her aunt?" 

" No, my love." 

" Then am I to say, * Yes, ma'am,' and * No, ma'am?' " 

"Oh I dear me, no. Say * Yes,' or 'No,' pkonly^ Never address 
her as * Ma'am.' You might sometimes say * My dear madam.' " 

" Yes, that's it! That's the ticket! * My dear madam.' I knew 
it was something. Here we are!" he added. " There'a the inn— the 
blessed inn — your aunt passed while I was having the' stout. I wouldn't 
miss having a bottle of stout at that house before we lea^e ^r any 
money, for if it hadn't been for that> I shoi:ddn't have foumi out my 
own darling George." 

The chaise now drew up to the gate, and Aunt Rachel went down to 
receive them, and having most affectionately embraced Georgiana, ske 
shook hands with Tom, and at once made him feel that she was indeed 
happy to see him. 

"You have not dined, my love, I presume I" said Aunt Rachel, 
having conducted them into the drawing-room. •% 

" Yes, dear aunt," replied Georgiana. " We dined at Worcester." 

"Oh! Well, come then, at once, dear, and take off your things. 
Mr. Todd, you will excuse us for a short time? I hope," she added, 
again taking his hand, " that vou will hesi-feel perfectly at home." 

Tom bowed respectftdly; a^d, by his silence, somewhat hushed 
Georgiana's fears. • *. ^ 

" She ain't a bad sort," said lie, on* being left alone. " K sheAgoes 
on like this, it'U do. I must take care, and not put my foot in it, tSiat's 
all; and, as the least said 's soonest mended, I'd better, before her, 
shut up shop." 

During this short soliloquy, Georgiana was warmly caressed by 
Aunt Rachel, upon whose neck she had Mien in tears. 

"Dear aunt!" she exclaimed. " Oh, this is indeed kind. I did not 
expect it: I do not deserve it; and yet, I thought, that you would for- 
give me." 

" Come, my love, come: dry your eyes," said Aimt Rachel. » "Do 
not let him see that you have been weeping. It may give him pain. 
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Why, lie really is very, very handsome, G^rge. If he be as kind as 
he is handsome, I cannot be surprised at yonr loving him so much." 

''He is kind: oh! most kind. He's all devotion. You will, I know, 
dear aunt, excuse any little mistake into which he may fall?'* 

'* Why, of course, my love. But the mistakes which he'll make will 
be but few, for I perceive he has good sense.** 

'' He has; but he is not yet Mgkly polished.*' 

'' Now, dim't be at all apprehensive on that point He and I shall get on 
together very weD, I know; therefore, don't say another word about it.** 

They then returned to Tom; who, as they entered, rose, and taking^ 
Georgiana to the window, said — 

" Why, you*ve been crying !** 

" Slightly, dear," replied Georgiana. " My aunt was so kind, I 
couldn't help it.** 

" So kind,'* said Tom. " That's better." 
. " It*s all over now, dear." 

" That's better still. Don't cry any more. I can't stand it.** 

"Now, Mr. Todd,*' said Aunt Bachel, gailv; "recollect, while you 
are here, you and G«orge must not have aU tne conversalion to your- 
selves. You and I have scarcely had a word together yet. How do 
you like Malvern?** 

"Very much, indeed," replied Tom; "it's an out-and-out place. 
There seems to be nothing at all but trumps in it, and you are about 
the best trump of the lot." 

" Do you think iso?" said Axmt Bachel, smiling, while Greorgiana's 
neck and face were crimson. 

" Think so?** repHed Tom; " think so? I know it, because you are 
kind to Greorge. As to the place itself, it's the most spicy place I ever 
did see. Nothing can be more out-and-out." 

" I perfectly agree with you," observed Aimt Rachel, who felt much 
amused; " it is, indeed, a sweet place. And now, Mr. Todd, we'll have 
a glass of #ine together, shall we?" 

" I shall feel most proud," replied Tom; "but it won't be the first 
time I've drank your good healdi. The first time I drank it I recollect 
well: I drank it then in a bottle of stout." 

" T4Dm, my dear!" cried Gcoorgiana. ^ ^ 

if As true as I'm alive it's ea fact." az 

" And where were you then?" inqui^-cd Aimt Rachel. 

" ^t the inn here, over the'way. I ft tell you how it was. I'd or- 
dered a bottle of stout, and just as you was passing, the waiter somehow 
happened to mention your name. That was the cause of my finding out 
George. If it hadn't been for that stout, I don't think I ever should 
have found her here at all. So I've liked bottled stout ever since. 
Champagne's good, and so's red port wine, but, in my mind, bottled 
stout beats *em into fits." 

" Then do me the favour to touch the bell," said Aunt Rachel, who 
laughed outright, while poor Georgiana was in agony. " Sarah," she 
added, as the servant entered; " tell John to go over to the inn for half- 
a-dozen bottles of stout." 
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" Oh, by no meanfl on my account. Oh, not^ cried Tom* 

"Dear aunt," said Georgiana; "pray do not." 

" Now, I beg that you "will not interfere. You have nothing what- 
ever to do with it. Mr. Todd is my guest, not.yours.** 

" My dear," said Qeorgiajaa^ as the servant left the room. '^ Hovr could 
you mention it?" 

" Well," replied Tom ; " Tm sorry I did now.** 

" Why Bhould you be sony?" observed Aunt Eachel; " Tm glad it 
was mentioned— Very glad. I wish, Q«orge, you wouldn't interfere 
with us at alii Mr. Todd and I perfectly understand each other. Do 
we not, Mr. Todd?" 

" I know you're an out-and-out sort," returned Tom ; " I like you, and 
no mistake about it." 

" I feel, of course, flattered." 

" Not a bit of it. There aint a mite of flattery in that. I cte like 
you, and I don't care who knows it. You're a good un, every inch of 
you, as Oeorge said you was, and if I could jump through the window 
to serve you, I'd do it with ail the pleasure in life. Yoti want to make 
me happy: I know you do, and you have began it by making me 
grateful. K I was to leave you this moment, and never set eyes on you 
again, I shoidd never forget you. Greorge couldn't help crying, you Was 
so kind, and, although I'm not going to cry, I feel it, and deeply, too; 
and no mistake." 

" Mr. Todd," cried Aunt Rachel, who really fdit delighted with him; 
**how many compliments do you mean to pay me?" 

"My heart's full of 'em," replied Tom; *^ftill: and George's hearts 
faVL ai 'em, too." 

"You mean ftdl of gratitude, dear, do you not?*' interposed Georgiana. 

" That's just what I do mean." 

" Then say no more about it," observed Aunt Eachel; "I know the 
feelings you both entertain, and therefore don't say anoth^ word. 
Well, Sarah," she added, as the servant came in with a basHt contain- 
ing the whole of the stout; "now some glasses and a corkstarew, and 
then we shall get on.** 

" Oh, my dear aunt," said Georgiatta, " I'm soiry— ** 

" Did I not beg of you not to iMerfereT* cried Aunt Rachel, smiling. 
" I request that you will mind what I say, Mrs. Todd." 

"rU open it," sftid Tom, when the servant brought the corkscrew. 

" Thank you, sir," said Sarah, who, having placed the glasses on the 
table, retired. 

Tom then opened one of the bottles, and when he had carefully filled 
a glass, he presented it with grace to Aunt Hachel. 

" I hope you'll excuse me," she observed, with a smile ; " I ireally am 
afraid to touch it." 

"Oh, take a sip: now do," said Tom. "You don' know how happy 
youll make me." 

" Well: I will put my lips to it." 

" There's a dear — ^that is — ^I beg pardon — ^you know What I mean?-^ 
it was on'y a slip, as^e say in the classics." 
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'^You fiiimy manr' exclaimed Aunt Bachd, yfho b^fta to laUgh 
heartily: " George .will be jealous if you go on bo/* 

" Jealous 1" cried Tom* " There aint a mite of jealousy about her. Til 
bet you what you like that so mortal £eflli a^re can m^kA her jealous.'' 

" You will never gire me cause to be jealoi»^ dear Tom," observed 
Georgiana, archly. 

"If I do you'U tell me, won't you?" 

« That she will 1" exolaiibed Aunt Haohel. 

" Then I'll bet ten to one i^e nerer docs." 

" Only ten to one?" 

"1*11 bet ten thousand to one she never does; and I doft't tiiink that'll 
suit any man's book. You'll have a little drop, my love, won't you?" 
he added, addressing Georgiana. 

" Not any, dear, thank you : I'd rather not." 

"Oh, do have a bite* Come-**end I'U have this glass to myself. 
My dear madam, good health to you: G-eorge; my love." 

" Do you like that as well," said Aomt Rachel, "as that in which 
you first drank my health at the inn?** 

" It's like mother's milk," replied Tom : " I love it " 

" Then open another bottle." 

Tom did so ; and then replenished his glass, and smacked his lips, 
and enjoyed it highly, while Georgiana, as well as her aunt, were nearly 
convulsed with laughter. 

" Pray do not mind him, dear aunt," said Georgiana, as she and 
Aunt Rachel retired to one of the windows. 

" Mind him, my love I" replied Aunt Rachel* " Why he's one of the 
funniest men I ever met with." 

" He's strange, I know, and awkward, but he has a good heart." 

" I know that he has — ^I know it; and that is sufficient for me. I'd 
rather, my love, see a man like that, than one of your self-sufficient, 
superfidal fools, who conceive themselves to be oracles. I like him: I 
like him much. Now don't say another word about it. " Well, Mr. 
Todd," she added, " how are you getting on?" 

" Slap!" rejplied Tom. " Out-and-out. The stout's capital—Kjapital 
stout: I never tasted better." 

" Is he fond of coffee?" inquired Aunt Rachel. 

" Very," replied Georgiana. 

" Then we'll have it up now. Ring the bell, dear." 

Georgiana did so, and coffee was ordered. 

" The very thing I love," cried Tom. 

"You are fond of coffee, I believe," said Aunt Rachel. 

"If there's anything alive I like next to bottled stout, ifs coffee, 
because after that George- always goes to the piano." 

" How do you like her singing, Mr. Todd?" 

" When she sings I always feel just as if I was in hearcn— it's so 
like the singing of one of the angels." 

" Which of them, dear?" inquired Georgiana, gaily. 

" The loveliest of the lot," replied Tom, " and there's no mistake 
about it." 
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Again Aunt Rachel merrily laughed, while Tom enjoyed his bottled 
Btont, and Georgiana, tired of blushing, playfully patted his cheek. 

Coffee was produced, and Tom rdinquishei his stout; and when 
they had drank about three cups each, he asked Georgiana to sing. 

"I cannot, dear," said Georgiana; "indeed I cannot." 

" Whatr cried Tom. " Tell that to the marines." 

" I really feel too much fatigued, dear." 

" That's another thing," cried Tom; "that makes a hole in the matter 
at once. If that's the case, I wouldn't havfe you do it for the world." 

"I do feel fatigued, dear," observed Georgiana; "still I will try to 
get through a song." 

" If you can't without distressing yourself, don't try." 

" I think,*my love, I shall be able to manage it." 

" Well," said Tom, conducting her to the piano, " I can only say, 
my love, that if you can you'll delight us. She sings out-and-out," he 
added, turning to Aunt Rachel. " You've heard her, of course?" 

" Oh! frequently." 

" ni back her against mortal flesh to sing one song.** 

" And what song is that?" 

" * John Anderson my Joe.' ^ 

" Then do sing it, dear: I should so like to hear it." 

Georgiana sang it with great effect, and then played a brilliant 
overture, and then sang another sweet song, and then another: in short, 
she continued to sing and to play until ten, when her aunt rose and 
bade them good night. 

" My dear," said Georgiana, when her aunt had retired, " how you 
did go on I" 

" I didn't put my foot in it, did I?" said Tom. 

" You appeared to amuse my aunt highly." 

" Of course. She's an out-and-out good 'im, and nothing but a good 
'un. She likes to see people enjoy themselves, and she's just the one to 
make 'em do it. I thought for tiie first five minutes I'd better keep my 
tongue between my teeth ; but when I saw her bent upon making us 
happy, I couldn't help letting it loose." 

" Well, she appeared to be highly delighted." 

" Oh! it's all right, love. Depend upon that. X know at once when 
I can speak, and when I can't. I knew it was all quite right witli her. 
She's nothing at all but an out-and-out good 'un." 

" She is very kind." 

" Kind, my love. She's stunning. I couldn't have thought it. As 
true as I'm sJive, I coiddn't have believed even you if you'd told me she'd 
been so kind. Why I'd go to the end of the world to serve her?" 

" She feels that you would. But be cautious, my dear: pray mind 
what you say. I would not have you commit yourself here for the world." 

" My dearest love, don't be alarmed. Depend upon it, I'll not do 
that. But you must be fatigued, de.ar; come, let's go to bed." 

Greorgiana t(;as fatigued, and therefore immediately retired. 

In the morning, Aunt Rachel greeted Tom with the most pleasing 
familiarity — sent to hire a couple of horses for him and GeorgiaAa— had 
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h&t ponies brought rotindyand asked him what he thought of them, and 
when he had frightened her little groom by finding all sorts of ^ults 
wil^ his management, she sent for her phaeton that he might have a 
look at that. 

'' Well," said he, when the phaeton had been brought; " the machine's 
well enough — it's a very fair machine— -but there ain't any comfort in 
it — ^it ain't a mite fit for you ! I wish you'd let me put the whole esta- 
blishment in order? I'd make, them were ponies look twenty pound 
better; and, as iot die phaeton, Td have it what it ought to b o a com- 
fortable out-and-out thing." 

"Well," said Aunt Rachel; "I should really feel obliged if you 
would take the trouble." 

"Trouble!" cried Tom; "it'll be a pleasure, and nothing but. Do 
you think of going for a drive this morning?" 

" Why, if you would accompany me and George, I should like it 
much." 

" Then put the ponies in, boy, and don't be a month about it." 

Aunt Rachel and Greorgiana then went to dress, and Tom followed 
the boy to the stable, which he had no sooner entered, than he looked 
round, and cried " Why, what's all this? Is this a state of mind to 
keep a stable in? Look here: here you are. You're all a mass of 
muck! ril give you a wrinkle or two by-and-bye. But get the har- 
ness on. Is this your harness? Is this the way to keep harness, think 
you? Is a fit for a lady to look at? What are you after? Is that the 
way you put a collar on?" 

The boy said nothing; he did his best, and perspired freely: but he 
really was so dreadfully nervous at the time, that he could scarcely get 
the harness on at all. 

" Oh," resumed Tom; " you and me must have a little conversation 
together. This sort of thing, you know, won't do at no price. What's 
your wages?" 

'* Four pound a year, sir," replied the boy, timidly. 

"Four pound a year. Well, it ain't too much; but you ain't what 
/call cheap at that. Here's reins! Do you think they're fit to touch 
with a pair of tongs? Come, come, make 'em a little matters tidy. Is 
that the way you do it? Send I may live! Here, give us hold. Now, 
I'll tell you what it is, my little swell: if you attend to me as you ought, 
I'll make a man of you: I'll learn you how things should be done, and 
how to do 'em, so Aat, when you get a little matters older, you may be 
worth thirty pound instead of four. There, jump in and take 'em roimd. 
What! is that the way you hold the reins? Why don't you take 'em 
so? Now then. What do you want to turn so sharp for? Ain't there 
lots of room? You'll have the whole blessed thing over! Take a 
sweep: that's it: I shall be able to make something of you now, if you 
mind what you're about. Now then! do you want to knock the post 
down? You're a coachman, you are, and no mistake." 

The boy never went within a yard of the post before, but it then ap- 
peared to be almost impossible for him to avoid it. He did, however, 
clear it by a quarter of an inch| and then drove round to the gate* 
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<< Which wAj thall we go?" said Tom, having haadtd Aunt Bacbd 
and Greorgiana in. 

" Whichever way you please," replied Aunt Baohel. 

" I wish then you'd let me drive you over to Worcester." 

** Do so by all means. Let ut go to Worcester." 

<' Will not that be too far, dear aunt?" said Qeorgiaaa* 

'* For me, my lore?" 

'* Yesj will it not be too fer?" 

^ Oh, dear no; not at all! I should like it much. I have not fislt so 
Well for a long time. I am, in fact, in great i^irits this meaning, £>r 
which I hare to thank Mr. Todd." 

" Who's paying compliments noio f* cried Tom. " But I say though, 
here's a whip! Is this the best you're got about the premises?" 

" My dear," cried Georgiaiia, ** I'm iure it's a very good cme." 

** It w a very good one of the sort, but it isn't exactly the 9ort I like. 
However, its better than none: that's a blessing. Now my little tits," 
he added, taking the reins, * there's only one thing I've got to say to 
you at present, that is — ^I want to see how much you've got in you," 

The ponies -^apparently understanding what he meant by this— - 
started in style, and — it was a feat which they had never before 
dreamt of— trotted to Worcester in fifty minutes. 

" Now," said Tom, " I must get you to exouse me fer a short 
time. I have a little business to do. Shall we put up at this inn?" 

" Oh, yes," said Aunt Rachel. 

" Here we are then. You remember this house, George, don't you?" 

" Well, dear; quite well,'' replied Georgiaua. 

^^Now,** said Tom, having assisted them to alight, **will you let 
me recommend you a snack of some sort — something in the shape 
of a sandwich and a glass of sherry?" 

" Well, I think that I could enjoy a sandwich, really," said Aunt 
Rachel. ^ 

" I am quite sure that / could," observed Georgiana. " But had 
we not better wait, dear, till you return?" 

" Oh, no, never mind me ; I'll have something when I come back." 

" Something," s^id Aunt Rachel ; " something that / shall order?" 

"Anything that yow order: anything in life.** 

He then Jeft them, and on his return to the yard, said to the 
ostler, " Here, jump in, and show me where the best ooaohmaker in 
the town lives. Never mind your jacket: jump in." 

The ostler did so, and they drove to a coachmaker's shop. 

"Now, I'll tell you what I want," said Tom. "I want a spring- 
back to tjiis seat — just come about half-way across and round the 
corner." 

*' I understand what you mean, sir,** replied the coachmaker. 

" Well, have you got one that you can ^n in now at once?" 

" I'd rather have the phaeton for a day or two, sir." 

** That won't do. Haven't you got one?" 

" Why, sir, I have one, but that^ in a gig." 

" Why can't you let me have that, and make another?'* 
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>< Wtll) sir, I <mrisi3aly could do th»t;^ 

« Of course. Where is it?** 

" That's tihe one I mean, sir." 

'< That'll be the very thing! Get your man to fix it in at ooee. 
Havtt you a saddler about here?'^ 

^'Tll show yaa wbsre tbare^s one/' said tba ostkr, <<if you'll walk, 
sir, a step or two this way." 

'^Yerygood. Til be back in temmnutes." 

The ostler then took him to the shop of a Mend, of whom he ptir^ 
^riiastd a beautiful mat ft>r the phaeton, an elagant whip, a new set of 
reins, and having paid for them, and given the necessary instructions, 
tetarmd to see how the coachmakar got on. 

The baak fitted well; it could not have fitted better, and as the stays 
had but to be taken firom the gig and screwed on to the phaeton, the job 
was not a long one. 

" Now," said Tom, <' what's the damage?" 

" Well, I don't know, sir," replied the coachmaker, thoughtfully. 
^' It ought to be two pound, but let's say thirty shillings." 

'* Well! if I didn't think thirty shillings enongh, I'd give you two 
pound; but I do. Here you are." 

" I'm much obliged," said the coachmaker. <* Will yoii allow me to 
give you a few of my cards?" 

" Oh, yes ; let's have them.'* 

The cards were produced, and when Tom had given the man half-a* 
crown, he drove back with the ostler to the inn. 

^^ Now," said Tom, '^ take the ponies out, give 'em a feed, and when 
I'm gone, make them two fellows stand a crown a piece." 

" Well, my dear," said Georgiana, as he entered the room ; " have you 
got through ail your business?" 

" Yes," repUed Tom; "it's aU cooked!" 

" Cooked!" said Aunt Rachael, laughing heartily; " you really are a 
very funny man; but we have had something else cooked during your 
absence." 

" ThereJe a dear," said Tom, as Aunt Rachel rang the bell; <^ but I 
hope that you haven't been waiting for me T* 

" Why, did you suppose that we were so impolite as to have our 
luncheon before you returned?" 

**Wdl, I didn't suppose much about it. I thought if you were 
peckish, you'd have it at once? but as you are so very polite, I can't 
help feeling proud." 

Luncheon was then brought in: sandwiches and sherry for the 
ladies, and a dish of broiled ham, with a bottle of stout, for Tom. 

" And did you order this?" said he. 

" I did," replied Aunt Eachel. 

" Then you've made me more fimd of you than ever. Lovely ham, 
and celestial stout, is fit for a king on his throne." 

"For heaven's sake, dear, don't go on so!" exclaimed Georgiana with 
a smile. 

" Why not, my love? Why not? In my mind, there's nothing so 
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out-and-out as a bottle of stout and broiled ham; and especially as it 
was ordered because you both knew how I should enjoy it. Ladies, I 
drink to your very good health; may you live long, and die just as 
happy as angels." 

The ladies laughed, and acknowledged this toast; and when Tom had 
eaten the whole of the ham, he declared that he never relished anything 
80 much. 

" Well, my dear," said Georgiana, " had we not better think of re- 
turning?" 

" As you please, ladies," replied Tom. " I'm quite at your service. 
rU just ring the bell for the bill, and then go and see after the tits." 

'^ What a kind, grateful, good-tempered creature he is," said Aunt 
Rachel, as Tom left the room. ^' I really admire him more and more." 

" I need not say, dear aunt, that I am overjoyed to hear it." 

" I really don't know that I ever met with a man so attentive, and 
yet so amusing. Oh! I like him much! He's a kind, devoted, un- 
assuming creature, whom every woman might love." 

" Tou have won his heart,'* said Georgiana, " at all events! He per-^ 
ceives that your object is to make us hitppy, and feels mdre grateful 
than you ciin imagine." 

^^ Now, ladies," said Tom, on re-entering the room, after having seen 
everything arranged to his satisfaction; ^^when you are ready, the 
ponies are." 

' The ladies rose, and left the room with him, and when he had handed 
them into the phaeton, he got in himself, and dashed out of the yard, 
r " Mr. Todd," said Aunt Rachel, " now I really do appreciate this. I 
sit as comfortable now as if I were in an easy chair. And what an 
elegant rug! This is the business you had to transact, then. Well, 
you are very, very kind and considerate. This is indeed delightftil." 

'^ Dear me, what a beautiftd whip!" cried Greorgiana. 

" Do you like it?" said Tom. 

"Oh! it's a dear." 

" You'll see I shan't want to touch the tits at all with this. They 
know when there's a good whip behind 'em." 

" But," observed Aunt Rachel, " these are not our reins?" 

" They are not the reins we came out with. These are fit to be 
handled — ^they were not: these are sound, but they were rotten." 

"Well, Fm really much pleased, Mr. Todd. Tou cannot imagine, 
Creorge, what a nice comfortable seat this is." 

Greorgiana was delighted, and so was her aunt; while Tom felt 
proudly conscious of the &ct: and thus they returned to Malvern^ 
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CHAPTER X. 

TOH AND GEOBGIAKA LEAYB MALVERN. 

To Aunt Rachel Tom's presence was a source of great pleasure. 
He was, indeed, so attentive, so devoted, so grateful, and studied so 
diligently to deHght her, that when the week for which he had been 
inv5»d had expired, she utterly repudiated the idea of his leaving. 

" You must stop a month, at least!** she exclaimed, when at the sug- 
gestion of Greorgiana he hinted that the time for their departure had 
arrived. " The fact is, I positively cannot yet spare you.** 

" Well, but you know,** replied Tom, " Vm so afraid you know of 
puttmg you out of the way." 

'' Now don*t be at all afraid of that. Believe me, when I say that I 
am delighted with your society.** 

" And so am I with yours! There*s no mistake at all about that!*— 
not a dust! But then you know I don't a mite like to be any annoy- 
ance you know, or anything of thatP* 

** Will you oblige me by holding your tongue, Mr. Todd,** said Aunt 
Rachel, with a smile. " Do you imagine that, if I thought that you 
would annoy me, I should press you so earnestly to stop?** 

" Well then, will you promise thifr— that when you want us gone, 
you*ll tell us to go?** 

"I will.** 

« Very well, then: thafa settled. I shall make no more bother about 
that. And now I wish you*d let me cook a few more alterations in that 
there stable establishment of yours, will you?** 

'' I so much approve of those which you have already made, that III 
give you a carte hUmche to do just what you please.** 

" Oh! I don*t want a cart! The barrow will 4ol** 

<' I meant to sav/' returned Aunt Rachel, smiling, " that you are at 
perfect liberty to do as you think proper.*' 

" Verv well. Then 1*11 go to work at once. But I say though, I 
wish yCi/d transmogrify your little swell into a groom?** 

" Is he not a groom now? ** 

" Why he don't look much like one.** 

" Then make him look like one, by all means.** 

"I will.** 

He then proceeded to the stable, and as he entered exclaimed, '' Well, 
my Lilliprusian! How's the tits? Tidy?*' 

" Yes, sir,** replied the boy. 

" That*8 right. You*ve done what I told you to do, I see.** 

" Yes, sir.** 

No. 7. H 
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" Very good. I shall make a man on you now, before IVe done with 
you." 

" Thank you, sir." 

"Thank me! You'll have reason to thank me as long as you live. 
You'll bless the very day you first set eyes upon me. I like the lad which 
minds Avhat's said, and does his best to do what he's told. Now just 
look you here ; your togs ain't the thing. You must look a little mat- 
ters more popular and spicy. You ain't a page: you're a groom, and 
must look like a groom. Now me and Mrs. Todd's going over to 
Worcester: mount one of them tits, and come with us, and then I'll have 
you measured slap and regulor." 

" Shall I go then and order the horses, sir?" 

** Yes ; and tell 'em not to be above a fortnight a bringing 'em." 

" I will, sir," replied the " Lilliprusian," who looked upon Tom as an 
oracle — one who would eventually render him fit to take the place of 
an earl's groom. " I'll wait and see *em bring 'em round myself." 

" That'U be the ticket," said Tom. " Look alive." 

The boy started off with alacrity; but Tom, on his return to the 
draAving-room, found Georgiana in tears. 

" George, my love!" he exclaimed, " What's the rOAv? Is there any- 
thing broke? Wliat's amiss?" 

" Nothing dear, nothing," replied Georgiana. 

" Nothing ! You don't mean to swindle me into the belief that you'd 
cry away in this here state of mind for nothing." 

"The fact is," observed Aunt Rachel, "1 merely told her that I 
couldn't think of parting -with either of you until you had been wdth 
me a mouth, when she instantly burst into tears." 

"What for?" cried Tom— "What for?" 

"I merely thought," replied Georgiana, " that if dear papa were as 
kind, how happy, how perfectly happy we should be." 

" Well, but look here," said Tom; " how do you know he won't be? 
That's the jDOint! — How do you know he won't be? — How do you know 
he'll hold out? — How do you know he won't come round? — How do 
you know any individual thing about it?" 

" Oh! I fear he'll never forgive me." 

" Shall I go over and ask Mm?" 

"Not for the world, dear! No! Good heavens! I'm perfectly sure 
he'd assault you." 

" I ain't very much afraid of that," said Tom. " However, he's safe 
to come round by-and-bye. I haven't the dust of a doubt about that. 
Depend upon it he'll not hold out long." 

" That's what I say," interposed Aunt Rachel. 

"Of course!" cried Tom. "Til bet ten to one he don't, twenty 
times over. Come, come, dry your eyes, come! I'll tell you what it 
is, if you don't, I won't give you a single kiss for the next twenty mi- 
nutes ! There, there — that's right — there. Let's do to-day's jobs to- 
day, and leave to-morrow's jobs till to-morrow. The time '11 come . 
when it'll be wise to make a move. Let's wait until the time does come. 
That's my sentiments. It ain't a mite of use fretting now. It '11 be 
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dmd oiough to fret and stew when we know the worst; but that '11 be 
all right and straight bj-and-bye. I have no more doubt about it, 
Greorge, than I have about your being beautiftd and good. But here 
are l^e horses — oome, put on your hat I wish you'd go with us," he 
added, turning to Aunt Rachel. " I'll drive the tits, if you will." 

" What, Mid let GeoTgiana ride alone?" 

" We can cock the Lilliprusian upon my horse." 

" OhI I couldn't think of that." 

"Well, then, let the Lilly drive you. Come, go, there's a dear 
You don't know how happy you'll make me if you will. I can't bear 
to leave you moping at home. Say you'll go?" 

"WeU,Iwm/' 

" There's a darling. Put on your traps, and I'll go and see after the 
tits." 

The ladies were no sooner ready, than the phaeton \\fas at the gate; 
and when Tom, with the utmost care, had handed Aunt Eachel in, he 
assisted Georgiana to mount, and they started. 

" I say," he observed to Georgiana, on the road, " how about Polly? 
Hadn't you better write and let her know that we shan't be in town for 
three weeks, at least? " 

" Yes, dear," replied Georgiana, " I'll do so. My aunt would have 
her down ; but as I have treated her more as a companion than as a 
servant, she would not, I apprehend, feel comfortable here." 

"1 understand. No more she would. You're quite right, quite. 
She'd better remain where she is." 

" She has a sister in town, whom, of course, she can visit as often as 
she pleases. But I'll write to her this evening." 

" Do ; and tell her to send word how she's getting on, for I should 
like .her to be a little matters comfortable you know, because she ain't a 
bad sort." 

On their arrival at Worcester, after a most delightftil ride, they put 
up at their favourite inn, and when Tom had assisted Atmt Rachel into 
a room, he took the " Lilliprusian** to a tailor. 

" You see this here little swell, don't you?" said he. 

The tailor looked down with the view of making the discovery, and 
then intimated that he really was to the naked eye visible. 

" Well, then," resumed Tom, " I want you to turn him out tidy." 

" Certainly, sir," replied the tailor. " What style of dress would you 
like him to have? " 

" A blue frock coat, a primrose waistcoat, and a spicy pair of doe- 
skin smalls." 

" Very good, sir. I'll do the best I can." 

" They must be made populor, and well, you know." 

" They shall be made well, sir: depend upon that.'* 

" Very good: then take the little varment's measure." 

The tailor did so, minutely; and when he had promised to send them 
home as soon as possible, Tom left him, and entered a bootmaker's shop. 

** Can you make a spicy pair of top boots for this here little wretch? " 
he inquired. 
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"I'll try, sir," replied the bootmaker; "but he's mortal small fer 
tops." 

" I must have 'em made regulor, you know, and populor." 

" If I make 'em at all, they shall be a pair of pictiges, sir; but Vm 
not sure I can." 

" Not sure! Why when I was but a four year, Fd a pair of tops! " 

" They must have been mites, sir. However, I'll do 'em. I know 
that if I can't, there am't a man in Worcester that can. I'll undert^e 
'em, and they shall be beauties." 

" Very well, then, measure him. I don't at all wish to con&e you 
to price: anything populorly rational I'll pay." 

The measure was accordmgly taken, and when Tom had ordered a 
hat for the mite— of the shape which, at that particular period of the 
world's history, was styled a Petersham — ^he in the strictest possible con- 
fidence said to him, " Now, if you drop a single word about these here 
new togs to any flesh before you get 'em, I'll welt you. And now," he 
added, on reaching the inn, " get a bottle of ginger beer and a biscuit, 
and be jovial." 

He then rejoined the ladies, and foimd that they had ordered his 
favourite dish of broiled chicken and ham, with, of course, a " celes- 
tial" bottle of stout; and when he had freely partaken thereof, the 
party returned to Malvern. 

On the following Friday the clothes came home, with the hat, the 
boots, and a pair of spurs, and Tom immediately ordered the " littie 
LiUiprusian" to follow him into his dressing-rocMu. 

"Now," said he, "peel; and let's see what you'll look like. Take 
every blessed thing off, but the shirt, and th^ put on this spicy ap- 
parel." 

The boy with avidity stripped, and put on his new clothes, which 
fitted admirably, and of which he was, beyond expression, proud. 

" That'U do!" cried Tom. " That'U do!— that'U do! An out-and-out 
fit, and no mistake: nothing can fit more populor. Now just cock your 
tile on. There you are ! How do you like tie look of yourself now?— eh?" 

" Nice, sir," replied the boy, 

" Nice ! I believe you. Now just let me give you a friendly caution : 
Kecollect, if I ever see these here things dirty, I'll tan you." 

" I'll keep them like wax, sir.'* 

" You'd better. And now just come down along o' me. There leave 
that there glass. You'll do. Do you hearf* 

The boy sprang round on the instant and followed; but the moment 
he entered the drawing-room with Tom, Gleorgiana and her aunt burst 
into a flt of laughter. 

" What are you laughing at?" cried Tom. " At the Lilly's new shell? 
Ain't it spicy? Don't you like it? " Now, sir," he added addressing the 
Lilly, "just walk up and down the room populor." 

The boy obeyed, and strutted in style, while Georgiana and her aimt 
were in absolute convulsions. 

" Well," resumed Tom, " how do you like the turn out? Teli us what 
you think of it! Ain't it a populor shell altogether?'* 
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" Tom! Tom !** exclaimed Georgiana. " Good gracious, my dear, how 
ridiculous you are." 

" What aboutr cried Tom. " That'll do," he added, turning to the, 
boy, who still kept on strutting and glancing at his boots. " Take off 
your tile again now, and wait for orders." 

" For heaven's sdbe," cried Georgiana, " let the boy leave the room." 

" Leave the room, boy," said Tom, " and mount one of the tits, and 
ride up and down the road. Mind the saddle ain't dusty! Yoii know 
what I told you I*' 

The boy bowed and proudly withdrew; and then ran do¥m stairs to 
show himself to cook, who instantly burst into a roar. 

" How could you," exclaimed Gieorgiana — ^when the boy had left the 
room — *^ how could you, dear, make the poor child such a figure?" 

"A figure!" cried Tom. 

" He's a perfect little fright! I speak of his dress. I never saw any- 
thing half so ridiculous." 

" You never saw anything half so ridiculous! What is there ridicu- 
lous about it? He's a groom. Very well. That's the dress of a 
groom. I never saw a groom dressed in any other way! A frock coat, 
smalls, and top boots. What can be more populor?" 

'^ I like the appearance of a man in that dress ; but he is a mere 
child!" 

" A child fourteen year old! He's but a mite certainly! — ^a regular 
little living LilHprufliah — ^but that makes him look the more spicy! 
That's itl See him mounted; and then it very forcibly strikes me 
you'll alter your opini<«i. Don't you think she will?" he added, addres- 
sing Auiit Rachel, whose laughter had scarcely subsided. '' Now donH 
you think she'll draw in her horns when she sees him mounted regulor 
and populor?" 

« i^oubtless," replied Aunt Rachel, " he'll look better then." 

"Of course! It ain't a drawing-room dress ! It's made for what it 
is!" 

" But isn't he a fright, aunt?" urged Georgiana. " DoesnH he look 
like a little old man?" 

" I wish, dear," replied Aflnt Rachel, " I do wish you wouldn't inter- 
fere. The dress will do extrem^y well. It has been made very neatly ; 
and is moreover highly characteristic." 

" There jpu are! Now then!" cried Tom in tones of triumph, as the 
mite rode pwt. "What think you now ! That's tidy; ain't it? Did 
you ever see anything in this blessed world more regulor or populor than 
that? Ain't it out-and-out? Look at him! There's a little swell!" 

" Well, he does look a nice little fellow at this distance, I reaUy must 
confess," said Georgiana. 

" Of course he does! Didn't I tell you he would? When you saw 
him here you thought him ridiculous, because you saw a fish out of 
water; but do you see anything ridiculous now?" 

" No, dear: indeed I do not." 

my part," observed Aunt Rachel, " I like his appearance 
modi!'' 



It 



Digitized by 



Google 



102 . • ! : '/: -"• ": : : i»» i3otk match. 

^ •• ^ I -.*-••;*'• * - • ► • 

« You do?" cried Tom." 

'^ Oh, yes! I admire it P 

<* Then Vm Imppy. I doa't know how it is, but you always do praise 
whatever / dol I don't mean to mean that I believe you know that yon 
ever tell a fib — ^not a bit of it! — ^but I Jiave sometimes thought you are 
such a kind soul that you say things in order to Vnake me happy. 
Here you are again!" he added. " Now, George-^nowl Doesn't he 
look out-and-out?" 

" He does look well, dear: very well, indeed." 

" I'll back him against the groom of any nob in naturel" 

Georgiana looked, and Tom corrected himself. " I mean," said he, 
" any nobleman in nature. Noblemen's aU called nobs at Newmarket." 

"Oh; I perfectly understand," observed Aunt Kachael smiling. 
^^N oh are the first three letters of the word nobleman; and, therefore, 
7iob is but an abbreviation," 

"Well, I never thought of that," replied Tom; "but I oan't help 
thinking of this, that if any flesh can get a fellow out of a scrape— why 
it's you! You don't exactly know how I much love you for that! How- 
ever, I'm glad you like the look of tlie Lilly; and now I'll go and give 
him a few small hints," 

Tom then left the room, and from that time until the prescribed 
month had expired, they continued to live in the most perfect harmony, 
for while Tom's efforts to delight Georgiana and her aunt were un- 
wearied, they studied to render him happy by all the means at their 
. command. 

It is true that during' the interim Georgiana shed many bitter tears ; 
but those tears were shed~not in the presence of Tom— but while she 
was privately conversing with her aunt who, albeit she felt that she had 
been unjustly treated by the general — ^knowing well that the suspicions 
lie had inspired were bapelees— *never breathed a in^llable before 
Georgiana, which could tend to diminish her affection for her father, 
but invariably sought to strengthen that affection with the hope that 
he}' amiability, and Tom's good conduct, would eventually eflfect a recon- 
ciliation. 

At length the morning came on which Tom and Georgiana were to 
leave ; and Aunt Kachel was in consequence sad, notwithstanding she 
had made them promise to revisit Malvern soon. During breakfast not 
a smile was seen to light up her features; and when the chaise which 
was convey them to Worcester arrived, her sadness exhibited itself 
in tears. 

"God bless you! — God bless you!" she exjdaimed, after having 
taken a private farewell of Georgiana, whom she had loaded with pre- 
sents. " God bless you both." 

"And God bless you," cried Tom with emotion. "I shall never 
forget you as long as I've bre^h ; fbr your kindness has been of tlie mpst 
out-and-out sort that ever yet created gratitude in fiesb. There's only 
one favour I've got now to ask ; and that is, that you'll let me call you 
* dear aunt,' as well as Georgiana," 

Aimt Rachel pressed his hand, and he kissed her. 
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" And now," she observed, " I Imvo a favour to ask of yow." 

"You haveP cried Tom. *' What is it? Only just let us know 
what it is." 

" It is," she replied, " that you wiU not open Ais note before you reach 
"Worcester." 

" Is that all?" cried Tom, as he looked at the seal. " / was in hopes 
it was something difficult! Haven't you no other favour to ask?** 

" Yes," she replied, with a look of intensity ; " one. Be kind, Thomag 
*-^e kind to George 1 But I know you will,^* she added promptly, 
as Tom was about to reply. " I*m sure of it." 

"And I, dear aunt," cried Georgiana, ** feel sure of it, too." 

" Heaven be with youl" eacclalmed Aunt Baehcl. " May happiness 
be for ever yours." And when Georgiana had once more embraced 
her, they,parted in silence and in tears, 

" I couldn't have stood it above another couple of minutes," said 
Tom, as they drove from the gate. " She's a trump, every inch of her! 
Stunning kind — and as the General belongs to the self-same stock, I*ve 
no fear of Im coming round right. But don't cry no more, my love — 
don't cry no more. I know your fedings, and I know mine; but 
instead of shedding tears about the business, we ought to be fit to jump 
over the moon," 

" My tears, dear Tom, are tears of joy." 

" I know they are, and I could shed 'em too ; but I won't— I won't 
lose 'em, I'll bottle 'em up, and enjoy their flavour for everlasting. But 
I say, George — ^I say — ^it's a rum dodge about this note, ain't it? It's 
something like writing a v^ntine, and being your own postman. I 
suppose it's a regular out-and'H>ttt leotime." 

^^ If it be, dear," observed Georgiana, " I am quite sure that it is a 
kind one." 

"Oh, safe: she ain't got a single mite of anything else in her. But 
I say, what a rum go though, ain't it? Not to be opened until we 
reach Worcester. What a faAion these envelopes is. Yoai can't get a 
peep at the sides, you see, no how. I wonder what she nsiyn, I'm half 
afraid it's something she didn't like to tell me. I wish we was there. 
Come, cut away!" he added, calling out to th(^ postboy, " Don't be m 
fortnight a doing eight miles." 

" What's the genelum say?" cried the postboy, addressii^ the mite, 
whom Aunt Eachel had sent to see them safely to Worcester. 

" Out away I" shridted the mite, with an aii* of authority. " Don't 
be a fortnight a doin' eight miles." 

" Well, I don' know," growled the postboy, " we're doin' a good ten 
mile an hour." 

" Don't be impatient, dear Tom," said Georgiana. " We shall very 
soon be there." 

"Oh, I'm not impatient P' cried Tom. "I'm only anxious to see 
what she says, that's all. I ain't a mite impatient — ^not to say impatient! 
Now what do you think she says now, yourself?" 

" I can't imagine. She told me that slie had a note for you; but she 
told me nothing more." 

" But guess you know. I wish you would— just give a guess/' 
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'' I leally cannot gness. I can*t conceiye what she has written.'^ 

^ Well, / think you know it's a bit of a sort of a kind of a loving^ 
blow up, you know. That's what / think." 

'< Ton are mistakeni dear; depend upon it you are mistakeo." 

" Welly I only wish I may be; but that's what I think. Becavsei if 
she had anything pleasant to say, why didn't she say it point bkmk, 
instead of writing this note, yon know? That's what I k>ok at — ^iiat's 
the thing as gets over me. If I had anything to say Ihat I didn't like 
to say, I should write a note to him which I wanted to say it to;' but 
if rd anything pleasant to say, which I didn't mind saykig, I'd sajr'it at 
once." 

^'Dependupon this, dear Tom," said Geoigiana, 'Hhere is nothing in 
that note whidi will give you the i^htest pain.^ 

<< WeU, I only wish there mayn't be, that's all; but what 'Uyou bet of ^ 
it? Gome now, what 'U you bet? FU tellyoun^tFUdowi^yom: FU 
bet you a black satin dress againsta spicy frock coat: now what do you 
say?" 

''1 1uw€ a black satin dress; my aunt made me a present of one this 
morning, with oh! such a quantity of elegant things! There are flve^ 
or six di^esses, and three or four shawls, and capes, and soarfe, and oh I 
I really cannot tell what besides. But Tom, dear!" she added, archly — 
Tom! dear me, do you not notiee? Did you ever in your Ufb see so 
beautiful a watch?" ^ 

"What! and did she give you that, too?" 

" Yes, dear, and these rings. Are they not loves?" 

" She's a trump!" cried Tom — ^** a stunning ismmp !" 

•*^Did you ever see such a dear of a wtrtchP*' 

"It's a rattler," replied Tom. " I never see uothing more pbpolor 
and spicy; and the chain, too! Send I may Zm, there's a chain! 
That's a fifty guinea touch at least, that isT' 

" Isn't she a dear, kind soul?" 

"Kind! There don't sayano^er word about it. She stons me' 
wholly — ^populorly atuna me." 

"You rememte that yesterday morning, dear, she came ovfr 46 
W<»oe8ter afene?" , 

" Yes, my love— yes." 

" Well, lliese things— the whole of 1hem*t-«wer€, doubtless, pmofaased ' 
then." 

" I shouldn't wonder. She's a good 'un, and nothmg but a good ^m. ' 
ru knock down any man alive which say* she isn*t." 

Tom then examined the watc^ minutely, and on opening the ^(Aise, 
found the following inscription: — 

PBSSENTBD 

BT 

EAOBEL BSCX^E, 

TO B£B BBLOVBD mEOK 

OBOBGIAKA TODD,* 

AS ▲ TOKEN 

OF 
AFFECTION. 
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** Do yoti see this?" said Tom. " Here, you are. Here, just read 
this. IsnH it populorly stunning?** 

" Bless her I" cried Georgiana. " Bless her P* 

They now came within sight of Worcester, and Tom again drew 
fiir&t^note. 

^' Where does Worcester ccmunence?*' he inquired. 

** We are Ycry near the boundary now, dear," replied Georgiana. 
V '' Wdl, now are we in it?*' said he in a moment afterwards. 

" Not quite: not quite." 

" Well: are we in it now?" 

" Yes; now we are in Worcester," replied Georgiana; and Tom in an 
instant tnroke Ab seal, and di^ew forth a note, with a cheque for £500. 

"WhatP he exclaimed. "Why, George! WhatI What! A cheque 
f6c fire hundred pound! Oh! send I may Uve: look here." 

Georgiana read the Bote*-*in which her aunt, with the utmost de- 
licacy, begged hit acceptance of the cheque — and having done so, ob- 
served that she was not at aU astonished. 

" Not a^xMushedl" cried Tom. " Why, it doubles me populwly up! 
Not astonkdiedl" 

^ I really cannot say t^iat I am, dear." 

" But send I may live thou^l Five hundred pound! I don't know 
wliat to do with myself! Could anything be more populor?" 

" The popularity of the present, dear Tom," said Georgiana, with a 
smile, " is indisputable." 

" I believe you!" cried Tom, "I have a good mind to hire a horse, 
and ride back to thiEink ker!" 

" That will be unnecessary, dear," said Georgiana. " We can thank 
her witk much more effect when we write. But here we are,** she 
added, as they entered th^inn yard. " Til send a note back by the 
lad." 

" TTeC," said Tom, " it gets over me; and that's about the bottom of 
the business. If ever a Mow was populoriy flabbeigasted-^mind you, 
Pm the man, and no mistake." 

Th^.then alighted, and were warmly received by Jones, whom Tom 
had engaged to dine with them that day; and when they had b^ti eon- 
ducted into the room, which they had frequency occupied before, 
Georgiana sat down to write to heir auntL 

"Don't hurrjryourself, dear," said Tom. " He'll not go back yet, 
I dare say: but rfl see/* 

He then inquired of the postboy andr--having ascertained that he had 
beenordeored back immediirfely-^ietnmed to Georgiana, who had in the 
interim, been joined by Mrs. Jones. 

The note was accordingly written at once, and Tom had the " Lilli- 
prusian"in. 

"Now," said he, "give this here note to your missis, and don't make 
it dirty; and mind if I hear, when I come down again, that you haven't 
paid proper attention, I'll give you a jovial good welting — ^mind that! 
Here's a sovweign for you. Save it up." 

The mite looked at Tom| and then burst into tears. 
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" What now?" cried Tom. ** What do you mean? Wbf^t are you 
crying for?"— eh?" 

" I can't help it, sir," sobbed the lad, '< because I don't like you should 

go-" 

" Why, you soft-hearted populor young scamp be off! Make your 
best bow, sir, and cut it! Mind what youVe about; and I'll make a man 
of you ! DVe hear? Now abscond," 

The mite bowed and withdrew; and Tom^ haying ordered dinner, de- 
cided on not leaving Worcester that day. 



CHAPTER XI. 

THE INTRODUCTION O? MILDMAr. 

On their arrival in London Tom's first object was to go and have a 
look at his horses, while that of Georgiana was to ascertain how Mary 
had, during their absence, passed her time. 

" You have not been uncomfortable, I hope," she observed. 

" Oh!" exclaimed Mary, " IVe been most delightful. I never was so 
happy in all my born days. Oh! IVe got such a sweetheart— oh! such 
a dear." 

" Indeed! Why, where did you meet with him, Mary?" 

" ni tell you. You know you gave me leave to go out witli my sis- 
ter. Well, I went with her one day as far as G-ravesend. I put on 
that bonnet you was kind enough to give me, and that puce silk dress 
that you said I might wear, and I looked so nice—oh! you can't think 
how nice I did look^ Well, when we got there, we met a geoldeman 
promiscuous — such a nice gentleman — aye, and quite a gcmtieman 
too ; and he got into conversation with us, and walked with us, and 
took us into the gardens, and talked to us, and treated us, and was so kind 
—oh! you can't think how very kind he was: not one of your impudent, 
high-flown gentlemen, Avho come up as if they'd a right to come up and 
talk a lot of rubbishing nonsense. No ; every word he uttered meant 
something, and every word proved him to be a real gentleman. Ob, 
how delighted I was to hear him talk. I could have listened to him 
for ever, what he said was so nice and so delightful. Well, when 
it was time to come home, he walked with us down to the steam- 
boat, and took us on board, and then took us into the cabin, and 
ordered a beautifiil tea; and I never in the whole course of my life 
enjoyed a tea so much as I did that. WeU, after tea -he took us on 
deck, and pointed out and explained to ns everything we passed, and 
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gave us a,\vhoIe history of everything we saw; and then he spoke to 
me privately, and said that he hoped to have the pleasure of seeing me 
frequently, and asked me where I lived, and I told him; and then ho 
directly gave me his card, and asked if I should have any objection 
to his calling, and I told him that my friends — ^for I called you my 
friends, as you have been vaj friends, and as I am sure you will still be 
friends to me. I told him that my friends were out of town, and that 
until they returned and 1 had spoken to them about it, I shouldn't like 
him to come; and he then said that unda:* those circumstances he 
wouldn't at present on any account call; and then he hoped that I 
would promise to meet him in the park; and I did, and I've met him 
since several times, and have found him the same good, kind, clever 
creature. Oh! he's a dear!" 

<* What is his name, Maryr 

" Mr. William Mildmay. Here is his card,'* she added, drawing it 
from her bosom. 

« Mr. William Mildmajr. Yes! And what is he?'» 

" A gentleman that writes, ma'am ; an author/* 

*' An author! indeed!" 

" I've got one of his books, which I've read and read over and over 
again. It is such a love of a book, you can't think. You'll be delighted 
with it, I'm sure you will ; nobody can be off being delighted." 

" Well, I must read it, Mary." 

"Only begin it, (mly just begin; you'll never leave off till you get 
to the end." 

" Well, from what you have gaid> I am bound to infer that his inten- 
tions are strictly honourable, Mary, and that he has no wish to trifle 
with your ffeelings.'^ 

" Be quite sure of that, ma'am ; oh, quite sure. He has nothing 
but honour in him. And as for trifling with mj feelings, I know he'd 
rather die than do it." 

" He certainly appears to have acted hitherto In a perfectly cajidid, 
straightforward manner." 

" He couldn't act otherwise if be was to try." 

" Well, do you wish me to mention the matter to Mr. Todd?" 

" I wish you would, ma*am, if you please. I know Mr. Todd would 
like him; I'm quite sure he'd like him; be can't be off liking him; no 
one alive, ma'am, can help liking Mm.^^ 

" Well, ril name the subject to him. But hei-e he is. Tom, dear/' 
she added, as he entered the room, " it appears that during our absence 
Mary has made a conquest." 

" Made a hoVi^ much," cried Tom. 

" A conquest, dear; that is to say, she has gained a suitor." 

"A suitor; what's that?" 

" A sweetheart, dear " 

" Ohr cried Tom, "I understand. But, I say though, Polly; send 
I may live. You musn't make a fool of yourself, you know, Polly, 
Who is he?" 

"He is," returned Mary, "a gentleman, who-^'* 
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"What," cried Tom. "A gentleman! Worse luck. Mind what 
you're after, Polly, mind what you're after. Take my advke, you 
know, and mind what you're aft«r. Gentlemen is ram swells to deal 
with. They never falls in love with girls, Polly, without meaning 'em 
mischief." 

" Vm quite sure," said Mary, " that he means me none." 

"What ! Do you know what you're talking about, Polly? A gai- 
tleman, and not mean mischief I I'll defy mortal flesh to produce '<»ie 
as doesn't. I know more about 'em than you do, Polly. I know what 
they are: I know what they're made of: I know what they're sdways 
eternally up to. There ain't a nob in nature which do^n't mean mis- 
chief to every blessed pretty modest girl he can get hold of." 

" But Tom, dear," observed Georgiana, " you do not miderstand. 
This gentleman is not exactly what you would term a nob; he is an 
author." 

" A popular author," interposed Mary. 

" Populor! Oh!" cried Tom. " If he's populor, that of course alt^s 
the case! Any man that's populor, is of course populor, and him 
which is popidor must be out-and-out. That makes aU the odcb. Oh, 
that's a very diflerent end of the stick. But I say, Polly, where did 
you pick lum up, eh?" 

" I met him at Gravesend." 

" Well, and did he come any of his nonsense?" 

" No, sir, no," replied Mary; " he has'nt got no nonsense in him." 

" Indeed! Why, then, he's a wonder," said Tom. " He's what I call 
a wonder. But who is he — ^what's his name?" 

" Here is his card, sir." 

" What's this? Mr. William Mildmay— MHdmay. WcM, the name 
ain't 80 dusty. Mildmay. I rather like the look of the name. But 
1 say, Polly, what sort of a fellow is he, eh?" 

" A nice, quiet, clever, handsome, elegant^ gentiiemanly man." 

" Very good," cried Tom; " very good. Ajid is he very fond of jrou?" 

" Yes, sir, yes: I am sure that he is." 

" And ypu are very fond of him, of course?" 

"lam." 

"Well, then, look you here, Polly: just look you here. You iire 
now under our protection, and we don't mean to let you make a fool of 
yourself; if you do, you know it won't be with our consent, so you 
won't have you J^ow to blame us. But, now, just look you here, I 
must see this sweM. You know, I suppose, where he lives?' 

"I do." ' 

" Well, then, write to him, and tell him, to come and take pot-lud^ 
with us to-morrow — that is to say, George, if you have no objection?* 

" Oh, I have none, whatever, dear," replied Georgiana. 

" Well, then, write to him, and ask him to dine with us to-morrow. 
If he means right, he'll come; if he don't, he wont: so that'll about 
settle it as far as it goes. If he does come, of course we shall see what 
he's made of, and if I should find him regulor and populor, you shan't 
want a inend^ Polly; take your oath of that." 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE LOV£ MATCH. 109 

" I'm usiery muoh obliged to you," said Mary; " indeed, sir, Fm very 
SKQch oUiged to you for giving me leave to invite him. I know you'll 
be delisted; I know you will. But will you be kind enough not to 
mention that I was the servant of Mrs. Brooke?" 

"What, Polly, what?" cried Tom; "Til have no deceit. I set my 
£EM2e against it, at once. No, Polly, no! If he loves you, he loves you, 
and there's an end of it; if he don't, he don't, and there's an end of it: 
but rjU not swindle him into the belief that you are what you are not. 
I love you, Polly, because I believe you to be a good girl; and Greorgi- 
ana-— I mean Mrs. Todd — Cloves you, too, because she's just of the same 
opinion; but neither her nor me will do that which will not only bring 
us both into contempt, but may make you unhappy for life. No, Polly, 
let's be all rigbt, and above board. You are the companion of Mrs. 
Todd, but you were the servant of Mrs. Todd's aunt. Don't let's have 
any deception. You'll regret it, if you have it, but we won't do it. 
We'll do all we can in a fair way, you know, but in a matter of this de- 
scription w€ won't deceive any man alive." 

" I'm sure I don't want to deceive him," said Mary; " only I thought 
as he was such a gentleman, he wouldn't like to know that I'd been a 
mere servant." 

" Leave that to me, Polly: 111 cook that for you. Ask him to come 
and take pot-luck witii us. When we see what he is, we shall know 
how to act." 

Mary s^ain thanked him, and when she had retired to write the note 
to Mildmay, Georgiana said, " Beally, this is a very strange affair, dear. 
I have heard that men of genius are very eccentric — ^that, in their 
efforts to acqinire a perfect knowledge of human character, they are 
prone to do things &om which common men shrink — ^and, although I 
don't know, of course, that this Mr. Mildmay is what may be termed a 
man of genius, I really should infer that he is, from the fact of his hav- 
ing become enamoured of Mary." 

" Why so?" inquired Tom. 

" Why, he must see," replied Georgiana; " that she is anything but 
an accomplished girl — that she has had a very, very small amount of 
education— ;-tbat ^e has been altogether unaccustom^ to good society; 
and that, in short, she cannot speak three consecutive sentences gram- 
matically." 

" What!" cried Tom; " is that you^ Greorge? Why, when did Love 
have anything at all to do with grammar? When did Love care a single 
button about it? Bid you love me for my grammar, or in spite of it?" 

"Nay, dear, you misapprehend. me. All I meant to convey to you 
Was this, that if this Mr. Mildmay be so highly intellectual, as I imagine 
him to be, I thought it strange that he should seek an alliance with one 
who is not highly intellectual: thafs all." 

" But ain't it a very pld saying, and a true im, that extremes often 
meet? Don't I know a little LilHprusian jockey at Newmarket, which 
has a wife five times as b^ as himself, and which could have a couple 
of shirts made well out of one of the sleeves of her gown? Don't I 
know, too, a small man of eight-and-twenty stone, and about six foot 
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fbtir, whioh has got a little mite of a woman for a wife, whkli can 
hardly, on tiptoe, hook on to his ann? And don't I know, G^orgey, 
eh? don't I know a certain beautiM and highly^aocomplished young 
lady, which fell over head and ears in lore with a man whioh neyer 
learnt grammar in his life, until she learnt him? And haven't you," 
he add^, as Georgiana blushed, *' said, five hundred times, that * Love 
Ibvels all distinctions?* " 

" Yes, dear, yes ; what you say is quite correct j still we cannot help ob- 
serving, when a case of this kind occurs, that it is an extraordinary case/' 

" Thm-e I agree with you J oh, I quite agree with you there. But 
after all. PollyUl make a decent wife, and what she don't know, you 
know, wily, he can learn her." 

" You meant, de^, to say he can isaeh her, did you not?" 

" Teach her? Teach her? Ain't that what I did say?" 

" I understood you to say he can leai*n her." 

" Oh, did I? Well, I meant teach; it's all the same in the long run. 
But, I say, though, I wonder -what sort of a swell he is." 

" Why, according to Mftfy's description—" 

" That's nothing.^ Love always lends all the brushes and colours, 
when girls paint the lovers they love. They're safe to be out-and-out. 
I never heard of one from a girl's lips which wasn't." 

" Well, we may, perhaps, be able to judge from his writings. Mary 
has one of his works." 

" She has. Thaf'U do then. That'll give us a pretty good notion 
of what he is. I Hay, Polly," he added, On opening the door, " let's just 
have a dig into that there book, will you ?" 

Mary cave him the book^— emphatically the book-*-the only book she 
eonceivea it to be possible for him to mean : and that, of course, was 
the right one. 

" Now then," said Tom, ** let's see what he's made cm. Here yon 
are : here's his name — ^William Mildmay. . Very good. Now will you 
read out, George ?" 

" Yes, dear, if you wish it." 

" Well do, there's a love. I don't make much of a fist of reading 
out myself. Here you arA But stop a minute. There, now." 

Georgiana commenced, and the first chapter made but little impression 
upon Tom ; but a scene in the second was so humorously described, 
that as she read it he burst into a roar." 

" Capital! Send I may Uvel" he exclaimed. "What a rum un 
this felloyr must be. But go on," he added; " don't stop-go on." . 

And Georgina read the ne^tt chapter, which threw them both into 
convulsionsi 

With feelings of pride Mary heard them laughing, and entered the 
room as Tom rose from the sofa convulsively holding his sides. 

** Ohl" he exclaimed; " oh ! ha, ha, ha, ha ! Oh !-^I shall go into 
j^s— ha, ha, ha ! Stop, stop I Ha, ha, ha ! ho, ho, ho ! ha, ha, ha ! 
I shall burst every blessed rib — ha, ha, ha, ha !" 

Presently, however, they came to a scene described in a strain ©f 
true pathos, and as Georgiana read in the moit touohiag tones, Tom 
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nr«ntto the window and wept like a cWld; but even while he wept— 
while the tears were still streaming from his eyes— a comic scene 
which immediately followed set him off again, and thus he continued to 
laugh and weep alternately until, to his astonishment, dinner was 
announced. 

** Thunder and lightning !*• he exclaimed, as Georgiana closed the 
book; " what an out-and-out spicy un he is! Why, when he comes 
hell make us die olaughing !— Wu burst every blessed blood vessel we 
have! He*s a snorter! — a regulor out-and-out snorter! What capital 
company he must be!" 

" He must, indeed, be a most humorous creature," observed Gkor- 
giana; who had enjoyed the scenes described quite as much as Tom had, 
although her mirth, of course, had not been so boisterous. " Vm sure 
that I shall like him — ^I*m quite sure of that." 

"Like him ? I should think so! Who can be otf ? I expect that 
when he comes he*ll throw us us both into fits!" 

They then went down to dinner, during which the only person spoken 
of was Mildmfty, and so anxious were they to proceed with the tale, that 
the cloth was scarcely cleared before the book was again in the hands of 
Georgiana, who read, and vnth Tom laughed and wept until midnight, 
when she arrived at the end, mthout having exhibited even the slightest 
symptom of exhaustion. 

In the morning, however, she was painfUlly hoarse : indeed, so 
hoarse. that she could scarcely speak at all; and notwithstanding the 
usual restoratives were applied, when Mildmay came at the appointed 
time she was almost unable to whisper. 

This* Mary had been instructed to explain to him at once ; but Tom, 
having shaken hands cordially with him, said, " The fkct is, yoU know 
Mrs. Todd read that rum book of your*« la«t night, and you see she 
went in such a burster, that what with reading and what with laugh- 
ing, she ain*t got a mite of voice left." 

Mildmay looked at Tom with an ill-concealed expression of amaze- 
ment, and Georgiana, blushing deeply, added, as well as she could, " I 
really found it impossible to close the book until I had arrived at the 
conclusion." * 

" Upon my honour,*' said Mildmay, " you pay me a very high com- 
plement." 

" Oh, not at all 1" cried Tom ; "not at aU! But I say, what a 
snorter you must be to \vrite such an out-and-out book as that 1" 

IVIildmay, with his characteristic calmness, smiled, and addressed a few 
somewhat more refined observations to Georgiana, whom he found at 
once to be amiable, intellectual, and elegant, and whose first object was 
to inspire him with the conviction that although Tom*s manners were 
rathet* rough he possessed a most excellent heart. 

" I say, Polly," whispered Tom, while Georgiana and Mildmay were 
conversing, " I say he does'nt look as if he*d half the devil in him I 
expected !" 

*' I did'nt say he had any devil at all in him 1" returned Mary; " not 
« mite." 
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'<No; but I thought fix>m his book that he had. Instead of which 
he looks within half an inch of being a trifle too modest to live 1" 

'< Wait till you hear him talk, that's all. But isn't he a gentlemanly 
looking man ? Now isn't he ? And hasn't he beautiful eyes ? And 
then his head — did you notice what a fine head he has T* 

" It's a rum head — ^I don't like his head, it's about half a mile wide 
in fix>nt. But he'll do. I say," he added, turning to Mildmay, " what's 
your opinion of the weather ? Don't you think we ain't fiiroff of thun- 
der and lightning ?" 

'' Well, I really don't know," returned Mildmay; '< we may have both 
shortly." 

<* That's just what I think. But I say now, do you know I shouldn't 
have taken you for the writer of that stunning work !" 

*^ Perhaps not. Authors seldom bear a striking resemblance to the 
imaginary portraits their readers paint." 

*^ No, I suppose not. They seldom come up to the mark. That's 
about the bottom of it, ain't it?" 

'< Exactly," replied Mildmay smiling; and Georgiana lodged at Tom 
with very great significance. 

Dinner was then announced, and Mildmay led Greorgiana down, when 
Mary, who followed with Tom, said, in the strictest possible confidence, 
" I wish before him, please, you'd call me Miss Johnson. He always 
does himself, and it sounds much so better than Polly?" 

" Oh, that's it 1" cried Tom, "is it? Very good. But you know 
what I said to you yesterday? Til have no deceit you know I-^HHot a 
single dust T 

"I don't want deceit— indeed I don't : only I love him so much I'm 
afraid of losing him." 

" Well, we shall see; but whatever you do be right up and down 
straight." 

During dinner Georgiana was delighted with Mildmay, he was so 
exceedingly courteous and unassuming ; while he, perceiving her amiable 
character. Was equally delighted with her. Upon Mary, however, his 
attentions were chiefly lavished. He conceived her t6 1)e a quiet, gentle, 
timid girl, and therefore felt bound to relieve her l)y all the means at 
his command, from the embarrassment under which she conspcuously 
laboured. 

But although thus engaged with Georgiana and Blary he was not 
inattentive to Tom. 

Georgiana had dreaded his satire: she had been apprehensive that 
Tom would be assailed with that playful but humiliating species of 
sarcasm, in which, under similar circumstances, and with a view to 
shine, some men of wit delight to revel; but not a single syllable did 
Mildmay utter, which could, by any stretch of the imagination, be. 
construed into a desire to make Tom conscious of his own intellectual 
inferiority. He, in fact, very soon began to like Tom, and to study him 
as a '^ character," while Tom, with his mouth wide open, and his knife 
and fork held perpendicularly, listened most attentively to all tiiat he 
said. 
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The dinner, therefore, passed off well, and when the cloth had been 
cleared, Mary ielt more at ease ; but, although she ceased to tremble, 
she continued to be silent. She had not made, nor did she apparently 
intend to make, the slightest observation : she sat and sighed, and glanced, 
and smiled, but did not deem it prudent to utter a word. 

Mildmay now proved that his grand forte, at least in conversation, 
was pathos. The benevolence of his character was at once developed. 
He appeared to have inspired the pure spirit of philanthropy, and tears 
often sprang into their eyes as he related, in tones of natural intensity, 
occurrences even of an ordinary nature. They were charmed with 
him: he caused them to feel that his mind was of a caste diametrically 
opposed to that to which his humorous writings had led them to imagine 
it belonged, and rendered it manifest, without the slightest effort or de- 
sign, that he possessed a heart which 83anpathised deeply with affliction. 

"Well, now!'* cried Tom, when at length Greorgiana and Mary re- 
tired. " Now weVe alone, let me drink to your jovial good health. I 
don^t now whether you know it or not, but I can tell you youVe asto- 
nished my sentiments just about a little above a bit. Why, send I may 
live, what a jolly rum fellow you are! I thought you'd have split my 
blessed sides. I expected you'd have kept on cracking rum jokes till 
you'd made us all black in the face, instead of cutting away as you've 
been cutting away, as solemn and as serious as a seventy-year old I But 
I like you, and no mistake! I don't know I don't like you better than 
if you'd been the snorter I fancied you was. But I shouldn't have 
thought it; I could not have thought it. *By their works — ^ye shall 
know Aem,' as we say in Scripture, but no mortal flesh alive can know 
you by your works, and so I shall always say whenever I come across 
that passage." 

"Which passage,** observed Mildmay, **was never intended, I ap- 
prehend, to apply to literary works." 

" So it appears!" cried Tom. " But send I may live though, who'd 
ever have thought that the writer which wrote that book was such a 
ttilm, quiet, thoughtful swell as you, which don't talk' as if you'd got 
above half a joke in you? I tell you what / thought: I thought that 
one of them there characters was you — that in describing that cha- 
racter, you'd in fact described yourself " 

" Impressions of that kind are very common, but false. Readers 
almost invariably imagine that an author, while portraying a certain 
character, endeavours to portray his own, but they are almost inva- 
riably wrong." 

" Well, I shall think so after this. But it nevertheless populorly gets 
over me. You even flabbergasted Polly." 

" What a quiet, timid creature she is," observed Mildmaj. 

" She's a good girl," cried Tom ; " and there's no mistake about her. 
She's an out-and-out favourite : Greorge is very fond of her." 

" George?" said Mildmay. " Who is George?" 

" My George, you know: G^orgiana, my wife." 

"Oh! I understand.'^ 

Ko. 8. 

I 
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*M nlwaya uall her Gr^orge, you know, ior «Uar(»i^, Bull m^I 
What do you Uiiak of hrT' 
^' I (hiak bf^r ooq of tbtt moat amiable iudy-like crenturei I ev«r 

''Eh? Ain't obo out*ftQd*put? Ain*t tb«re aom^thing •ionmiig 
about hw?" 

''She is indeed most elegaot ami intelleotual/' 

^'I knew you'd aay «o| I lm$w you would 1 StU], although Polly 
hasn't had her oddioation, «A#'d a nioe girl, and that's about the bottom 
of it. She can no more oome it like (xeorae, than I oan coma it Uke 
you, because she hasn't had the learning, but she ain't the worse for 
that a mite-^o you think she is?" 

<' / do not thii^ so/* replied Mildmay^ smiling, <^ I'd rather have a 
calm gentle creatura for a wife^ than either a learned or a fine dashing 
woman,** 

"I see: so that you may make what you like of her— mould her 
you know as you would a candle, and make her bum bright, and 
calm, and steady, and clear, till she reaches the socket of daath, I say 
though, that ain*t so bad, is it?*' 

<' The conception is good,** replied Mildmay. 

'*0h! we oan come it sometimea; but we can't, like you swells, keep 
it up. But I see what you wantr— you want a wife which don't always 
want to be a blazing about.'* 

" My chief aim is domestic comfort,** 

•* Then Polly's the girl which *11 answer your purpose. She'll suit 
you to a hifiir; and as I know you mean nothing at all but what's right, 
the day she marries you, if you ain't in too much of a hurry-— I mean 
if you don't marry in less than two months — ^I'll make her a present of 
five hundred pound.** 

"Money is not my object. I know its value, of course: I have no 
contempt for it; but my feelings have never been for one moment in- 
fluenced by the idea of being to the smallest extent in a pecuni^ y 
sense enriched by her/* 

** Of course not! Of course not! They couldn't How could they? 
You couldn't have known I meant to make her a present Oh^ that's 
clear enough!" 

" She is an orphan, I believe?" 

<* Yes ; she's got neither mother nor fether." 

" The only near relation she has, I understand, is her sister, whom I 
have seen?" ' 

^' Yes; I believe that's the only soul she's got belonging to her.** 

" Has she lived with you long?" 

" Oh, no! only since we married; but before that she lived for years 
wth George's aunt, at Malvern. You should see that aunt of George's 
— ^you should only see her! If ever there was a trump, she's one. 
There's no mistake about her. Were you ever at Malvern?'* 

" Oh, yes. 

" Ain't it a spicy place? Ain't it? We only came back yesterday. 
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But I say, where did you find the brams to write th^t nfcuimmg boek? 
I never did in all my days read «uoh an out"«nd"Qnter, And then for 
you to be such a different swell. Well, I don't carel I Uktt you, I 
know you're a trump ; so the oftener you oom© and dine with USi old 
i^llow, the better I shall like it, that's all. Never mind me, Tm a rough 
'un — ^I know it; but I shall get polished by-and-bye. If I could only 
talk like you, I shouldn't eare. What sort of a jockey, are you? 
MiddUn'? Can you mftn«ge to stick upon a horse pretty Udyf" 

"Pretty well.** 

** Then we*U have somo glorious rides together. Whwi'U you 0<Mne 
again?'' 

" I shall just make a call in the morning, of course." 

•* Then Til show 3^u my horses, and if, when you-soe 'em, you don't 
say theyVe rum hins, Y\\ fbrfeit my lifb. And now just kt's oraok QUA 
more bottle before we go up to the petticoats.^' 

" Fd rather not have any more." 

" "SVhat ! And this the first time you ever honoured me ! Wby> you 
don't think I'm going to let you off so?" 

]Vfildmay was anxious to get to the drawing-room ; but another bottle 
. was immediately produced, and Tom— who started the subject of racing, 
and who could name almost every winning horse fixan Flying Childers 
— liad for nearly an hour all the talk to himself. 

They then rejoined Greorgiana and Mary, both of whom had been 
exceedmgly anxious for their reappearance ; and when they had had 
coffee, Tom called for a song. 

" Now who^l sing?" he cried. " Don't all speak at oncel Georgeyl 
Come, I find you've got your voice again-^^tip us a stave!" 

** Impossible, dear !" said Georgiana, 

" I wish you would ; I want Mr. Mildmay to hear you." 

" But, my dear! I have scarcely sufficient voice to speak T^ 

*" Then 1^ sing myself," cried Tom ; and to the horror of Georgiana 
he commenced: — 

"As I was a walking one morning in May — ^" 

"My dear!" cried Georgiana; but Tom prcloeeded, 
"I met a pretty young girl, and to her did say—-'* 

"Tom, dear! Tom!" But he still kept on. 

" Says I my pretty yoimg girl and its where are you a going to: 
And it's where are you a going to so blithe and so gay?" 

'^ Tou positively shall not sing any more!" cried Geoi^iana, rmming 
up to him, and placing her hand upon his mouth. " Did you ever he'ar 
such singing in your Hfe, Mr. Mildmay?" 

Mildmay smiled, and repKed that he thought he had. 

"Of course!" cried Tom. "Now just look you here together: I've 
begun — ^you l^now IVe begun<— there aint a mite of mistake about that ; 
and as such, the only thing that can stop me now wiH be a song from 
Mr. Mildmay." 

" Then,** observed Georgiana, " if I had sufficient influence over Mr. 
Mildmay to induce him to oblige us, I would certainly exercise it 
now." 
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"Oh do, dear, do!" cried Mary, addressing Mildmay; "you dont 
know how happy you'll make rae if you will." 

Mildmay, with evident reluctance, rose, and seatii^ himself at the 
pinno, sang to a brilliant accompaniment. 

" Bless you!" cried Mary, whose heart, while he played and sang, 
leaped with joy and pride, " oh ! how delightful." 

" Ah !" said Tom, " I can't come that — that's a cut above me ! 
That's what I call coming it rayther! But I say, Greorge, although you 
can't sing you can play I Come, just tip us something?** 

" I am almost afraid to attempt," said Georgiana, " in the presence of 
Mr. Mildmay. His touch and taste are so infinitely superior to 
mine." 

** Touch and taste !" cried Tom, as Mildmay gracefully acknowledged 
the compliment; "then I'll tell you what do: give us some touch and 
taste together — ^make a duet of it, and then we shan't know whidi 
plays b^t." 

Mildmay and Greoigiana smiled, and then sat down together and 
played a duet. 

"Bravo!" cried Tom at the conclusion; "that ain't so dusty! I 
say," he added, turning to Mildmay, " she don't play so worser — eh ? 
What do you think of her playing — ^now, come?" 
" I really think it brilliant," replied Mildmay. 
" I knew you would T' cried Tom; " I knew it — ^I knew you'd say 
so; and there ain't a mite of flatteiy in it. Pll back her against all 
flesh." 

Georgiana and Mildmay then played alternately, and while tiiey were 
thus engaged Tom went to sleep. 

He had not however slept long before he was noticed by Georgiana, 
who went up as privately as possible and awoke him. 

" Hollo !" cried Tom, rubbing his eyes, " what's the row ? Oh ! I 
see," he added, rising; " well, how do you get on— eh? enjoying your- 
selves?" 

" I," said Mildmay, " never enjoyed myself more." 
" Well, that's right ; there's nothing alive like it. But I say, PoUjr, 
just mix a couple of celestial glasses of brandy-and-water, will you?" 
" Not any for me," observed Mildmay. 

" What ! no brandy-and-water ! There go and mix 'em, Polly, and 
don't let's hear the ghost of another word about it. I'll tell you what it 
is, old boy, I've got some of the finest cigars you ever tasted!" 

" Mr. Mildmay, I know," observed Mary, " is desperately fond of a 
cigar." 

" I never like to smoke," said Mildmay, " in the presence of la- 
dies." 

" Lor' bless you," cried Tom, " why they don't care a button about it. 
I always have a smoke in the evening — always. I never by any chance 
miss!" 

" Indeed," said Georgiana, " I like the scent of a cigar. Believe me 
I would not say so, if it were to me in the slightest degree ofiensive." 
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"Well,'* returned Mildmay, *< if that be the case, I cannoti of coursei 
xe&se to have one." 

" Of course not/' cried Tom. "TU tell you what it is, old fellow, I 
£nd that I shall have to make a Christian of you /" 

" Tom dear, Tom I" cried Gleorgiana. 

'^Well, as true as I'm aliye it's a fact," said Tom; " now then P he 
added, having produced his cigars, " here you are ! Now, if you don't 
say that they're popular and spicy Til forfeit my life !" 

Mildmay took one and praised it, and sat and conversed gaily till 
eleven, when, in spite of Tom's earnest remonstrances, he bade them 
adieu for the night 

"/«n'i he a dear T exclaimed Mary, after having taken leave of him 
privately below; " did you ever in all your bom days now see such a 
kind, polite, love of a man?" 

« He'U do," said Tom; « oh ! hell do. If he had but a little more 
devil about him, he'd be what I call an accomplished trump." 

" But isn't he elegant? is'nt he now? You don't know how much ob- 
liged I am to you for inviting him. Oh! how I shall dream about him 
all the whole night. I so long to begin, you can't think." 

« We shall retire ourselves almost immediately," said Georgiana. 

" Well, then, shall I go now?" 

"If you please." 

"Then I will. Oh I how overjoyed I do feel to be sure! Good 
night! . (rood night 1 God bless you! Good night!" 

" Tom; dear,'* observed Georgiana, when Mary had retired, " how 
happy you would make me, dear Tom, if you would but try to follow 
the example of Mr. Mildmay." 

" In what particular point?" inquired Tom. 

" I allude to his general bearing, dear, which, as you have seen, is 
that of a perfect gentleman." 

*' Well, I know it; but just look you here : now I know that you're 
angry—*' 

" No, indeed, I am not. Believe me, dear, I am not angry." 

"Well, but just look you here: if there's any flesh alive which 
wants to be a gentleman it's me. There's no man in nature tries harder 
to be it-^^md I will be it, see if I wont ; but then you know I can't be 
expected you know to come out like a gentleman aU at once! Gentle- 
men isn't made right off hand Hke that I know. But aint I a learning 
as fast as flesh can learn? And did I put my foot in it this evening in 
any individual way — ^now, speak candid? 

" Then I must confess, deig:, that whenever you spoke, I was in 
agony." 

" What! oh, if that's it, the goose shall soon be cooked : if he, by 
coming here, is to make you dissatisfied with me, Fll not have him here 
again — ^I'll see him blessed firs^" 

" Indeed,^ dear Tom, indeed you misapprehend me — ^" 

" Oh ! no I don't. / see how the cat jumps. / know how it is : I 
can't p2ay, so well as him; I can't sing so well as him; I can't taUc bo 
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wbU m hiin. OhI dear me, no) 1 6&ii*t do my itiditidUAl thing m Vrell 
as he can I For two pins Td break his blessed neckl" 

" U gires me t>ain) d«ar| to heai" you talk ihU0> and I kik«IW that you 
possess too kind a hean to ilToiind my fedings Wfekhtottly.'* 

« Of course you know I would*nt 1 Td hat« my rfght «*»m ent off 
firdty Jrou know that r 

^^ Th^ /dear Tom) do understand me» Mr. Mildmay in a highly 
accomplished man: the!^ are^ ill fttct, fetr meii So highly aedottipliBned; 
but can I behere him to be niore gen(erotlfi oi^ more afi^tion^ite than 
you are? His mind may be 8Uperic»SM>r, I should hot Wty superior^^I 
should rather say it may have been cultivated more cttf^Uy; but the 
qualities of the head wh^i w^hed agldkist the t[tialiti(M of a heaH like 
yours in the balance of m^ judgment, kick the beatn. Still, when %e 
see a very superior man — ^I mean a man. who had ttol Olily h^A ac(JU8* 
t(Mned to society, but who possesses ext^raotdinary tdnveiittitiokial powers 
— we naturally inspire that spirit of emulation which pitompts us to 
rise above ourselves^" 

" You'll make it out somehow, I daJrc say,'* cried Tom. " He's ft 
wonder, of coui^sel— of icourse he's a wonder ! He can do every blessed 
individual thiiig st^>e)ior to any other flesh.** 

" Nay, dear, nay. For example, he caUnot ride sb graccftdly bS you 
can.'* 

^* I don't know so much aboiit thati He telld m^ he can stick upon a 
horse pretty well ; and when he says pretty well) he meahs oUt^and-out** 

" Well, if even he can-^'* 

" rU ride him for his ears! 1*11 ride him for a thousand aAy day he 
likes to name, and bet ten to one I beat him hollow.** 

" But that is not the point You have frequently ejtjpiresscd ^ desire 
to conduct yourself like a gentleman in everr j^pect»^** 

"And I will do it too.** 

" Wdl, dear) a man may be a genUemaU) and yet not be able to sing 
or to play, as a man may be able to sing and to play, and yet not be a 
gentleman 5 but no man ever yet acquired) br evet can acquire the impu- 
tation of a gentleman without beihg able to converse like one.** 

" Why, of course not I know that; and therefore 1 studied that 
wretch's style kom the very first mcmaenl he opened his lipS, and meant 
to study it if you hadn't put a stopper upon it at once.*' 

" Nay^ dear, do »0t say that. All I said al thfe commeUt^mentof thi« 
desperate quarts!? — ** 

*J Do you call this a desperate quaoneiy* 

" It is, dear) I hope, tbe moti diesp^n^ quaJ^el th^ tde shall ever 
have.** 

« Wieii, I ko^ so toto. But selid I may live, y^ taiu8tJi*l c'dffife down 
upon afeUow ptUe sb haid; you toe vetywiv^re,** 

" WeU, forgive me. I am sure that I did nc* ir^end te fee sevei^ 
But is it not strange that you wfeh me to tell you when ycfti make a 
misUkO) and yet when I do you canteet bear it?'^ 

"iiw ^don't 8a|r another wwd %b6^ it. You'll a g(M sortj a 
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tkpiHl 6tlt4ttid-«ll %M* Yottt Only object, I know, is to make me a 
gentleman $ sMtwiU bd otiis te)b$ 60 BOW M9 hftvo half ft d02en kids^, 
andmikks it Up befbre WO go to bed." 

(kc^ttia ootiBented. But %h^f had mm IhlOi half^'^oSKOft— >metnj^ 
mot^ ihttfi hiaM>4o2<g&-»imd tho& tietired; iuid tho t^ last woi^ thatr 
Tom uttered that night were, " I will be a gentleman, hlowed if I 
wont.** 



CHAPTER Xn. 

THB WHITE-BAIT DINK£B» 

In the morning Tom's anger was quite subdued, and wheii Mildmay 

oalted he deceived him warmly, and took him to see his horses, and had 

a ride with him round the Park, mid endeavoured to imitate his style 

of speaking; but in his anxiety to avoid Scylla he steered into Chary b- 

dis, and spoke in tone^ of the most ridiculous affectation. 

"Wale, ah Mildmay,** Said he, Oil thelf i-eturn; "ah, what do yor 

think of doifig With yor body to-day?** 
" I shotdd be happy,** retumea Mildmay, ** If the ladles and you 

would do me' the favour of dining with me to-day at Black walL** 

"Yos,** returned Tom; "oh, yos. BlackwoU. Ah, givO me an 

lAmt] al^ wher« ii BlackwoU!** 

" Nearly opposite Greenwich. Are you fond of white bait?** 
"Whitebait! KH ideort what is white bait? Ah I 1 never tatted 

nowfti What is It?** 
« A small fish) held to be mm delicious.** 
" Then ah I I'm safe to loike it. Georgianor^ you'll go?** 
" 1 shall be most bappy,** replied Georgiaaa. " But,*'^ she added con* 

fidentially, as Mildmay and Mary were conversing, " for heaven's $ake 

speak in yottf natural way.** 
" tu my natural way ?*» cried Tom. " Send 1 may live. Didn't you 

want me to speak like a gentleman?" 
"Yes, dear, jre«/** 
" Very well, then I HoW aiJn 1 tO speak like a gentlcmaa, if l*m to 

speak 1ft my uatm-al way?'* 

'* But the Style which yoU bave ^opted is so Bifected--fio tobwtfdr* 

"It's the same style as Mildmay^s, only more sIm)." 

*• Well, pray, de^, reVert to yoUr natural style, I prefer it^ my dearf 

I do, indeed,** 
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" You're a rum un, George. Send I may live you're a rum un. , If 
you know your own mind two minutes together, I'm bio wed!" 

" Tom, dear, pray do not talk in tbat strain. You know that I 
cannot bear to see you make yourself ridiculous. Come,** she added, 
soothingly, " do not be angry; you'll soon, dear, get into ike way of it 
now." 

" Can any flesh try to get into the way of it harder than I do?* 

" No, dear, no. But it can only be done by degrees. It is your 
anxiety to do it all at once which thus leads you into error. It must 
be done gradually ." 

'^ Ain't that what Tve said all along? Haven't I always told you that 
I should cook it if you'd only give me time?" 

" You have, dear — ^you have. But do not say another word now on 
the subject. Mr. Mildmay," she added, " what time do we dine?" 

" At what time you please," returned Mildmay. " To me it is per- 
fectly immaterial. Shall we say fourP 

" Four. Very good." 

'' And then we shall have time to sit and enjoy the scene on the 
river." 

"Oh!" exclaimed Mary, "that will be nice! Shall we go by the 
steamboat, love?" 

'* I think that we had better have a coach, and then we shall be able 
to return when we please, without any annoyance." 

" Of course, love— of course. How stupid I am! That will be better, 
of course." 

" And what time do we start?" inquired Tom. 

" Why, if we dine at four, we ought to start soon after three." 

"Ah! Just so. Well, you know, deor, it's a quarter past two. I 
6ay, Mildmay, are you fond of stout?" 

" Oh, yes." 

" Then we'll have a celestial bottle, and a cigeor, while the petticoals 
is putting on their traps. Polly, just give 'em an ideor." 

Georgiana looked at Tom, and sighed as she retired. 

" Now, I'll tell you what it is," said Tom, when he and Mildmay 
were alone, " I only want one thing to make me as happy as a bird, and 
that thing you can give me." 

" Indeed !" cried Mildmay. " You shall have with pleasure anything 
at my disposal. What is it?" 

" Stop till the stout comes, and then 1*11 just open my mind to you 
candid. Now, then!" he shouted, on opening the door. "Now, then! 
where is this here stout?" 

The stout was produced, with a box of cigars ; and Mildmay, won- 
dering what Tom meant, seated himself at the table. 

" Now, just look you here," said Tom. " Tm in a mess, and as I 
know well you can get me out easy, Vm going to get you to do it 
Now, look here, I haven't had your learning, that, perhaps, you don't 
want to be told. But look here : Greorgiana's a lady. Very well. 
We've got tin to take us into any society: tin enough to live like nobs. 
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But look here. Now, you know, I can't come it as you can: I ain't had 
the schohurship you've had, and every blessed thing I want is for you 
just to put me up to it, that's all." 

" But, let me imderstand you," said Mildmay. " You say that you 
want me to put you up to it — ^put you up to what?" 

" Why, to the dodge," replied Tom. " The dodge of talking populor 
and spicy." 

" The dodge of talking popular and spicy?" 

" Yes: you know what I mean. The bottom of it is, I want to talk 
like a gentleman." 

"Well, you have half attained your object already." 

" Not a bit of it. I know better. I know I can't do it at all." 

" It is the very fact of your knowing that to which I allude. He 
who is unconscious of any deficiency — ^who conceives himself to be 
perfect, will never improve; but let him who knows that he is deficient 
in any point, but desire to be perfect, and his object is ah'eady half 
attained." 

" Yes, that's all very good; but you see all I know now, you know, 
is that I can't do it, and as you're the man which can put me up to it, 
I wish you would— send I may live if I don't. Now just tell me how 
it's to be cooked. In the first place what am I to do to get hold of it?" 

" Well! In order to be able to talk like a gentleman, it will be neces- 
sary for you to associate with gentlemen — ^to attend to their conver- 
sation — to study their language and their style, and when alone, to 
adopt the practice of reading aloud." 

" That'll do ! That's better ! George reads aloud, and VU. back her 
to talk against mortal flesh. I'll go in a burster — see if I don't — ^I'll 
cook it ! But send I may live though, you don't know how hard I've been 
trying at it lately!" 

" I noticed this morning that you had been tr^ng ''' 

" Did you though?" 

" Yes; and as you have named the subject, I may as well at once re- 
commend you to repudiate that affected drawl, which some conceive to 
be one of the chief characteristics of that which is termed the aristo- 
cratic style. It is villanous! Gentlemen — men of education and in- 
tellect — ^never by any mistake adopt it It shows a want of taste, a 
want of ear, a want of common sense — ^in short, a want of everything 
but a most pitiful ambition. Speak naturally — " 

" That's just what George told me." 

" Speak without effort-— make no .attempt at * fine' speaking — ^use no 
hard words — above all, use none of which you do not perfectiy under- 
stand the meaning. Let your language be simple — ^for the beauty of 
language consists in its simplicity: and hence it is that the most im- 
pressive speakers use the most simple words; get as much as possible 
into good society, and be most attentive to all that you hear, and you 
are certain to accomplish the object proposed; for with such an object 
as that in view, no man can possiblv associate long with those who 
speak well without being able to speak weU himself." 



Digitized by 



Google 



113 tH« tOV» MJLTCJfi. 

"I «eft«-I ie^ r' cried l'(«a> " 1 see ! That's ifc— I know it i*— ft»d 
rilddittbo! Sendlm^y littBif Idon*t» Gedrge atidmeiievtef hoift 
word in our lives, except upon that one poiflt* But I tofy HOW look h«?#l 
I Wish Wheafev6i* 1 lim WK>ttg yOtt'd toTt&t\ m^ I Will y^u do m^ that 
favour — ^now, will yoU?" 

'* IMt'i b dttngermia tadk lor a ma& td pd'fcn^m who Wishei to k^p 
his friend! I have known warm friends to be severed for eve? lit Cd!i* 
sequence of these vSolicited cC^t^tidxls« Men msm^ \^^ %6 h^ %(Ai of 
ihdlr fkOlUi It id tinpleftStt&t to them at all times to h&ve theij^ Qlrrora 
marked. Their vanity is wounded — ^they feel humiliated-***" 

"Well, but," said Tmk^ "sudh mfett tiitlstbe foold !'' 

" Unhappily lOl tiieftare fbold on that point; were thejr ftOtj idfeiety 
might be ptire, antSthe World comp&tatively free from hj^pdcrtSy* What 
man fe^ls pleasui^ hi the society o£ tho^ who sink }dm in his owii 
esteem? Where is the matl Who loves a frieiid that makes him tbn^ 
tiftttallyconsclouSof his Owti inferioiity? Flatt«y*-either direct of 
indirect — ^is imiversally beloved; yet where are men to be foimd i& thfe 
WOl'ld who will hot pretehd to fmt(^ flatted? The ft ftnd point is to r&ise 
meti in theiji: tmn esteem»-^to make them delighted with tkmad^idi-*^ 
aftd he who can destschd to do that well is sure to be a most Welcc^e 
guest. Go where you ynH^ you will fiM this demanded) and as that, 
which is falsely termed pditeness, has prescribed & supply fully equal 
to the demand, society is but a masquerade, in which all a^^peiu: aukious 
or f^l compelled to conceal their real characters." 

"Well, but,* 'said Tom, "that's all Very Wellt loan brftift ttU that) 
I ain^t nodiin^ to Say e^aiust what you mean, that if you make men 
delighted with themselves they're safe to be delighted with you \ but 
do you thhik I should be such a donkey as Ho< to be delighted at beiag 
set right when I am wrong? Why that's the very thibg aS would 
delight me ! And when I come to look at it seiioUs iu that lights I'm 
blowed, you know, if I don't think I'jre got about the best ^ the argu- 
mentation !" ^ 

"Well," replied Mildmay, smiliug, "we shall See. If you cm bew 
to be set Hght whenever you are wrong you are au eitmordiuary man*" 

" I caU theti»*^ril bet ten to oue of it ! fiowevet you fcome to 
think t couldut pu^les me--e8peci&lly as I asked you to do iliMS a 
fhvour." 

" Well," said]Mildmay, «t Will er^ itr* 

" There's a good fellow — ^that's all 1 Waht. YoU dott't hniM) how 
much I should feel obliged to you. If I ^uld but come tt populas* and 
spicy like you, I should be about the happiest fdlow alive. 8end Imay 
live though, Wouldn't I come it? Wouldn't 1 walk in? Rayth^." 

" * Send I may live though wouldn't I ctMe it? WoHldH't I walk kl? 
Sayther.' Can you translate all that into English?" 

"English!" cried Tom; " am'« it English? I don't know what ^ 
may call It, miud vou, but 1 call it capital English." 

"Well, we can leave that " said Mildmay. " to be considet^ auoth^ 
time. I'd better go UOW aud See after a coach." 
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"But it ain't three y«t." 

" No, but it soon -will be. The ladies, Tm sure, will be ready before 
we ftfe." 

" Well, mayn't I go with youf" * 

" Of cottfse) cOml3 along*" 

They theti Went and engaged wkat Was collect^ at that time, a " glass" 
coach," and on their return found the ladies quite ready. 

"Now theni" said Tom, "hare a drop laf somettoig thort before 
you go." 

" Not anything fbr m^)" said Geoigiima» 

" Nonsense* Why Miidmay says it's fbUt w flYd milesi Com^, have 
a glass of sherry k" 

Georgiana and Mary had a glass of sherry feach; and When Tom 
and Mildmay had drank an additional b&ttle bf stotit^ they started* 

On the road Georgiana coflversed alniC)sl exclusively with Miidinay, 
being anxious that his style might be adopted by Tom, who certainly 
listened with the utmost attention) and therefcn^ but seldom ihade any 
remark. Mary was almost perfectly silent. " Yes," " No," and " Veryj" 
wti« the cmly words she uttered until they arriv^ at Blai^kwall. 

" This is better," said Tom, having entered the tav^m» " Rather a 
spicy crib, send I may live! Beats the Rutland, at Newmarket, 
hoUdW." 

" Oh j" exclaimed Mary, rushing to the window! " Oh, how delight- 
ful. Dear me» whal a heavenly place^ to be sure* Well, I newer/ Oh, 
look at the ships. Are you not a darling to bring me here»" ehe added 
privately to Mildmay, who gave her at the moment an a£Petitionatc 
glaneei ** Yeli are I and I could cry for joy." 

**I «a/i Geoi^," <aied Toftij " W^t we come down here a time <# 
two, eh? Did you ever see anything like it alive ? 

^^14 S9| indeed) a most charming place, dear," relied G^6oigianai 

" I belies yott. We'll oome down here once a week at least) while 
we're in town. I eayj fancy to yotorself, nowj me sitting here and 
y^u sitting; there^ with ^e wine tm the tal^ here and the riv^ out 
thebe, and me limoking eigars, suid yt)u eating of fruity and theb calcu- 
late how \Q3itcf kisses we ^lould have in the course <^ a quarts of an 
hour." 

Georgiana playfully patted his cheA) and Tom ptivaiely catised their 
lipe to meet in an instant. 

As Mildmay had otdefed dinner immedii^ely dn hia arrival) they were 
y^tj aoon enabled to comm^ice) and as ^^x^ Was aboUt to assist the 
ladies to 0oup> he stirred it round with all escj^stfion of intense cu- 
rfosityi 

« I aay)* he inqliired^ « whdfe's your white^b^l in here?** 

" Oh no^'* repUed Bfaldmay^ smiling; " we fchail have it ty^^nd-bye**' 

" Well, it struck me they wouldn't go td drownd il in hwet th«y cjdl 
it a bait, I s'posC) 'cause it's A ifeed? ' But, I say^ ^k h^% dont ismell so 
dusty. WOl yoi havfe a go in?'* 

'*! vAll take sobie, please^" 
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"Will you take some, I meant.- Yes, that's better. Oh, I shall 
come it by-and-bye." 

Greorgiana blushed, and looked at Mildmay, who, however, took no 
aj^arent notice; and the dinner proceeded. 

" Oh I'* exclaimed Mary, when at length the white-bait had been pro- 
duced; oh! there's a lot of tiny little' tittlebats. Oh! Why, I never 
knew that them things were good to eat before." 

"Nor more didn't I," observed Tom; "I used to catch thousands 
on 'em when I was a kid." 

" This is white-bait," said Mildmay, addressing Oeorgiana. 

"White how muchT cried Tom; "what, that? Well, send I may 
live. But you don't mean to say they ain't tittlebats, do you?" 

"Oh,ad&*erent species offisfc altogether: in fact, a peculiar species." 

" Well, as true as Pm alive, I thought 'em tittlebats." 

" And so did I," interposed Mary, who felt much embarrassed; " Fm 
very, very sorry I made the mistake." 

"Oh, ikaX mistake has been frequently made,'' returned Mildmay; 
"but try them." 

" Well, but I say," cried Tom ; " is that how you eat 'em? With that 
there brown bread and butter?" 

"Yes." 

" What rum uns you Londoners are: there's nothing like you alive: 
no flesh can beat you. I say, though," he added, smacking his lips; 
" they're none so worser ; eh, Greorge, how do you like 'em?" 

" Oh, I think them delicious," replied Georgiana. 

" Oh!" cried Mary, " how nice, to be sure." 

" But, I say," cried Tom ; " it's a bit of a swindle not bringing 'em up 
till ^^e're pret^ nigh done: that ain't exactly populor, that ain't, is it?* 

" It is ike invariable practice," said Mildmay. 

" Ah ; I don't like it a mite the more for that : they shocdd let us begin 
with 'em — bring 'em up first — and then we might tuck in a regular lot." 

" Tom, dear," exclaimed Georgiana, " how you talk." 

" WeD, but you know it's a fact, and, as facts is stubborn things, you 
know, this is one on 'em. What's the use of sending up the spiciest dish 
of the lot, just when you ain't got a mite of appetite left? I call it a 
swindle, that's what I call it, and no flesh can prove that it ain't. I say, 
tip us a few more, though, will you?" 

His plate was immediately replenished, and, while almost every sen- 
tence he uttered caused Greorgiana to blush, Mildmay, perceiving her 
embarrassment, laughed with him constantly with a view to her reliefs 

" Now then," said Tom, after diimer, " let's do the thing populor and 
slap. Here's the wine, and here's the mndow; here's the river, and 
here's us. Now let's all be happy, and 111 tell you how well cook it. 
We'll draw up to the window and have a cigar, and then we shall see 
all we shall see. What say, Greorge?" 

" Oh," replied Greorgiana, " I am perfectly agreeable." 

" Well then, come along. Here you are : here's a chair for you, and 
here's another for Polly. Mr. Mildmay," he added, with mock elegance, 
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" I beg that youMl be seated. Tm getting on, you seel Oh! I shall be 
able to come it bj-and-bye. I shall be so as no flesh can beat me! — 
thatMl be about the l>ottom of it. I say, Greorge, you don't know who's 
going to learn me, do you?" 

" I am afraid," replied Greorgiana, " that your tutor will be somewhat 
puzzled, dear, be he whom he may." 

" Not at all! Not a bit of it. No such' thing. No flesh can learn 
faster than I shall. But I say, can't you guess now, who's going to 
do it?" 

** I cannot, indeed." 

" Then I'll tell you at once. Mr. Mildmay's the man. Eh? What 
do you think of that? We've had it all over. Tve told him what I 
want, and he's told me how to get it. It's all cooked — ^you'll see by- 
and-bye." 

" But, my dear," said Georgiana, " we have no right to impose such 
a task upon Mr. Mildmay." 

" Oh, Til make it aU right with him. He'll do it." 

"And I'm quite sure," said Mary, "you can't find a cleverer 
man." 

" Bravo, Pdly," cried Tom. "Very good. That remark ain't so 
dusty." 

"Dusty," echoed Georgiana. "I fear that Mr. Mildmay will very 
soon be tired of the task he has undertaken." 

" I thought," observed Mildmay, " that our conversation had been of 
a strictly private character." 

"Oh, what's the odds!" cried Tom. "I don't want, you know, all 
lihe whole world to know it, but we're all as one here, you know, of 
course. George knows I haven't had your scholarship : she knows too 
there's no flesh alive which wants to do the thing populor more than 
me. You see I don't want before you to make myself out what I ain't, 
because that would be nothing but nonsense. I told you this morning 
as I tell you now, that I know I can't come it as I ought to come it, and 
as I should like to come it, and that's the whole truth. There^s no 
nonsense at all about me. Tou'll find me right up and down straight, 
and 1 don't care who knows it. All I want is to do the trick a little 
near the mark, and you're just him which can show me how it's to be 
done, ni make it all right in the long run, you know. Only just 
make me come out as slappy as you, and I shan't care a button for 
mortal flesh." 

" Well," said Mildmay, " I cannot help wishing that this task had 
been imposed on some one else ; but we shall see. I certainly should 
have suggested the expediency of its being undertaken by Mrs. Todd, 
whose taste is so refin^, and whose language is so pure, still ** 

" That's about the cut I" cried Tom. " That's about the style I want 
to come it in! 'Whose taste is so refined, and whose language is so 
ptire.' Eh? Send I may live though, when I can cut it as fat as that, 
eh, George? You'll never learn me, because you don't think I shall 
ever have it in me." 
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'< I fear thai I tbnU »ey« b« ftWe to <e<K?A you, be<w^ui« youH »ot 
mind wbal I aay.^ 

^What! Georgovl Q««rg6l Wdllt SeodlmayUvel Not mind what 
you say? Herejtcst show a light. No^v then. When did I evw m^ 
mind what you say?" 

" Why, for example, my dear; how often hay© I begged of you not 
to uae the word ham^ when you mean teeckt and yet you atill pwriat in 

doing 10?'* 

" Well,, ain't it the same thing, as near as a toucher?" 

"Certainly not, dear. To learn and to teach are diametrically 
nppoied.'* 

«Eh? Is ihat a feet, Mildmay?" 

<* Oh, certainly," replied Mildmay, smiling. 

" Well, but you know I don't call that not minding what you eay. 
I only forget That^i all that can be made of it. No fie^ alive 
ever paid more attention to what you say than me, I know joTial 
well." 

" How beautifully the iteamen glide,** obserred Mildmay, wishing to 
change the subject. 

" Ah, don't they !" cried Tom ; " but what get's ovex me, you know's 
this that they're able to turn 'em to a hair. Now look at that one 
ihepe--^ju8t keep your eye upon it. There you are, you see, to a quarter 
of an inch. It's wonderful, ain't it? Blowod if it ain't. But I say, what 
do you thhik of this flying machine? Is it possible, think you, to make 
a thing light enough to cut along like a blessed bird?" 

" Why, when we look at things now in constant use, which our 
father's conoeived to be impossibilities, we are scarcely justified in 
saying that anything is impossible. 'Diat a machine light enough can 
be made is quite elear, but buoyancy is not the object. There is, for 
example, no buoyanoy in a stone, and yet you or I can throw a stone a 
hundred yards. And why? Because the impetus we give it at start* 
ing imparts a velocity which carries it that distance, and if we could 
<mly heep up that velodty it would go a hundred miles, or any distance 
we pleased. The grand object therefore is to maintain the velocity im- 
parted by the impetus given at first. I don't mean to say that we c<m 
do this; but if we can, the only difficult will be surmounted, seemg 
that the weight and si«e o£ the machine itself will then be perfectly 
immaterial.'' 

"I see!" cried Tom; "oh, lean brain that. It's just the same as 
playing at ducks and drakes; we could make a thousand on 'em 
instead of three or four, if we could only keep the stone up.** 

** The principle is the same." 

" Oh ! I can see as far through a brick wall, you know, as here 
and there one ! But I say what a capital dodge it would be if a man 
could find out the means-'^h? What an out-and-out fortune JJ^^d 
make !" , ^^ r- 

" He might make a fortune oertainly." 

" But how could he be off it?" ' ■ * 

The chances are that he would but assist in making the.fortimes of 
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Others, while he eonlinued poor. The inTentors of ff^m^i id^mes 
seldom make fortunes.'* 

" Well, I dare say you're right, for there's a mau which stands in 
rags at the foot of BlackfHars-bridge, which writes up-i»w<*_The first 
original inventor of kidney puddinffs T* 

<^ Yes, but just cross U)e road,** returned MUdmay, smiling, ^< and 
you'll find that this gentleman's pretensions are impugned by a rival, 
who boldly declares upon his lantern that he is ^* The l(eel First Ori- 
ginal Inventor.'* 

" Tom, dear !" exclaimed Georgiana. *< How ridiculous yon are, to 
be Burel Mr. Mildmay was saying that the inventors of grand schemes . 
seldom make fortunes. Me didn't eontemplate the inventors of kidney 
puddings." 

** Well; but it*s all the same in the long run!'* cried Tom. *< An in- 
ventor is an inventor, and there's no mistake about it." 

" Near the spot which you have named," resumed Mildmay, " there 
lives a poor chemist who invented a most ingenious and destructive gre- 
nade. He submitted it to the government, and was reftSred to a board 
of military gentlemen, by whom it was repudiated utterly. Well, in 
less than two years j&^m that time, this very same grenade was intro- 
duced by one of these gentlemen^ who was rewarded in consequenoe by 
the government with a knighthood attached to two thousand a-year for 
Hfe!'* 

*^ Ah! he was a blackguard, you know," cried Tom. " Send I may 
live, I should like to ki(^ him." 

" But had the chemist no remedy?** inquired Georgiana. 
" None," replied Mildmay. " It was at the suggestion of this one 
man that the invention was repudiated as being valueless by the board : 
the rest did not sufficiently enter into its construction to recognise it 
when reproduced. But inventions of great importance are in general 
a curse to the inventors rather than a blessing. They ^nd so much 
of their time and substance in bringing their inventions to perfection, 
and so deeply inspire the hope of some brilliant advantage, that they 
are almost invariably involved in a pecuniary sense, before perfection is 
attained; and then, by the usual delays, they are ruined. / have a 
machine which, with the aid of ten firm and intelligent men, I would 
undertake, on a regular field of battle, to defeat an army of fifty thou- 
sand. But, at present, of what use is it to me? I have submitted it 
to the government; I have undertaken to prove, in ten minutes, that it 
is capable of doing that which I say that it is capable, and I do not 
require a single shilling in the shape of remimeration until I have proved 
it, and yet the only answer which repeated applications during the last 
four years have produced is, that if I — of course, in confidence — ^reveal 
the secret to a certain * board,' its merits will be tested. They will 
give no security — ^no indemnity: they will come to no terms whatever. 
They require me to reveal the secret unconditionally ; and the very men 
to whom I am required to reveal it, are those who ai'e most interested 
in keeping such an invention back, seeing that it would at once destroy 
the trade of war, and consequently leave them no * glory' to gain." 
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" I say, though," observed Tom ; " it must be a rattler." 

"It is I and yet its construction is singularly simple." 

" Well; but why don't you sell it among the foreign powers?" 

" I am too much attached to my own country to entertain the idea 
for a moment. If I were to do so, and thus be the means of promoting 
the downfall of England, what would my feelings as an Englishmen be 
then?" 

"Well, they wouldn't be very pleasant: no, I didn't think of that 
But, I say," he added, as several itinerant musicians b^an to play be* 
neath their window, " that ain't so dusty, is it?" 

"Oh dear!" exclaimed Mary. "What heavenly mu^ic. Do look, 
dear," she added, having rushed to the other window, to which she was 
followed by Mildmay. " Oh! isn't it nice?" 

" Are you very fond of music?" inquired Mildmay, as he pressed her 
hand, warmly. 

" Oh, very," she sighed. " It makes me feel with you in heaven." 

"Do you think, dear Mary," he inquired, "that if you were miae, 
you would alwSys be as happy as you are now?" 

" Oh yes," replied Mary, " with you, dear, always. I coiildn't be 
otherwise than happy with you, love. You would be my comfort, my 
darling, my joy. I should dote on the very groimd you trod." 

" Ajad, of course, annoy me occamnally^* he added with a smile. 

" No, never!" she replied; " no, never ! I should be ungrateftd if I 
did; and I am not ungrateM, indeed I am not. No, believe me, Fd 
do all in my power to please you. If afiection and obedience could 
secure your love, you would love me, dear, fondly for ever. Oh! we 
should be happy — ^I feel that we should !" 

Mildmay silently pressed her hand, and then rejoined Tom and 
Georgiana. 

Shortly afler this they had coffee, and sat and enjoyed it with the 
music below and the gay scene before them till dusk, when, at Mild- 
may's suggestion, they ordered the coach, and wi^h feelings of pleasure 
returned to town. 
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CHMTEBXm. 

- . I 
THE KABBIAGE OF MILDHAY AND HAEY. 

DuKiNG the next two months Mildmay visited them constantly. He 
aUnost invariably spent his evenings with them. He had for nearly 
three years kept aloof from society — ^forming no private circle and as- 
sociating only with a few pro^sional men, whose time like his own 
w»s chiefly occupied in study— but now he re-inspired all his old social 
feelings : loving Mary, as he did, respecting Tom highly, and having a 
pure esteem for Georgiana, he never felt h£^py but when he was with 
them: nor did they feel happy when they were not with him, for while 
Tom was beyond expression proud of his friendship, Georgiana regarded 
him as if he had been her own brother, and Mary looked upon him as 
an idol to be worshipped. 

It must not however be concealed that she at the same time viewed 
him as an oracle to be feared 1 In his presence she never threw off that 
restraint which she imagined his intellectual superiority imposed, and 
so apprehensive was she of committing herself, that she seldom indeed 
ventured to make any observation of importance, and when she did her 
tongue was guarded, and every word she uttered duly weighed before 
expressed, and thus she acqidred the reputation of being a calm, 
quiet, un^suming giil, who, as a wife, would be amiable, gentle, and 
devoted. 

"Ndw, I say," observed Tom, confidentially, just before Georgiana's 
minority had expired, " look here — ^when do you mean to do the trick?" 

"What trick?" inquired Mildmay. 

" Why, when do you mean to tie up? You know jovial well what I 
mean; but if you will have it in Latin, look here: when do you mean 
to get married— eh?" 

"Oh! I understand Well, I think in about a month." 

"Make it a week. It'll be over all the quicker! Make it a week. 
I'll tell you why: George comes of age next Tuesday. Well, now 
although you know we shan't touch the mopuses that day, yet I should 
like you know to have what you call a little sort of celebrity about it, 
and as your wedding would give it the fillip, nothing could come more 
nearer the mark. Make it a week. Say you'll go to church on Tues- 
day? It won't make a single dust of £fiference, you now, about what 
I promised Polly: that'll be all right, of course; but I should like to 
see you tied up that day above all oUier days in the year. Say you 
-will." 

" As far as I am concerned," replied Mildmay, " no objection will be 
ofiered— " 

*« Bravo!" cried Tom. 

No. 9. K 
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" But," added Mildmay, " Mary, of course, must be consulted." 

" Oh that'll be all right. I'll bet ten to one of it. You pop the 
question, and if she's got the ghost of a * no' in her, I'll forfeit my life. 
Will you do it?' 

"I will." 

" Will you do it at once? Here she is. I say Polly," he added, as 
Mary entered the room, " now you knowit ain't a mite of use dilly-dally- 
ing, is it? Now just look you here ; next Tuesday, you know, is (George's 
birthday. Well, now you know, as it's what you must come to, you 
may as well be married on that day as any other day in the whole 
blessed year. Very w^i. Now you know 1 should like it to be on 
that day, and so would Mildmay, I know, and if you'd like it too, say 
iiie word!** 

" Perhaps,*' observed Mildmay, perceiving that Mary was much em- 
barrassed, "perhaps we had better arrange this little affair in private." 

" Of course!" cried Tom; ** that's just what I mean ! I don't want 
to take the job out of your hands! Not a bit of it! Only it did strike 
me that if you was tied up, you know, that day, we should aH be 
populor and spicy together! Thafs all! So I'll leave you to settle it 
between you; but don't be long about it, because Til tell you why: I 
want you both to go with George and me down to Greenwict. Now, 
no nonsense, Polly. Mark my words, if you have, it won't become you, 
that's aU." 

" Mary," said Mildmay, when Tom had left the room, " you have 
heard what Todd has said, my dear, in his rough way? You have 
heard him repress a wish to see us married next l\iesday ! What say 
you?" 

" Dear William," replied Mary, ihintly; "I am, as I ever shall be, in 
your hands. By you I must ever be governed. Your wish, love, must 
ever be mine. Teach me how to answer — teach me what to say.* 

^ Well, dear Mary, if I am to teach you how to answer, I certainly 
shall teach you to say * Then on Tuesday let it be.* But mind! I do 
not press you—nor would I teach you to answer thus if I conceived that 
you had the slightest objection to be mine so soon. If you have no 
objection—" 

" Dear I I can have no objection. You are all the world to me. 
Whatever you desire me to do shall be done. By your directions I 
must always be guided." 

" You are a good girl, Mary. You know not how fondly I love you! 
I feel that happiness mtiat spring from our union." 

«Oh, it will be joy!" 

" Wellf* cried Tom, as he returned with Georgiana, while Mildmay 
and Mary were fondly embracing, " all right? Bargain struck?" 

** Yes," relied Mildmay; " we have come to terms." 

"Nothing Kke it. That's the ivay— ain't it (xeorge? Ain't you 
pleased?" 

•" I certainly am pleased that that day has been fixed, dear," replied 
45eorgiana; "still, as I have said, in so delicate a matter you had not 
the slightest right to interfere." 
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^^ Oh, it*0 all as onel They doa*t mind xne! I dessay now, if the 
truth was known, they're very muoh obliged to me for bringii^ it 
about! There's nothing like coming to the point, is there Miidma^ V" 

" Nothing,*' replied Mildmay, smiling. " And if Mary will forgive 
you for bringing this matter to a crisis, Fll follow her example*" 

«Oh, ni forgive him!" cried Mary, promptly. 

" Then consider yourself forgiven by both." 

" Very good!** cried Tom. ** But I say, what do you mean? It's a 
new dodge, ain't it—raytheiv-40 forgive a man for doing a kindness? 
/Send! I may live!" 

^* We were only joking," said Mary, with a smile. ** It was kindness 
—we know it." 

" Of course! And now that's cocked, run and put on your traps, 
and. don't be a fortnight about it.** 

Mary, on the instant, lelb . th^ room, and when fihe returned they 
started for Greenwich. But oh I. what feelings (^ joy she inspired while 
fixing her mind on her bridal dayl How happy she should be"— how 
lovely she should loc^-— what a beaut^ul bride she should make to be 
sure! With orange blossoms in her hair, a flowing veil, an elegant 
dress, white satin slippers, white kid gloves, and a handk^ichief of the 
finest texture trimmed Wilh the deepest lace! Shouldn't she look like 
a perfect angei? aond wouldn't her William love her th^i? Oh, she 
felt sure she should faint with pleasure— it would be so ecstatic I 

From that day until the following Tuesday her wedding-dress occu- 
pied all her thoughts. She would have had it made in the most esetra- 
vagant irtyle, but as the taste of Georgiana prevailed, it was neat, yet 
exceedingly el^ant. On the Moi^ay she put it on half a dozen timcA, 
and imagined each time that she looked more charming. She, more- 
over, dressed her hait in half a dozen fashions, but fixed, at length, 
upon Gecnrgiana's s^le. She was all excitement. Even in the presence 
of Mildmay she panted and trembled witli impatience, and when he 
had 1<^ on the Monday night with expressions and feelings of fomd 
affection, she fiew to her room, and for nearly two hours was engaged in 
arranging some articles of jewellery of which he had made her a pre- 
sent. The earrings could, of course, be worn in one way only — oos was 
there any great degree of difiiculty about the arrangement of the 
brooch, but the chain attached to the watch, which she kissed ve^ 
hemently a hundred times, puzzled her exceedingly. She wished to 
show it all, and in orda: that every link might be seen^ she crossed it and 
pinned it, and twisted it about in the most extraordbary manner ima- 
ginable, imtil she decided on making it go three times round her brooch 
and then down to her Yratdi, whidi she fixed on the point of her 
stomacher. 

Having thus surmounted this difiiciilty she went to bed; but not to 
sleep— she could not go to sleep— she tried and failed continually— nher 
thoughts flew from her toilet to the church, firom the church to 
Gravesaid, and ixcm Gravesend hack to her toilet again, with so much 
rapidity, that she turned and tossed about until five, whai she rose and 
proceeded to dress. 

k2 
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The servant had been directed to call her at six, and GeorgVuMi had 
promised to be with her at seven; but before six o*clook Gec^ana 
awoke, and being anxious to render all possible assistance immediatei^ 
rose and went up to her room. 

Tom also ^' turned out/' for having had a new suit made Qxppessly 
for the occasion, he was nearly as impatient to see himself in it as Mary 
was to see the completion of her toilet. Independently of whic^^ he 
felt that as eight was the hour appointed for the performance of the 
ceremony, unless he got up then he should not be ready to reo^va 
Mildmay at half-past seven — ^an hour and a half being in his judgment 
just the time it would take him to dress as he intended* An4 he vma 
perfectly correct. He was an hour and a half dressing: neither. more 
nor less; and therefore finished just in time to receive Mildmay. . 

'^ I say," he exclaimed, having greeted him cordially, " what ioyq\L 
think of these— eh? Tidy togs; ain*t they?" 

<'An excellent fit," replied Mildmay, as Tom turned to exhibit. 
" Certainly a most gentlemanly suit." 

'^Hayther," said Tom; <<Eh? Bayther. It strikes me as being 
howdaoious! Look here: satin inside the skirts; that's a dodgCt ain'tift 
—eh? Is yours lined with satin?" 

"No, my tailor wants imagination. He is a more quiet fellow." 

"Send I may live!" exclaimed T(»n, as Mary entered the room. 
" There's a shell! What is that you, Polly? populodyand philosophic 
oally you?^^ 

Mildmay aj^roached and embraced her. . 

"Wdl!" resumed Tom, "PU forfeit my Z^^ if this don't Wt ^ 
flesh. There*9 a spic^ turn out! 2\im; round. Oh! don't menUon it 
K that ain't howdaeious then pigs ain't pctrk. As true as I'm alii^ 
though, you look out-and-out! ^p— and no mistake about it! Here, 
give us a kiss. You won't aftw this, you know, have half a change;. 
Besides, Tm the dad. I'm entitled to the last, ain't I Mildm^y-^h? 
Ain'tl?" 

« Take it," said Mildmay. . , ^ 

" Of course!" cried Tom. 

"Well," said Mary, "don't rumple my v^." 

"Rumple your veil? Not a bit of.it. There. Andnqw where'3 
George?" 

" She'U be here directly." . , . 

" Very good.— Mildmay ! I say^ do you like early purl?" . . 

"I never tasted it." 

" What! never tasted early purl? Why what have you been doing 
with yourself since your birUi? It's the primest «tuff as is, Tbere's 
nothing alive like it. I've ordered a jug to be cooked, as we shan't^ve 
breakfast until we come back. That's the stuff, my boy, to warm the 
muscles of your heart." . . 

"What is it made of?" . ./ / 

" Oh, / have it made with rum and beer ^d ^gs nnd ^u^er^ Hot, 
you know-»— smoking hot " ^ i , 

"Imustn't touch it." ! ' '' ' v " '' 
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"No. It's nice, IVe no doubt; but I have a desure to avcad the 
hei^che te-fday.** 

" The headache! Pooh! popularly ridiculous!*' 
V **R may be," returned Mildmay, smiling; "still, 111 have no 'early 
purf.'" 

*< Then ywi're just what 1 call one which don*t know what's good: 
tfeca^e; if there happens to be one thing in nature mwe spicy than 
anytlmigfelse, it's purl." 

Cteor^ana now entered, looking beautiful, indeed. Without any 
^fert, and icertainly without the least design, she threw Mary into the 
shade. ^ Her dre^s was much' plainer; there had not been the slightest 
attempt at "display;" no style, indeed, could be more simple, yet her 
liirwBB 86 easyf so graceful, so elegant, that Tom — ^who was just as 
fond of extravagance in dress as Mary could be — ^was struck with ad- 
miration. 

"I say,'' he cried, "Mildmay! Send I may live! Don't the petti- 
coats, think you, look rayther celestial? There's another turn out. 
There's nothing about her, and yet there she is. I tell you what, 
George, if this here's to be the go— if you're to look just as lovely as 
this, you know, every time there's a wedding — ^we had better have one 
about nitte times a week." 

Georgiana patted him j)Iayftilly with her glove, and then conversed 
gaily with Mildmay and Mary. 

"Where is this early. purl?" cried Tom. "George, just touch the 
bdil^Hli^re's tt btidk. But I say, Polly, where's your sister— eh?" 
' "She'll "meet us at church, I've no doubt," replied Mary; "Idont 
&ink trh4'll comeliere, 'cause she's such a timid thing." 

**Oh, well. Because, time's ne^ly up, you know! Now then, he 
added, a^ the servant entered, "now? Where in the world h this 
early purl?" 

" I'm sorry, Sir,'* replied the servant, " but I just put the jt^ on the 
hob for a minute-—" 

" What! you did, did you I Don't say another word, if you do I 
sjiall do you a mischief. The tug flew, of course, and the eariy purl — 
yet out of my «ight, and don't let me sees you again for a month. Have 
you got any coffee?" 

" Yes, Sir." 

" Then bring us four cups Tip Kke lightning! Fly! Send I may 
live," added Tom, " if servantai ain't just as much trouble as they're 
worthy' 

" Y6u're 'quite right," said Ma^; " they are so excessively stupid." 

"What altori 'em?" Inquired Tom. 

Mary blushed arid held her peace. 

" Well, I'm sorry," said Mildmay, " you lost your purl." 

" Aswindle*" cried Tom, "a dead swindle! Never mind, til cook 
si cup of coffee -tt^heh it bomes*"^ 

The coffee was produced, and Tom — having assured Mary, pri- 
vately, that what he had said was "a slip of the tongue" — ^filled 
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each of the cups up with brandy, and handed them graceftilly 
round. 

"Now then,** he exclaimed, having finished his cofiee, ^ibae'aiip* 
Now, Polly, don't be a fool, you know I Pluck up your spirits. Now 
then: come along/* 

Mary at once took his arm, and Mildmay followed with Georgiana^ 
and having entered the carriage, which had been some time waiting, 
they gaily proceeded to church* 

Mary's feelings had no depth: they were light, superficial: the 
slightest thing would cause her either to weep or to ]augh« That she 
had an affection for Mildmay, there can be no doubt^— but that affection 
was not intense* He was a gentleman, and a man of talent. She was 
proud of him, therefore* But it is extremely questionable whether his 
position in society, and the dress in which she then appeared, had not 
a &r greater influence over her than any pure feeling of love. Of 
this, however^ Mildmay had no conception. He believed that she loved 
liim passionately. Hij was happy in that belief, and hence, to love, he 

,crib«d many words and many looks which might have been traced to 

At ^j^ptt^i door they met Mary's sister, who was dressed in a plain, 
qtdetf^tqgm^teng Jityle, and whom Mary would, therefore, have passed 
unnp^tfp^lgSM^y^ but Tom shook hands most cordially with her, and 
Mildmay iSffmt hia disengaged arm, while Greorgiana, who knew her 
timidity wefl^ddres&ed her with the utmost kindness. 

The clergyman J who met them in the aisle, conducted them into the 
vestry ; and when thfi preliminaries had been arranged, they proceeded 
to the altar, and the ceremony commenced. During its progress Greor- 
giana wept freely, and so did Mary's sister; but not a single tear was 
shed by Mary herself. She was smiling throughout; and when, at the 
conolusion, she took Mildma/s arm, she hugged it in the perfect con- 
viction of security. 

Having attached their signatures to the regiirter and taken leave of the 
clergyman, of whom Mildmay had some slight personal knowledge, they 
returned and had breakfast, during which Tom wmt' on in such an 
extraordinary manner, that at leng& Qeoreiana observed, ^^ Now Tom, 
dear, I mast be very angry, indeed I must, if you continue to go on so.** 
But as this observation was made ynth a smile, laughter was the only 
effect it produced, and in that Mary joined immoderately. 

After breakfast the ladies withdrew to dress» and Tom got out a 
bottle of sherry. It had been, at the suggestion of Mary, arranged that 
they should pass a few days at Gravesend — ^that being the place at 
which she and Mildmay first met-*>and as Tom would not hear of the 
party being separated, the carriage in which they had been to church 
being a large one, had been engf^ed to take them altogether. The hour 
fixed for starting was eleven o'clock, and at that time the ladies being 
teady, re-appeal just as the carriage-and-four came up; but Tom^ 
who had a case of champagne for the occasion^ insisted upon opening a 
few bottles before they started. 

" I don't care what anybody says,** he exclaimed. " Down you sbaQ 
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all <rf 3^u sit and have a sip, with a slice of this cake, which ain't yet 
been walked into. What's champagne for but to drink? What's wed- 
ding-cakes for but to eat ? We're not married every day of our Uycsl 
There, sit down, and let's all be jovial. Come, Polly, my girl-*I beg 
pardon — Mrs. Mildmay: will you do me the honour, Mrs. Mildmay, to 
walk into that there populor cake.** 

" I beg," said Mary, smiling, " that in ftrture, Mr. Todd, you'll net 
fca^et yourself." 

" Bravo I" said Tom, " now, cut up the cake. There,** he added, 
having opened the first bottle, " try that If tiiat ain't spicy, it ought 
to be, that's all. Mildmay! here, just pass it round, there's a brick r 

Mildmay, with alacrity, did so ; and Mary, having tasted it, exclaimed, 
**OhI how nice! Oh! isn't it beautiful I Is this champagne? Well, 
I never !" 

" You have tasted champagne before, of course?" observed Mildmay. 

" Never! It's strange I never did; but oh, how I love it!" 

" Now, then," said Tom, having opened another bottle, " excuse me 
a moment I'll be back in a brace of shakes;" and taking two bottles 
from the case, he left the room. " Now then, you sirs," he cried, ott 
reaching the front door, to which the postboys came in an^iastfujt 
" You've got a man with you?" 

" Yes, yoxir honour," they replied. * / :, " 

" Then drop down into the kitchen and have a snack. Yoti'll find 
plenty of beef and beer there, and as a wind-up, drink' the. health ctf the 
bride and bridegroom in this." 

The postboys thanked him, and took the bottles with th^n, and Tom 
returned to the drawing-room. 

" Now," said he, immediateily on his return, " I've a populor toast to 
propose. * Here's health to the bride ! long life to her. May she never 
want nothing, and have all tihe joys she can wish herself.* " 

The toast was duly honoured. 

"Heel-taps," cried Tom. " Come, ccnne! heel*taps, heel-t^ 1 Isafy, 
George ! your glass is half fiill 1" 

" You must, indeed you must, excuse mc " said Georgiana; but Mary^ 
who drank her own health, did not wish to be excused. 

"Now then," said Tom, "I say, Mildmay, fill the glasses I Now^ 
then, I've another spicy toast to propose. Here's a jovial good health 
to the bridegroom. May he live for ever, and die happy ! And that's 
all the harm I wish him." 

This toast was also responded to; and when the laughter induced by 
Tom's eloquence had ceased, Milchnay, with much taste and feeling^ 
thanked him and Georgiana for the kindness they had invariably shown 
to him and Mary. 

« That's better," said Tom. " That's certainly better. I thought TA 
your style to a hair ; but I fead I haven't got it yet exactly. But that'll 
come natural enough by and bye. Now, then, let's just have cMA 
bottle more, and we'll start" 

" Don't open^ny more," said Mildmay. " I am sure that the ladies will 
agree with me ^hen I say, that we have already sufficient on the tabte^^^ 
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*f Nonsense," cried Tom, " there's only one will. That's George." 

" Not any more for me," said Mary's sister. " I mustn't touch m 
single drop more." 

" Don't be foolish I" whispered Mary. " You silly thing, this'll never 
hurt you!" 

" Now, then," said Tom, having opened the oiher bottle, " here you 
are ! It must be drunk, you inow, now it's opened I" 

It was drunk ; and Mary — ^who emptied her glass with undiminished 
gusto— had very considerably more than hev share. 

" Now, if you have no objection," said Tom, " we'll just allow ouf 
noble selves to start." And Mildmay, at once taking Mary's arm in Ms, 
led the way to the carriage. 

On the road Mary was excessively affectionate, and for the first kw 
miles laughed and chatted with unexampled gaiety ; but they had no 
sooner passed over Shooter's-hill than her spirits sank, and she wept. 

" Dear Mary," said Mildmay, who perceived the tears in an instant, 
" are you not well?" 

*' I am so happy," she cried, clinging still closer to him ; '' oh, so 
happy. Dear William, you will not be angry with me? I am-^I am 
so happy !" 
■ " Angry, my love 1 How can I be angry to see you happy?" 

" Oh, I am full of joy!" 

" Come, I say, that won't do," cried Tom. " We ain't agoing to 
stand any tears, you know, to-day." 

Mary placed her head upon Mildmay's shoulder, and okaiBg. W eyes; 
clang to him until they reached Dar^ford. 

Here they alighted; and Creorgiana, who had dreaded the effect of the 
champagne, and had more than once privately warned Maiy of its 
strength, took her into one of the bed rooms, and leaving her sister 
with her, went down to ask the landlady what could be dc^. 

The landlady*-who had had scmeesqperienoe— 4io 9ooner aecertained 
exactly how tli^ case stood, than seizing a botde of soda-water and a 
glass, she went up with Georgiana, and found Mazy weeping bitterly. 

" Come, my dear lady," said the good woman, soothingly, "don'^take 
on so: you'll be better by and bye. Does your headache, dear?" 

" Oh, fit to spHt,'* sobbed Mary. " Oh, dreacKul." 

" Then drink tlus, there's a dear : drink it ri^t up I Now, then," »h^. 
added, on opening the botUe, ^^ if you don't leave a drop in the ^lass 
youTl be well." 

Mary drank part of it eagerly, and widied to rqject t^ rest; bt|t as 
the landlady earnestly pressed her, die did at length empty the glass. ' 

Seeing Mary in such good hands^ Georgiana retiumied to Tom and 
Mildmay, and having explained to them that Mary would very soon be 
better, suggested that she might have taken too ncui^ cake." 

" Of course," cried Tom, ** she did waUc into it. I remember now, 
she went in a burster 1 That was it !•— that and the excitement t(>ge- 
ther. You wasn't the thing, you know, Geipjcge, when ym married. 
You wasn't exactly right all day! And now I zremembo^i you had a lot 
9f cake, and its just the same with Polly«" ..,.,, 
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" The excitement, no donbt, was the principal cause," observed 
Mildmay. 

" No doubt," said Tom ; " but she'll soon be all right again now, won't 
she, George?" 

" Oh, she's recovering fast !" 

" Very good. And now, I say, what shall we have?" 

" Upon my word," replied Mikfanay, " I'd rather not have anything 
more yet." 

^< On, we must have something 1 We can't come into a house like 
this, you know, without having something. Are you peckish?" 

*' Not at all ; but Til drink no more without eating." 

" Very good," said Tom, ringing the bell; " Til cook it. What have 
you got in the house?" he inquir^, when the waiter appeared. '^ Have 
you any thing spicy? Have you got such a thing as a couple of 
chickens?" 

<* Yes, sir." 

« Cooked?" 

"Yes, sir." 

" Devil 'em; and don't be a month about it." 

During the absence of Georgiana, Mary had been extremely ill; but 
on her return she found her much better. 

" She'll do now nicely," observed the kind landlady. " All she wants, 
now her headache's gone, is something to raise her spirits, poor dear — 
something to restore the tone of the stomach, as the saying is — ^and that 
m go and make her." 

"There's a good soul," said Georgiana; "Til remain here till you 
return." 

" How ever shall I look in his face," cried Mary, as the landlady left 
the room. 

"Do not distress yourself now about that,'* said Georgiana; "I sug- 
gested that the cake might not have agreed with you." 

" And does he think it was that? Does he not know the real cause?* 

" He ascribes it all to excitement." 

"Thank heaven r 

" But you know the real cause, Mary, do you not?" 

" Oh, that wine! that wine! Tve a good mind to say FU never touch 
Itoother drop while Tve Iwreath!" 

"Nay, that would he absurd. Say, rathejr, that knowing its strength, 
you will henceforth take it in moderation.^ 

"I will; I will. But it was so nice, and it weht down so smooth; 1 
didn't think it would have served me so. I know what you told me ; I 
know what you said, and I only wish I'd taken your advice. However, 
it's the first time, and shall be the last. All Fm glad of is, that Sarah 
wouldn't take any more." 

" Ah, you said it wouldn't hurt me," observed her sister; " but I felt 
It glow, and I knew it was strcmg.*' 

The landlady soon re-app^ared with a cordial, of which Mary freely 
partook; and the consequ^ce was, that in less than ten minutes she 
felt sufficiently recovered to go to the glass. She did not, howevi^, l&e 
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her appearance afc alL She looked haggard and pale ; but Georgiana 
and Sarah assisted her in restoring as much of her beauty as possible, 
and th^ returned with her to Mildmay and Tom, who were eating the 
devilled chickens with great animation. 

Mildmaj rose the moment they entered the room, and taking the 
hand of Mary, afiectiohately kiesed her. 
" You still look pale, my girl,'' said he. 
" I do/* she replied ; " but I feel well now." 

" I say," cried Tom, " won't you do as we do?" 

" No; ^ou get on," said Greorgiana. " You don't know what we We 
had, does he, Mary?" 

" Oh, well," returned Tom , " if youVe all been a mu^in' yourselves in 
private, why, that's a horse g£ another colour, quite. Come along, JWQld- 
may, let's ^lish this. It's out-and-out, ain't it? Never tasted nothing 
more populor. Rayther too much cayenne, p'raps; but that's nothing." 

Having finished the chickens, Tom rang for the bill, and ordered the 
horses — ^which had been engaged to take the carriage through — ^to be 
put in again. He fancied, when he gave this order, that there was 
something peculiar in the ^pression cJ the waiter's countenance; but 
that passed off, and the bill was brought in. 

" Hallo," said he, playfully, " here's a go I Look here. Haven't they 
been muggiu' themselves, that's aU!" 

" Inde^," said Georgiana, with a smilcj "we have paid for what wq 
had. We were not quite so simple as to let you know all." 

" Aye, but we do know all, now I Here it is, down again ! Here you 
are, IkOldmay I Put on your specs. Oin and beer!— rwrn and shrub I— 
&ran(fy-and-water! — oh, send I may live." 

*^ Indeed, Mr. Tom,". said Geoi^giana, " vtq have had nothing of the 
sort." 

" Well; but here you ai:e down in black and white." 

" Then it is a mistake* It must be: we have had nothing at all of 
the Idnd*" 

Tom rang the bell, and when the waiter appeared, he inquired Of him 
what it all meant* 

" These, sir, the postboys kive had,** replied the waiter. 

*< The devil they have I What, the lot I'^ cried Tom. 

" You told them, I believe, sir, to order what they liked?" 

'*^ So I did ; nor dO I object to pay for what they've ordered. But 
I've four or five necks to look after^ These vaianent must be drunk ! 
Send the landlord in.'' 

At this m<anent the carriage dashed up to the door, and Tom per- 
ceived, in an instant, that the fellows could scarcely keep their seats. 

"I thought so," he cried; "I knew, of course, they couldn't stan^ 
this. But don't be alarmed. Fll cook it. Landlord," said he, as that 
person entered, " how came you to let th^ men have so much to drink?** 

" Upon my word, sir, I didn't knoyv it," replied the landlord ; " no?: 
did my missis. They had it while she was'up stairs with the ladies. 
Depeml upon it, sir, if I'd been in the way, it shouldn't have happened 
oa any account." 
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''They who supplied them,^* said MildmajT) angrily, ''oi)ght to be 
ashamed of themselves." 

'* Thej ought, sb," replied the kudkird; ''and ibey shall know it 
Pm very, reiy sony it occurred.^ 

" Well," said Tom, " we must make the best of it Have you two 
men to take us on to Gravesend?" 

''Not that I can trust, sir. I find they've made my fellows nearly as 
bad as themselves." 

" Well, have you a set of harness?" 

" Yes, sir, complete." 

*' Then have it put on, and I'll take the tits in hand." 

'* Do, dear," said Georgiana; "yes, drive yourself, dear, and then we 
shall be safe." 

"But the postboys," stq^gested the landlord, "how are they to be 
managed?" 

"Oh I m manage them," replied Tom; "come with me. Now Til 
tell you what it is," said he, addressing the postboys, " I've behaved 
well to you, and youVe taken advantage of it by getting beastly 
drunk." 

'< We ain*t druak, sir," said one of them; " not to say drunk, <mly a 
little freshy: we Can ridel" 

'^ I know better," said Tom; " and Til just tell you what I mean to 
do: I mean to drive on, and leave you to follow when you're sober." 

" What, d'yer mean to take our osses, sir?" 

" Yes; and if you say another word, I explain to your master what 
beasts you have been." 

" All right, Jim," hiccoughed the younger of the two. " Gcnelman's 
werry especkable trump. I don^ mnk we can do it: I don^t think we 
can, Jim!" 

" I hiow that you can't t" cried Tom; " that's all about it Where's 
the harness?" he added, turning to Uie landloird. 

" m see about that, sir." 

"Very well," said Tom. "Now tiien," he added, addressing the 
postboys, " come this way, will you?" 

The fellows follovred as well as they could, but they made a most ex- 
traordinary stagger of it; and when tbey reached the kitchen in which 
they had been drinking, they instantly dropped upon the seat and 
became insensible. 

Of course, under these peculiar dffcumstances, Tom said nothing 
more to ikem. He paid the bill, gave his card, and having inquired 
which was the best inn in Gravesend, left word that they should put up 
there; and when the horses had been harnessed, and the ladies with 
Mildmay had entered the carriage, he mounted the box with an axr and 
drove off. 

He had not, hcrweter, driven far, before he pulled up suddenly, and 
Mildmay, on looking out to ascertain the cause, inquired what was the 
ituUter. 

**rm lonely," replied Tom; "that's about t^ Can the petticoatii 
spare you? If they can, come up here and have a cigar." 
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^* I feared that something had happened/' said Mitdteaj io <^ ladies^ 

"Oh!" exclaimed Georgiana, " when he is driving I am never afriad; 
He drives 1;>eautiftilly. If he had fovr wild horses he'd manage ikelm^ 
I believe. He has such a perfect mastery over them." ' ' 

" Well, I suppose," said Mildmay, **I can be spw^*" And hftving 
opened the door he alighted. i 

"That's somewhere about it," said Tom; "come along. He^'s a 
light, my boy! Now we shall cut away in comfort." 

In less than forty minutes they were at Gray^end— fOT Tom never 
allowed his " tits" to be sluggish — and having stopped at the principal 
inn, Mildmay assisted the ladies to alight, while Tom directed Uttention 
to tiie horses. 

" A couple of varments," said he, " will come for 'em eKJier to-night 
or to-morrow meaning; but don't let 'em tak% 'em awajr till I o^ '«m, 
mind that." ' i' 

" Very well, sir, I'll take care of ths^," said the osHeri " €Hv* 'eM a 
feed, sir, I suppose, sir?" 

" Yes*, and have 'em rubbed down weU, and treated ^ if they mtd 
your own, of course." 

Dinner was ordered at five; and in the in|erim Miidmay and Tom 
went out for a stroll. Mary had by this time completely rccovei^d, 
and as she was more l^an an hour at her toilet, she looked on their 
return— that is to say, in her judgment— ^ir more lovely than ever. 
Oh! she was in her own estimation a dear, and she really did glance 
and look archly at Mildmay— of course, in the strictest possible confi- 
dence — ^until he began to conceive her to be the most beautiftil creiitute 
he ever beheld. 

They had a most delicious dinner— almost everything that could be 
procured was produced — ^but not a single drop of champagne could 
Mary be prevailed upon to touch. She took sherry with some freedom, 
and port after dinner, and then drank two glasseis of claret— altfcongh 
she didn't like it at all; but the sight of champagne being quite fenough 
for her, she declared that she would not drink a glass for Aewoiid. 

" Now then," said Tom, when the ladies had retired, Greorgiana hav- * 
ing iiitimated privately to him that in the room to which t^ey Were 
about to withdraw there was an excellent piano, "I'll tell you ivhat it 
is, we're going to have some populor music when we go up to thepettl^ 
coats; but, look you here: before we go I want to drink yotlr jovial 
good health, but IwonH do it, mind you, unless you consent to have on6 
bottle of spicy mulled claret." ' 

"With all my heart F' cried Mildmay, ptompfly. "Let m give th^ 
order at once." 

Tom instantly rose and rang the bell, and when the waiter appeared 
the order was given. 

"I'll tell you what it is, old feUow," said Tom, « I like you. There's 
no mistake about it — ^not a single mite! You don't know how muck I 
like you. I'll bet ten to one you're a trump— every inch of you! — and 
nothing but— now look here: I go up to town to-morrow with George 
to see these swells about the tin; well, Polly shall have what I snid^ of 
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course, but I shan't be content unless you promise, upon your honour, 
that if ever you should want a hundred or two, or even a thousand, 
you'll come to me. Will you promise?" 

" ril promise you this," replied Mildmay; "that if ever I should be 
in imniediate want of money, you shall be the very first man to whom 
rJl apply." 

" Veoy well, tluMi's enough. Now, look here: next week, you know, 
George and I go to Newmarket. Very well. Now, can you come down 
tiaere the week after next?" 

" Yesf I at present know of nothing at all likely to prevent me!" 

" Them, will you come? with Polly, of course !" 

"I will" 

« Very w0U; then that's settled. The governor's a rum 'un, but you 
won't mind that. Besides, you won't see much of him. I'll make you, 
old fellow, as happy as a bird! But I say, where's the claret?" 

He again rang the bell, and when the claret had been brought, the 
health of Mildmay, Mary, Georgiana, Sarah, Tom, Tom's father, and 
Georgiaiia^ aunt^ was drunk with all the honours ; and when with these 
toasts they had finished the claret, they wisely went up to the ladies. 
; After^^o^, of loourse, music was introduced. Mildmay played and 
sang, X^reorgiana plaved and sang, and Tom wanted to sing, but Geor- 
giana wouldn't let hun! They ^nt, not^nthstanding that, a most de- 
lighted evening, and early retured to rest. 

At nine the next, morning they all znet to breakfast; but long before 
ihat.ihetwo postboys arrivedbearing their saddles, and nearly worn out, 
having' been by the landlord at Dartford compelled to walk irom his 
house to Gravesend. He had threatened to inform their master of their 
condu^, unless they started at a time at which he knew they would 
meet with no vehicle of any description on the road, and as they had 
not been accustomed to walk far they came in completely knocked up.^ 
. Tom saw them as soo^ as he came down, and expostulated with them 
in hi$ w^y; but that e^qpostulation was immediately followed by an 
order fi^r.A good substantial breakfast for them, which they had and 
enjoyed while be was having his own. 

Sis appointment in town was for two o'clock: he felt it necessary, 
therefore, to stfui^ at eleven, and having promised Mildmay — ^who at 
that hp(ur conducted Georgiana to the carriage — that he and George 
ijrould on the following day rejoin them, he ordered one of the postboys 
to sit by his side and the other to get up behind, and drove to Dartford, 
wh^e the harness was changed and the horses were baited, and the 
postlms permitted to i?esum& their iunptions, and thus, to the satisfac- 
tion of all concerned, they gaily proceeded to town. 
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CHAPTIB XIV. 

MB. TODD'S INTBODUOTION TO aSOBGIAKA. 

The transfer of the twenty thoufland pounds, to which Georgiana had 
become entitled, had no sooner been completed, than Tom sold out two 
thousand to begin with, and with it at once opened wa. account at the 
Bank. 

The first cheque he drew was for five hundred pounds, and this he 
took down to Gravesend the following day, and presented to Maly, 
whose heart leapt with joy at the sight of a document so interesting! 
Oh, how she panted to get it cashed! How she longed to have five 
hundred sovereigns before her — ^to count them over and over again — ^to 
play with them — to pile them up — ^to build houses wi^ t^m, and then 
to knock them down again, Mve hundred scvemgm! Five hundred 
sovereigns! "OhT she exclaimed; "oh! what an en<ninity! What 
dresses I can have! — ^what bonnets I can buy! — what rings, what 
brooches, what feathers, what veils, what gloves, what beautifod hand- 
kerchiefs ! Oh! what a lot of the loveliest things can be ptErohased for 
^YQ hundred pounds! We shall never want money now, that's quite 
clear. Good gracious me, though — ^five hundred pounds!** 

Upon Mildmay this present had no other pleasing effect ilwrn that o^ 
affording an additional proof that Tom was a generous, kind-hearted fel- 
low. He formed no projects in consequence. He smiled at Mary's expres- 
sions of rapture, but almost wished that the cause had been withheM. 

At Gravesend they passed the next three days, and then returned to 
town, when Tom purchased a brilliant curricle and a pair of splendid 
greys, with harness of the most dashing character. He then purchased 
dresses of every description for G^orgiana, and ordered coats and waist- 
coats of almost every conceivable cut and colour for himself—- andwhen 
he felt that he was in a position to create an unexampled saisctiony he, 
attended by two outriders, drove to Newmarket. 

" Year yer har — ^year yer come !** cried a friend of his father's, who 
was smoking his pipe as Tom dashed through the town. " Cut away! 
Send I may live, tiiough, that hain't slappy p'raps! Why, who can 
he be?" 

" Eh! — ^what!— eh!" cried Todd, straining his eyes through the glass 
as Tom nodded; " Aa, ha, ha, ha!*-Ao, ho, ho, ho!— *A«, ha, ha, ha, ha, 
ha! Now Fm happy. TAai's the ticket! That's the etylel Bravo, 
bravo! Cut along!" 

"Why, what er yer hat!" exclaimed his friend, as Todd danced 
about the room in a state of ecstacy. 

"Ha, ha, ha, haT continued Todd. **Thaf3 about it! Ha, ha, 
ha, har 

" Why, what do yer mean? Are you stark starin' mad? Who 
is it?" 
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"Tom! Ha,ha, Aa/ My boy, Tom r 

« What one o^the houtridera?" 

" One o*the whatr cried Todd, with contempt. 

"Well, yer don't mean to eay that that's him in the curricle?'* 

" Him in the curricle?— of course /" 

"Yer don't mekneAo*/" 

" To be sure I do. That's him, I tell you, and that's his wife!" 

" But they're gone right up to the Rutland." 

^* Of course! You &n't thio^ they'd stop here, do you?" 

" WeU, bu^ Isay though, cwne draw it a Uetle mild !" 

"That's him, I tell you, and nobody but— can't you believe me? 
Didn't you see him nod?" 

" WeU, but send I may live, can he come it like that?" 

" Come it — ha^ ha! There's no nob in nature can come it half like 
him. Did you ever see sudi a turn-out afore? Ain't it nobby? Ha, 
ha! Eh? Ain't it?" 

" That, Tom," cried his friend, who felt perfectly bewildered; " leetle 
Tommy which used to be — ^which I've had on my knee in this year 
very bar— and which only the other day was a curly-headed kid? 
Hare you aerammin' on me now, or hare you not?" 

"Not— not a bit of it!" 

" Then I'm stunned." 

" Here he is! Here he comes! Look!'* cried Todd, as he saw Tom 
approaching the house on foot; "that's him! Ha, ha, ha! What 
d*yer think now? I knew he wouldn't be long: I'd ha' bet ten to one 
of it. Look at the people looking at him — eh? Ha, ha, ha! Lord, 
how they wonders who he is. Ha, ha, ha! Now for it. What, 
Tommy!" he exclaimed, seijnng the hand of Tom as he entered- " Ha, 
ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha! My hoyT he added, in tones of 
emotion, dashing the tears from his eyes; " my boy! — ^Iknow I'm a fool, 
I know I am. Go and talk to Tomkins a litde." 

"Ah, my old swell]" cried Tom, turning to Tomkins as Todd left 
the bar, " how are you? Why, I haven't seen you for a variety of 
generations. How do you find yourself?" 

" Hearty, sir, thank you," replied Tomkins, humbly. 

" Why, what do you mean?" cried Tom; " ain't we friends?" 

"I hope so, sir." 

" What do you call me sir for?" 

" You're a gen'elman now, and I never could speak to a gen'elman 
without." 

" But what if I am a gentkman? What's the odds o'that? Do you 
think that nudces a mite o'difference in me ? Not a dust." 

" Now, then, my boy," said Todd, rushing into the bar again with his 
eyes and nose partioulariy red; " now, then, what'll you have to take, 
you know? What'll you have to take?'* 

"Oh! open a bottle of dierry," said Tom. "But I" say, what's the 
matter with Tomkins here? He's just about as cold as a cowcumber." 

" Oh he ain't <j(^-— he's oidj stuiined 1 But Tommy, I say, ^vhat a 
nobby turn-out! Oh! send I may Iwe, ain't it slap!" 
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"Do you like it?" 

"Xiibe it! Does pigs like peas? Why, I never see nothin* in my 
life so howdacious!** 

<< I flatter myself it looks populor, raytber. But comei I say, let^s 
have this sherry." 

" Here, draw the cork, Tommy, come, there's a trump. As true as 
I'm alive, I can't stick the screw in." 
" Luslington, lushington!" cried Tom. 

"No, it ain't that; it's suffen else. Never mind what. But," he 
added, grasping his hand again, " I'm so glad to see you. Tommy!" 

" Will you sit down," said Tom, " and make your Jife happy? There! 
Now then. Here, I'll get the glasses." 

" I wish you good day, sir," said Tomkins. "I'm glad to see' you 
well" 

" What do yoii mean?" cried Tom; " what do you mean? If you 
don't sit down and have a glass of wine with us, blister me if ever I 
8peak*to you again." 

" No, but I'm a intrudin' 1" 
" Sit down, I tell you, and don't be a fool." 
" Now," said Todd; " now then — ^now, how's Georgianny?'- 
" Oh, spicvr 

" And she s a good 'un. Tommy, is she?" 

" A good 'uu! there ain't such an angel on this blessed, earth, I'll bet 
a million!" 

" God bless her!" cried Todd; " God bless her!" 
" You saw her as we passed here, didn't you?" 
" Well, I didn't see her face. I might ha' done, I know; but some- 
how or nother I didn't. I never see her face in my life. I shouldn't 
know her from Adam." 

" Well, the first chance you'll have, you know, '11 be six o'clock, for 
she sends her love, and hopes you'll come up there to dinner." 

"What! Now there's a job. Bless my heart alive, now, there's a 
misfortune. I've just given Polly leave to go to her aunt's to tea." 
" Is she gone?" 

" No; but she's puttin' on her traps, and I shouldn't like,, you know, 
to disappoint her" 

"Well, but don't you think she'd rather have the whole day 
to-morrow?" 

" Yes; I dessay she would." 

" Well, then, tell her you'll give her the whole day to-m6rrow, or 
any other whole day she likes instead. Go and tell her at once. That'll 
suit her complaint as well, / know. You must come, you know. If 
you shut up the house, you must come. And now, old boy," he added, 
turning to Tomkins, as Todd leil the bar, " come, let's have a glass of 
wine together. Success to you. If there's anything that / can do for 
you at any time, all you've got to do is to tell me, and I'll do it." 

•* Much obleedge to you," said Tomkins; " there's ony one thing, if I 
might make bold to name it, and that is, if you should hear of a tidy 
settivation for my daughter I should be grateful." 
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" What sort of a girl is she?" 

" One of the most genteelest, and a good girl, too, though I say it. 
She's a hout-and-hout hand at her n^dle. She's bin at a milliner's 
ovej: two year, but they makes hei* stick at it sich a hawful lot of hours^ 
that now she thinks she'd rayther have a tidy sittiwation." 

" She's steady, you say?" 

'^ As good a girl as ever drawed breath.** 

"And clever?'* 

" I back her, at her needle, aginst the world!" 

" Very well; then look here — " 

" All right. Tommy— aW right!" exclaimed Todd, returning. " Polly 
says she didn't want much to go to-day, and she'd rather have a day 
another time." 

"Of course," said Tom; "I knew she would. But look here: 
Tomkins has just been talking to me about his daughter, which wants 
a sittiwation. Now George wants a lady's maid, I know, as the last 
she had has just got married — ^you'll see her next week with her husband 
here: such a spicy fellow — ^an author— -a swell which'll beat the world! 
But as I was saying, George wants one, and as such, I'll recommend 
A€r." 

" Tommy," said Todd, " do nothing of the sort." 

" Why not?' cried Tomkins, indignantly. 

"Why not! Don't you know nature better than that? Leave 
it to me. / can do it: he can't. Don't you think that if he 
was to recommend herj his wife would fancy he'd some other mo- 
tive?" 

" Oh ah, I see," said Tomkins; " ah, that's another thing!" 

" But Geoi^e," said Tom, " has no such rubbish in her." 

" I don't say she has," replied Todd; " but they're all open to it. If 
there's any flesh alive as knows what women is, you know, it's me. No 
man must tell me what women is made of, I know it! I ain't lived all 
these years without knowin* that. You leave it to me, I tell you. I'll 
mention it to night, and as I know she's a steady, industrious girl, I'll 
manage it — mark my words." 

" Well, you know, I should be much obleedged if you would!" 

" m do it, I tell you; so make your mind easy." 

"Well!" said Tom, " so be it. But of all the artful cards nature 
ever invented, you are the most out-and-out. Wliy, there's no more 
nonsense about my George than there is about an unborn baby." 

" What! she's a woman, ain't she?" 

"Eayther." 

"Then, I know what women is, So that jetties the pint." 

"But you don't know what she is! However, as my only object is to 
serve Tomkins, have — as you always must have — ^yom* ovm way. And 
now I must start back, you know: she's alone. At six, you'll be 
there?" 

" To a second. But have another glass!" 

Tom had another glass, and then left them. 

"Well!" cried Todd, " what do you think of him now?*' 

No. 10. ' i 
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"Think!" returned Tomkins; "IdonHiknow whaft to think. He* 
a gen*ehnan, every hinch of him — ^that's what / think!" 

"I believe yon. There ain't a nob in natnre to beathim.^ 

** I spoce he's very rich?" 

" You said rich, didn't you? Why, he's worth a mint o'money!" 

" Ah ! How do, Mr. Todd?" said a person, who at that moment 
came to the bar. 

" How do," returned Todd, somewhat distamtly. 

" A glass of ale, please," 

"Polly, glass of ale!" 

" There wata gentleman in here just nowt do you know him?" 

"KnowhimI Yes." 

" Well, I fancied / knew him by sight. Who is he?" 

" One which is just about as wide awake as you are— one which is 
not to be picked up exactly." 

" Ficked up? / don't want to pick Imn up!" 

" No, I dessay you don't." 

" I only thought that I knew him— liiat's alL" 

" You do know him— and he knows you! You see him drhre in, I 
s'pose, didn't you?" 

" It was that which excited my curiosity." 

" Of course. / imderstand, you know, all about it. Flesh can't 
dec^ve me!" 

" I don't want to deceive you!" 

"No; I know you're very inneroent. But it's no ffo!" 

" Well! I asked a civil question, and I thought 1 should have a civil 
answer." 

" You've got one; quite as civil a one as you^ get from me, and so 
that's all about it" 

The individual said no more: he just sii^ied his ale and left thci 
house. 

" Now, you'll see he'll go up to the Butland safef," said Todd. " Mark 
my words, if he don't." 

" Who is he?" inquired Tomkins. 

"What! don't you know— don't you know Certain Crock, as he's 
called, the picker up for the gamblin'-house over tiie way?" 

"Is that Captain Crock?" • 

" That's the swell; but just as much a captain as I am. There you 
are — ^there he goes! Did'nt I tell you so? I knew what he wanted as 
well as he could tell me. Now, he'll get hold of one of the waiters, or 
one o' Tom's grooms, p'raps, and then try imd get hold of Tom." 

" Well, you'd better put 'im hup to it." 

"Oh! he's up to it. He's wide awake* I didn't bring him up with 
his eyes shet exactly." 

" No; but a caution mightn't be much amiss." 

" Oh, ni walk a word or two into his ear! But now I say, Polly 
— come, my lass, look alive. A clean shii*t, you^ know, and a nice 
clean neckcloth, and my best blue coat and white waistcoat, and them 
there black smalls, you know; get 'em all out." 
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" Top-boots or gaiters?" inc[iiired Polly. 

" Top-boots, of course!" 

" Why don't you be a nob at once," cried Tomkins, " and have a pair 
of black silk stockings to go in!" 

"Black silk stockin's! I ain't got none. I never had a pair in my 
life!" ^ 

" You can get a pair, can't you?" 

« What'li they stand me in?" 

" Oh, not much ! But what's the hodds to you?" 

« But ^haVt I look a guv?" 

" Not a bit of it. Jist the very kick! You don't ought to go in tops 
now yer son is sich a gen'elman. Have a pair, and look a leetle 
matters like his father." 

" Well, I won't be beat. Take a sov, Polly, and go and get a pair. 
You know my size? Blaok silk stockin's at my time o' life ! Who'd 
ever o' thought o' seein' me in silk stockin's! Well, it can't be said 
that afore he died Tim didn't sport a pair' o' silk stockin's. Cut away, 
Polly, and tell Joe to get them there thin shoes o' mine and polish 'em 
up like glass." 

Polly conveyed these instructions to Joe, and then went out for the 
stockings. 

" Well, but I say," observed Tomkins, '' ain't you never seen your 
darter-in-lor at all?" 

" No never: not her faoe; but I understand she's oat*and-out hand- 
some." 

" Well you won't forget to mention my giri to her?" 

"Not a bit of it! Leave that to me. I know I'm right in what I 
said; don't you think so now yourself?" 

" Right ! you're always right, somehow or 'nother. I don't know 
how it is, but I never know'd yer wr<mg." 

" If there's any flesh as knows things it's me I" £h ? Rayther. But 
come; there's the wine you, know! Help yourself. You're as welcome 
as a prince. Well !" he cried, when Polly returned, " have you got 'em? 
Here, let's have a look. Here you are. What's the damage?" 

" Sixteen shillings," replied PoUy. 

" What! send I may live though! sixteen bob for a pair of stockin's. 
I wonder what the Emperor of Roosher pays for his'n? WeU, never 
mind, Tom can have '6m when I'm gone; so it 11 be all the same in the 
long run." 

" Well, yer know, I shan't go till I see yer turn-out," cried Tomkins. 

" No don't, I shan't be long," said Todd, who immediately went up 
to dress. 

It was then half-past five. He had consequently but half an hour 
to improve the characteristic respectability of his appearance; still, not- 
withstanding, his stockii^;8-7-at which he kept continually glancing when 
they were on— 4oa great extent impeded his progress; he completed his 
toilet in time, and came down with the strut of conscious dignity. 

" Now, what do I look like?" he cried. " Eh? What do I look like 
now?" 

h 2 
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"Why, you look for hall die world like a banker," said Tomkins. 
•* I never seed nobody look more like one." • • /, 

"Twig the stockings, don't you — eh? Rayther. But tin>e'§ iip. 
Tat-ta. I shall see you to-night, p'raps. I shan't be late." , | ,. 

" ni be here. You won't forget me?'* ' . ^^ 

" Not to your knowledge. Now, Polly, look out. You know where 
I am, but I'm to be sent for for no mortal flesh." 

On his arrival at the Rutland Arms, Georgiana received, him most 
warmly. She took both his hands, and expressed the utmost pleasure, 
and really felt very glad to see him. 

" He's a nun'un to look at, George, ain't he?' said Tom. 

" I know who's a beauty to look at," returned Todd, retaining still the 
hands of Georgiana, and looking at her with an expression o^f admi- 
ration. " Tommy told me you was hands6me," he added, " but kamsome 
ain't, half it I can't be off kissing of you. Bless your pretty 6ce! 
you do look so out-and-out beautiful!" 
, "Bravo!" cried Tom. " Do you call that nothing." 

" I perceive," said Georgiana, with a smile, " that you knpw how ^ 
flatter as well as Tom." . . ,/ 

"There ain't a mite of flattery in that,'' replied Todd^ "There 
you are — ^the thing S2)eaks for itself. I'll back them eyes against 
mortal flesh, and them lips and cheeks too, and I don't care i^haknow^ 
it!" .. ,;/.-., 

"Hallo!" cried Tom, "I say, governor, why' where did yjjii gei, them 
there silks? Send I may live ! — ^Eh? Rayther,'' \ h V, ;'" 

"Tom, dear, Tom!" said Georgiana. "I hope you ^o not mind 
him?" she added, with a smile. "He is such a sad fellow to make 
observations." 

. " Oh! / don't mind him," said Todd, "not a mite. He js, as you say, 
a sad fellow. He was one of the seventn wonders of the world!— As was, 
when he was a kid. Flesh couldn't do nothing with him. Howler I 
brought him to perfection I can't think. But now I must leave you to 
keep him in order. But, lor!" he added, " I can't help Ipokiijg at yi>u. 
Tommy, you dog^ if you ain't a happy fellow, you ought to t^, thajis 
all. And dorCt I like to hear you \sXkT 

" You should hear her sinjj," cried Tom. "You'd fancy yojorsielf 
among the angels." ' , \ « . i ;} 

"I did once," said Todd, with emotion. "Yes— J did onQe4-^the 
Sunday afler your dear little sisiet died. Grod bless heyf. Otj" he 
added, turning to Georgiana, ** shejwad so fikeyou! I went to churph — 
I remember it as if it was but yesterday— an^ as thej ^hildu^ w^ne 
singing a hymn, I fancied the angels cariie down to join them. I heard 
her voice! — ^I knew it was hers! — and I felt that she had been taken to 
heaven." , 

. Tears instantly sprang into Georgiana's eyes, and Tom went to the 
window, as his father, with half-choked utterance, continued— 

" Oh! how I loved her none can tell. She wj^ so pure, so medc, so 
beautiful! You are the image of what she M;ot</df have been; and if 
the whole world — ^if ten thousand woi^ds had tioen placed at my foot, I 
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Woiildn*t have lost her for them! But God knows best. He took her 
fWm ia^ fot some wise end, and she is happy — ^happy.** 

" Has my papa such feelinga as these i^ thought Geoi^ana, while she 
wept. " Am I— am I as dear to him?", 

* *" Ddn*t liet me make you unhappy," said Todd; " but you do look so 
like A«r, that it all came into my mind again. I couldn't — couldn't 
hielp it. Tom,'* he, added, "when you look here, think of your sister. 
If yOii treat her harsh, or say an unkind word to her, you and I cuts 
it. ril never, never speak tp you again." 

Tom was silent. He remembered his little sister, and, as the tears 
were rolling down his cheeks, he kept his station at the window until 
dinner v(aa announced, when they all endeavoured to assume an air of 
gaiety. 

It is questionable whether the most gentlemanly bearing, the most 
polished manners, or the most brilliant eloquence, could have won the 
heart of (jeorgiana so completely as did the simple unaffected words of 
Todd. They went at once to h«r hearths core; and, although they gave 
her ^ain, ineypixiug, as they did, the conviction that the General had no 
sudi affection ior her as that which Todd had had for his child; they 
had the effect of creati^ deep feelings of ,esteem» if not indeed those of 
veneration. 

Qh ! hc|W attentive she ^as to hhn at dinner, which — having in his 
^rly dai^s waited at table— he knew how to eat as well as most men; 
and when the cloth was closured she drew nearer to him, while he con- 
texh^s^ed Ker witji nrincled fillings of love and pride. 

**I)d'^ott want a maid ?" he inquired at length. 

" If you do," y^terposed Ton\, " w^y '* 

** Yoi hpld your tongue. Do you want such a thing as a lady's 
maid?^ 

" Why at present,** replied Georgiana, " I have no attendant at all I" 

•• I know of one which 'U answer your purpose; she ain't been out 
afoY<^ ; bt)t she's agood girl, industrious and steady, and out-and-out 
clever at her needle. She's been at a milliner's over two year, and 
there's no vice about,her." 

^ Then,*' replied Georgiana, "she is just the very person I want. You 
know her, of co^rse, well?" . 
' **rv6 known her from childhood; sTie ain't twenty yet.** 

" Then I wish you would do me the favour to engage her." 

'* Hadn't you better see her first; I know you'll like her; but you'll 
see. rH send her over in the morning ?" 

^Dd so, please; I^shfJl boi happy to engage any one who has your 
good bpimon.** ' 

" And now, Tommy, what do mean to do ? Do you mean to take a 
house down here, or how?** . 

" Oh, I don't know; I'll le^ye it entirely to George." 

"I should certainly rite to live here/* said Georgiana, " for you live 
here ; and although t CMinot hope to be received at the Hall, I shall 
have the satisfaction at least of knowing that my dear, dear parents are 
near me." 
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" H«¥e you initten to 'em y* 

" Oh, yes, frequently." 

** Aye, well^ that's right* And what do they say?*' 

" Notiiing — ^unhappily nothing. The first letter they opened and re* 
turned; all the rest hare been returned unopened/* 

<« Ah, well, don't distress yourself ; you and FU talk over this another 
lime. We understand eadi other now, and toeHl manage it between' 
us« W^U do it, if the General haa a heart at all. But now, touching 
this house, if you mean to setUe here, we'd better look out for one, 
at once." 

** We do not want a lasge one," observed Georgiana. 

'* No," said Tom, '< but we nmt have one a lUtie near ihe mark." 

" Of course. Tommy, of course — ^and it strikes me I've got one now 
in my eye which 'U be the very thing. It ikn't above My a-year, I 
should say, but iff just by the !road side, with ooach-^house and Btables, 
and all oom|det6." 

'^ Is there a gaiden?" inquired Oeorgiaaia. 

'<A cai^tal garden. Grows cabbages, sakry, tat^ts; anything yoti 
like. It is, in fact, the most eompact little box vou ever saw, and so 
you'll aay when you see it We'll go and look at it to-morrow momin', 
shaUwe?" 

** I should like to lee it nrach." 

«* It's no use, you know, throwin' money away here; you may just as 
well throw it in the gutter. If you've any to spare, there's always lots 
o* poor people to bo fowxd which 11 be rery thankftd for it, and I know 
very wdl, by the look of you, you'd much rayth^ give it to them than 
support a lot o' greedy and ungrateful cubs, which '11 rob joa and look 
you in ^e faoe." 

" I s'pose it's an out-an-out escpensive crib this," said Tom, " ain't it?" 

•* Baytherl-*«70u'll know it. Tommy, if you stop here long; but all 
inns is expensive; there ain't one which ainV 

*<I know what inns are. A man ought to have a mint to live in 'em. 
I shall never £>iget the sight of money they chazged me at Malvern, 
you know, George, when I went down there the first time ; oh, stunning. 
They seemed as if th^ didn't know how to charge enough." 

" That's just what I say," cried Todd. " If even you stop down here 
only six months, you'd better get into a house as soon as possible." 

" I perfectly agree with you," observed Georgiana. ** We should 
have our own home and our own servants." 

'' Exactly," said Todd, << and hove eveiything comfortable about you. 
That's just nay sentiments ; ain't they yours, Tommy?" 

" To a hair," replied Tom. " We'll go and look at this crib in the 
morning. And now, Geoorge, I wish you'd give the governor a little 
music. There is a piano, you know, in the other room." 

" Not to night," said Todd; " another time^-^mother time." 

" I will do so with pleasure," observed Gkorgiana. 

"I know, dear — ^I know it — ^I know you would; but you must feel 
tired. Sixty miles is no joke. Besides, I'm very happy now, and if yoa 
begin to sing, I know how it 'U be." 

" Are you fond of music?" 
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*' Monstrous fond. I used to ^aj the fiddk myself at one time I and 
played it too as well as there's here and there one. And the very first 
present I mean to make you will be the spiciest and popukinetpeahiEuaner 
mortal flesh ever played on. It shall be a beauty ! Just get into a 
house of your own, and you'll find me as good at my word. And uow," 
he added, " it's time for me to go." 

" Why, it's nothing at all o'clock yet," cried Tom. 

" Ohf yes it Is, my boy-^h, yes it is 1*^ 

" Oh, stop another hour with us!" 

" Not to night. The Sooner you*re both in bed the better, 1 know." 

" Indeed," said Georgiana, " I do not feel at M fotigued." 

"Bless your pretty tongue," said Todd, taking her hand^ "I don't 
think you know how I love you!" 

" Well," said Tom, "if yoti're determined to go 111 169 ycm home, at 
all events." ' 

"Not a bit of it. What for?" 

" Oh, I want to stretch my legs t" 

" Yes do, (tear, do," said (Jeorgiana. 

" Why, I haven't got to go above five hundred yards.** 

"Well, but I want to speak to you. I want to say soUMthing par- 
ticular." 

"i>o let him go," said €korffiana. 

"Well, if you wish it, he shall. But he sha'n*t stop. I won't let 
him stop! God bless you. Chod night. You've made me »o happy. 
You don't know kow happy you've made me." 

" We shall see you iu the morning?" 

" Safe, dear, safe! Good night. Good night." 

" Well," said Tom, on l«rvihg the inn, " what do you tJiink of her?" 

" Think of her! What do I think of her! Don't ask me. Don't 
say a word about it. Don't mention it. She's an anffel. Oh, Totomy, 
what a likeness there is atween her and jrour dear Httle sister 1 It's a 
good thing your poor moth^ ain't alive noW, for if sh^d seen her she'd 
ha' gone raving madT 

"Well, it's often struck me she was very much lUce some one.** 

" She's the very picturs of her. Tsaw it at once. When 1 first went 
into the room I could hardly beHeve mv own eves.'* 

" Well, but isn't she besides that % dear little soul?** 

"She's an out-and-outer. Tommy, Imd Uo toistake about it! 8he*s 
all the heart of a man can wish — and if the General donH forgive herj 
he's neither a father nor a man. 

They now reached the house^ and as they entered the barj Tomkins^ 
wh^ had been waiting with the utmost impatience^ looked at them with 
an expression of intense anxiety. 

" It's all right, old boy," said Todd. 

" His it though? Sis it?'* dried Tomkins, eagerly* 

"Yes; it's all setded. Sh*8 safe. -Let her go up in the mornin*^ 
and she'll hate an angM for her missis — an angell" 

" Oh," cried Tomklus, seizing his hand, "hdw grateful I ham, yotl 
don't know how very much obleedge to yet I feeL" 
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** Not a bit of it He which does good when he Oan, is pdd by his 
own feelin's. He which doesn't when he can, ain*t fit to live. So don't 
say another word about it. If you Avant such a thing as a few potindsi 
you know, to rig her out, you can hare it, that's all." 

This was too much for Tomkins, tears of gratitude instantiy^ started 
from his eyes, and he experienced much d^culty in exclaiming ''I 
shall never forget it." 

"Now then, old fellow," cried Tom, "this won't do, you know. 
Send I may live, we've had tears enough at the Rutland for ime 
night! Come, let's have some brandy-and-waler." 

" One glass, you know, Tommy— on« glass!" wied Todd. 

" Well, let's have it then. PoUy I you know how to cook it!— one for 
me, one for Tomkins, and one for the swell in the silk stot^ings." 

"He looks well in 'em, don't he?" said Tomkins. 

" Bayther. There's a little popularity about 'em. I never mw him 
turn out in such a state of mind before. How long h«ve you sported 
'em?" 

^ " Only to-day," replied Todd; "Polly went out and bought 'em.* 
' " Oh then, she put you up to it, did she?" 

" No, Tomkms." 

" Then he has, you know, what George calls taste! Wdl, it ain't a 
bad ]eg after all: the shape of it's none so dusty." 

" C^!" cried Todd, retoUecting himself, " I ktww I'd got something 
to tell youl You know diat scamp, which they cdt Captain Crock, 
Tommy, don't you?" 

« Crock— Crock— Crock— Captain OroAl" sastd Tom; "I've heard 
the name." 

" The picker up, you know, for the gamUin'-house." 

" Oh! that swell. Oh! I know him/' 

" Well, he's been after you.'* 

" After me? Why what does he want with me?" 

"What does he ever want, but to pick up swells which has got lots 
o* tin to be robbed on!" 

" Well, he don't pick up me; so that's no go. Not exactly. Not to 
his knowledge. There's one thing I've made up my mind to, governor 
— ^firm — ^and that's this: wherever I may go, and whatever I may do, 
I'll never set foot in a gambling-house." 

" That's right, Tommy— stick to that." 

"I mean it." 

" If you do, you know, you're safe to be robbed!" 

" I know it." 

" And that ain't all. Them which plays at these places, all'a's has 
their nature's changed. However right, you know, they might ha' 
been before, it all'a's makes 'em bad husbands, bad fathers, bad Mends, 
bad everything, which makes up bad men." 

" I know all about it. I've made up my mind, and no fiesh alive 
shall ever tempt me to do it. As for this captain — how much — eh? 
What's his name? — Crock. If he tries it on with me, you know, 111 
kick him " 
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" Well, I knew you wae too ynie awake for thatf Tommy." 

"/should think so." 

" I told him so, plump at once. Didn't I, Tomkins?" 

" Yes," replied Tomkins; " and didn^t make no bones about it!" 

" Why, when did you see him?" inquired Tom. 

" He came in just after you lefl here, and called for a glass of ale — 
which he merely put his lips to: them devils never drink; they're too 
artfUl for that — and then wanted to know if I knew who you was. I up 
at once and told him it wasn't no go. I says^ says I, you know him, 
and he knows yauy sa it ain't a mite o' use at all a tryin' on it on. So 
he cut it, and thi^ went right up to the Rutland, to get hold of one of 
the waiters, of course. But come, Tommy, come," he added; "think 
o' Ge(^:giannyr 

" Oh, I ain't been here no time yet!" 

" All al<me, you know— not a soul to speak to — there she is, sittin', 
you know, mqpin' by herself." 

"Not a bit of it. I know jovial well what she's after: she's i>laying 
and singii^y I'll bet ten to one. She was down to the piano before we 
reached here, and there she is now, you may take your oath of that." 

" Well, but you know I promised I wouldn't keep you long. Don't 
you rem^nber I said * He shan't stop?' " 

" Well, I'll be off ahnost directly. I must finish this." 

" Well, then, finish it at <mce. Ckmie, for my sake as well as for 
hers. You want me to be all right there, don't you?" 

" No flesh can be more right than you are there, I know." 

" Then let's keep all right, Tommy ! Come !" 

" You're a, slave driver, send I may live if you ain't. It's aU owing 
to than black silk stockings. However, good night! I shall see you 
in the morning, of course. Good night, Tomkins: good night." 

He then lefl the house, and returned to Greorgiana, who, in the 
wannest terms, expressed her admiration of Todd. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

tfifi ttXtST (rtJtRAGte. 

As Georgiana wa^ perfectly delighted with the house to y^WsAt Tddd 
conducted her and Toin the next tnoi*iilng, they cnga^ it afr odcd, and 
in less than a week it was ch^tely and elegantly fbrniflhed. 

For the first time since her marriage, Greorgiana noir felt quite ^t 
home. She went about with more freedom t the htmsfe W8« hef &Wh: 
every thing about it was SO convenient, so tmlqtie, ahdj a« she ooadeired 
her servants — the whole of whom had been tl^ommencM by Toddy 
whose patronage had now become extensive-^to be the best senftttts in 
the world, she Wanted nothing but her father's fblTgiveiieis ta reikis her 
perfectly happy, while the Consciousness of being the absolute iMstec 
of such an establishment, inspired Tom with no iitoonftiderltble' im- 
portance. • ' ' 

" I say. governor, look here,** feaid he, whett all had beett cfoBifteted; 
" now, rll tell you what it is, you must cut yoxtt aib.'* 

" What do you mean. Tommy, eh? What do yott meAn?** ' 

" Why, I mean you must thmk abotit 'giving tip bttsinesi!" ' 

" What, and crawl about the earth With my hands ifl ttiy pockets, 
and nothing at all in the world to do!'' 

"What do you want to do? TouVe done the trfckl What ihore 
do you want? At your time 0* life, what can yott want to do? Sefl 
off, and set up a gentleman T* ' ' ' 

" Well, but how. am 1 to manage to get rid o* my fime?** 

" How does other swells do? Get rid of it here. Pll tmdertake to 
amuse you for the present: when the kids come to town, George '11 find 
you a job. Give up, I tell you; what do you want to slave for, now?" 

"But the notion, Tommy; look at the notion of my retirin' from 
business." 

" Sittivated as I am now, you don't ought to be in business. It 
don't look respectable: it don't sound respectable: it ainH respectable: 
and that's all about it. Here am I here, living right up to the mark, 
and there are you keeping a public house. It ain't the thing: it 
ain't a mite like the thing, so you'd better retire at once. You've got 
enough to live on, I jovial well know, and if you ain't, you know IVe 
enough for you!" 

" It's true,, Tommy, very true, Fve got enough to Kve on: TVe more 
than enough : besides myself, no flesh knows what I've got. IVe made 
money quiet but fast, and never wronged nobody yet of a penny. I 
have got enough, and over enough, and, now you're pervided for. 
Tommy, I ain't got that spur to keep on I had aft>re; but for all this, 
and all ihat^ Tommyj I can't think of giving up business. I've been 
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in it so many years, and it has, at length, become so natural to me, 
that, if I was out of it, send I may live if I think I shoidd be here 
long!" 

" What, a man of yotif build and constitution!** 

" I know Tm as strong as I ever was, and stronger. But still, foi? 
all that, if rd nothin' to do, I should be like a fish out of water ; I might 
struggle a little, and gasp for a time, but all would soon be over." 

" If you'd notlmig to do ! Why, what do you do, now? You get up 
in the morning, and mount your pipe, and then have breakfast, and 
mount it again; and then have dinner, and puff away till tea time, and 
dten blow A doud till you go to bed. If you Cati't do as much as this 
out d* business, why, it^s a rum thing to me. That pipe is continually 
in your blessed gUls, and you're as continually in your easy chair. 
Talk of doing, Polly does all; you do nothing. Don't you thinkj now j 
tf yo^ was to give up at once, you'd be able to manage to do as tauch 
as that? Besides, you've made money, you say; and you're making 
money now. Very welL Now look here— 'now just look at it serious 
—don't you deprivS somebody else of what you're making, and which 
would be very glad of it, by sticking there, when you don't care about 
it, eh ; when youVe got enough, aud don't want more?" 

" A thought staikes me," said Todd. ** Now hold hard a bit. Polly's 
been a good girl. YouVe right wnen you say she does almost all the 
work. Very well. She's got a sweetheart— young Meadows, whicli 
you and I've known firom a kid. Now, he ain't a pound to bless hisself 
with, because he's got a mother and a sister to support: but he's very 
stiddy, and very illustrious; he's one of the hardest workin' fellows I 
know, and the}f*re only a waitin' for my consent, because she says she 
won't do it without. Now, look here, what I Was thinking of is this : 
if I was to tell 'em to marry at onoe, and give the house up to 'em just 
OS it iS) I should not only make them happy, but I should be able to j^o 
when I liked, and put 'em up to a tiling or two, and see that the 
business was going on right, and feel just as much at home in the bar 
then as ever." 

" Of course you would!" cried Tom; "the very thing* You'll be 
happier for it, and live longer for it, because you'll tsSnQ more ex- 
ercise." 

" WeH, I shall see. I'll turn the matter over. I don't like to be too 
fast; t shall see." 

" I kfww you'll be happier living with us—" 

"No, no, Tommy; that s<H:t o' thing never does. I shouldn*t live 
with you: I should build a house near you." 

" WeD, that you can do as you like about; only donH stick in that 
crib. And now look here: Mildmay, you know, which I told you 
about, is coming down here with his wife to-day. Very weU. Now, 
I want you to meet *em— *! want you to dine witn *em here at six." 

" Now, rH tell you what, Tommy, once for all. I don't like dinners 
at six. I get tip at six, and that's just twelve hotirs. It's all very well, 
you know, for them which gets up at eleven: it's all very well too for 
you, which eats a little more fot l^nch than 1 do for dinner: you may 
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manage to wait till six; but if, Tommy, yoa can't ^ehtfate- $bt, t 
shan't verj often dine with you, that's all/' '. 

"Well, we^U arrange that you know, when we get fettled ; but ' we 
Can*t dine before six to-day, you know: the coach don't come ittjmoTt 
half-past four." 

" Very well, then 1*11 come. I was only a speakin' of the genertl 
way. Ill be here." 

" He's a slap-up fellow, I think I told you: so you needn't, you know, 
let out much/* 

" Tommy, don't fret yourself at all about that. When I speaks to a 
gentleman, I speaks to a gentleman, and there ain't no, mistake at all 
about it. Still, no flesh can frighten me; I shouldn't mind speakin' 
before the greatest nob alive ! " 

"No, Ifaiowl I only saiVI you know — " 

" All right. Tommy. Fll be up to the mark. Bat if he'ff the ,fiwell 
Georgiana describes, I shall like him 1 know. Fll be here.'' 

" Then you'll not forget what we've been talking about?" . 

"All right TUtxxm it over in my mind. I think I'se<^ my way 
pretty clear even now." 

At half-past four, Mildmay and Mary arrived, and looked a,b6ut with 
expressions of admiration. Mary had never in all her days, 6he 
declared, seen so charming, so lovely a place. Ohl it was lii lier view 
a dear of a house! She only wished Ihat she and William had' o^iie jti^ 
like it. She was sure she snould n^verbe h^ppy kgain in London: she 
was sure she never should^ — a nasty, filthy, smoky hole?— and yet it 
was lovely to go to the theatre, and sit in the boxe^ full-dressed! . StiH 
that was the house after all for her, and if she could find one tike' itjj 
nmp London^ she'd never let her William rest till be took it!" 

Todd ivas punctual ; and on being introduced to Mildmay, observed 
that he had heard a very capital account of him, and moreover Kked 
his appearance much. 

Mildmay, of course, appreciated this, and they sat down to dinner, 
and jLftt^rwards spent an agreeable evening; the only thing which at all 
excited any other feelings than those of pleasure, b^g the fact that 
Mary, having thrown off all restraint, I'attled away in the most extraor- 
dinary style imaginable. 

In the morning it was arranged they should go for a ;ide, that Mild- 
may should accompany Greorgiana on l^orseback, while Tom and Mary 
occupied the curricle. The horses were therefore immediately ordered, 
and when the ladies were dressed, — Georgiana, of course, in her usual 
habit, but Mary with frills, flowers, feathers and flounces, and ribbons 
flyiiig about in all directions, — they started. 

And then, didn't Mary run on! Oh! bow delightful it was to ride in 
a curricle! She should never be happy till William bought one! She 
was sure she never should, and she'd never let h'im rest till he did! 
'What could be so lovely! — what could look so grand! SheM have one 
before she was many months older, or else she'd ^now the reason why I 

" Don't you think George rides elegant?" enquired Tom. 

" Oh, she does indeed!" returned Mary. " Oh, lovely ! I only tfkh I 
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could ride as well. ThatV the drUy ihing I want to leam, and I will 
leiM^ to9$ and when I do^ I'll make William buy me a beautiful horse^ 
for lUl never let him rest till he does.^' 

Ti^y were now going dowly along: indeed the horses were but 
walking f and HUdmay and Georgiana^ side by side^ were some two or 
three hundred yards a-head. They were conversing at the time some-* 
what gaily; but they had no sooner passed a cross-road on the left, than 
Georgiana heard we word " Baggage" pronounced, and immediately 
received a severe cut across her shoulders. 

^^ Scoundrel r* cried Mildmay; " cowardly, unmanly scoundrel P^ a^d 
dashing up to himwho had committed the outrage, instantly struck him 
from his horse. 

'< Hy father 1** exclaimed Georgiana. " My &ther ! oh! do not ii\iure 
my fa&erl'* 

On the instant, Tom made his horses fly to the spot, and having pulled 
|h^ back up<m their haunches, alighted. 

^^l^he General r' be e(xclaimed, as Mildmay Wned to support Geor- 
giana. 

"Villain, robber, low-bred dogT cried the General, foaming; with 
rage: ^* how dare you look me in the fece?" 

" How ^Q^e I look you in the &ceJ I dare look any man alive in the 
face, and hit him in &e face, if he lays a single finger upon her. You 
aie heir father: it's Wj^ for you that you are, for if you were notf I'd 
half strangle you/ / /.care nothing about your big looks! They don't 
alarn^i^^e, xouVe strtick l^er J — struck her, like a coiyard as. you are ! 
'^ill yoi; strike mef i?o !^ — no I My blood boils when 1 look at you 
and think that you are her father ! " 

W^ the most supreme expression of contempt, the General, wh98e 
horse had started off wildly, walked away; when Tom, who perqeived 
Ui^t, Georgiana had fainted, ran up, and having lifted her into the our- 
ricie^ drove to, a cottage nard by, into which she was immediately _ 
borne, and there attended with dbe most affectionate solicitude uniaS^ 
consciousness returned. > <gr 

".My father," were the first words she uttered; "oh^have you in- 
jured my father?** 
' " No,*^ replied Tom ; "not at aU.'' 

*^ Thank heaven!" she exclaimed; ^^ thank heaven!" 

"^ he had been injured^". <^ried Mary, "it would have served him 
j^ustyright, for I never in all my born days heard of anything so shame- 
ful, i only wish, fpr his s^ke^ 1^ had been a man, that's all. I'd have 
made him remember it— the brute T 

" Husl^, my dear l^ary ; " hush, hush!" said Mildmay. 

" Wliat da you take liis part, then? Do you think it right — ^" 

"Nay, nay,. I do not take his part, nor do I think it right, that— ■" 

"Oh, don t tell me! If I'd been a man Fd have scratched his very 
eyes out, the beast, t would!" 
* "Mary, Mary." 

" The nasty cowardly— '" 

" Bo not be absurd, my dear — do not be absurd." 
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" Do you mean to say then that it wasn^t a mmty cowardly action?" 

" No, no; but you really should conaid^ the feelwigs of Mia^ Todd." 

" Did he consider her feelings, pocw dear? Did he care—" 

'' But you ought to do ao." 

" Well, if you'll stick up for a man like that—'* 

"Now Mary, my dear, let me beg of you to be silent." 

" What there is in Atm— anasty, great, rawbcoAqd, black looking-i-'' 

" MaryP* cried Mildmay, sternly; and Mary iminediately burst into 
tears. " Come, come," he added^ soothinglyt '' I did not intend ta 
wound yotir ladings." 

" You don't care a bit about my feelings," sobbed Majy. 

" You wrong me, Mary; but come, let us say no more about it.** 

" I don't like to be spoken to as if you was going to bite my bead off; 
and, another thing is, I wont put up with it." 

" Come, come, come, I spoke somewhat harshly, I know, but-— 
there, now let's forget it." 

Georgiana had by this time sufficiently veoovered to leave the cottage, 
and when Tom had given the widow, by whom it was occupied, a sub* 
stantial proof of his appreciation of the kindness she had diegplayed, 
they proceeded towards home: Mildmay having Geoi^giaoa'a horse in 
hand, while she rode betwera Mar^ and Tcou 

They had then about two miles to go-'-A distance, which in less 
than ten minutes they accomplished; but they had no sooner reached 
the gate, than Todd, who saw the horse led by Mildmay, rushed out of 
the house, exclaiming, vehemently, " She has been, thrown!" 

" All right;'' said Tom; " aU right, all right." 

"I know better. Tommy: you can't deceive me," cried Todd, 
anxiously; "what's amiss? what has happened? Tell me ajbonce." 

" Geo^ fainted," replied Tom; " George fainted. I'll tell you all 
about it by-and-bye." . 

" And feU— fainted and fell.'* 

" No, no,'* cried Tom, « I Med her a£» 

" My dear," said Todd, taking the hand of Georgiana, who wept 
bitterly, " whaf s the matter? Oh, what's the matter?" 

" My father," returned Georgiana; "we saw my father." 

" Is that all? Oh! come along-— come along. H)ere, take my arm. 
Oh I never mind that, so long as there's no bmies broke I don't care! 
Come, my pretty one, cheer up*" 

Greorgiana still wept as he led her in; and as she sank upon the sofa 
she exclaimed, " He is injured — ^I know that he is injured!" 

"He? Who? Your father? How?" 

" Why, look here, governor," said Tom, "look here: as Greoi^ and 
Mildmay were riding together, the General came up to 'em imawarcs 
and called her ^ a baggage,' and struck her with his whip, when Mild- 
may, who didn't know him from Adam, instantly knocked him off his 
horse." 

" Tut, tut, tut, tut! God bless my soul !" cried Todd. " Oh dear, oh 
dear, oh dear, oh dear. Oh dear, oh dear, oh dear, oh dear. Wliat a 
job, what a job, what a job, what a job. I wouldn't have had it hap- 
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pened for a thousand pound! Knocked him off! Oh, that upsets all. 
I ddn*t blftiue you, Mr. Mikttnaj— ^I don't blame you— you acted like a 
inoQ — but oh ! what a job, what a job, what a job i" 

" Had I known him," observed Mildmay, " I should certainly have 
pursued a very different oourse." 

" I know, I know, I know," said Todd ; " but was he really hurt." 

"Not at aU," cried Tom. 

"Well, ihafs a blessing.'' 

" He w^t off as clear aa a idiiatle," pursued Tom; "I never see a 
fellow go off much clearer. But when he got up again all was right. 
There's one things he had to walk home-^his bors9 bolted/' . 

"A chestnut." 

« Yes." 

" I saw it! I saw it pass here half an hour ago. I knew there was 
su£fen amiss by that" 

" Which way did it go?" 

" Toward the town," replied Todd, " as hard as ever it could pelt." 

" Then let him foUow it," muttered Tom, and seated himself by the 
side of Georgisna. 

" Wasft^t it abominable treatment, Mr. Todd," said Mary ; " don't you 
think he ought to be ashamed of hiniaelf? Wawi't it a cowardly action ?" 

"It was anything but a manl^ acti<Hi," returned Todd. 

"I knew you'd say so; aiyiyet there's mm who'll stick up for a brute 
like that." - 

Mildmay looked at her with very great significapce, 

" I don't care a pin," she continued; "J \nll say, and stick to it too, 
that he hadn't the least right to strike her at all!" 

" My dear lady,*' sidd Todd, of whom Mary was not a great favourite, 
"no one says that he had« I am sorry it occurred, because I fear that 
the breach, which was wide enough before, has been thus made still 
wider ! but no one attempts to say he acted like a man. Now Fll tell 
you what it is, Tonuny : I'll tell you what strikes me as being the best 
thin^ that ca^ be done; you and me'll go and, look after this horse. I 
dessay we shall find it, and if we do, I'll take it over myself to the Hall, 
and see if / can't pacify the General. It'll be a good excuse for me to 
go and have a talk with him, and if JL don't change him in less than ten 
minutes, Til undertake to forfeit my life". 

" What, do you think," said Tom, " you can make any impression 
upon him to day?" 

" m bet ten to one I do. I'll bet fifty to one! Only just let me find 
this here horse of his — that's all! If I don't show him what a father's 
feelings ought to be, my name ain't what it is. Come along, Tommy : 
there's noticing like strikin' the iron while it's hot. That's my maxim, 
and has been through life; and I know it's a good one — I know it is. 
Such a chance as ^is don't happen every day in the week. And as 
for you," he added, taking Greorgiana's lumd affectionately, "make your 
mind easy; leave the whole thing to me — ^I'll do it; I know I can — ^I 
know it. Expect some news which'U gladden your heart, and make them 
pretty eyes of yours sparkle like stars. I sha'n't be long; I'll be back 
as soon as possible." 
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" Stall /go with you?" said Mildmay. 

"Why, Tom knows the horse." repU^ Todd; "and, as such, I Ihink 
he'd better go. He'll be back, of course, almost directiy. CoBoe alcmg, 
Tommy, come along, my boy. Out of evil comes good, as the old 
sayiu' is. I think I see my way now as clear as crystal." 

He and Tom acc(»dingiy started towards Newmarket; but before 
they reached the town, they saw a man at a distance leading the horse, 
which Tom instantly recog^used. 

« There you are!" he exclaimed, " that's it, HI bet a millicm.'' 

" Wasn't I right, Tommy? wasn't I right?" cried Todd, triumphantly. 
^ Didn't I say so? I knew we should find it — ^I knew it. Come along." 

Having walked for some time at a most rapid rate, T(»n shouted to 
the man, who at length heard him, and turned. 

" Where did you stop him?" he enquired,' as they approached. 

" On the road to Mildon Hall," replied the man. 

"Well, he's had a good sweating; but that don't matter. Here's 
half-a-crown for you; get something to Aink." 

The man took the money and gave up the horse, which Tom then led 
into the town. 

" Now," said Todd, " Til just get the old mare saddled, and start off 
at once. It's lucky we found him, though, ain't it? But, lor, I knew 
we should — ^I knew it!" 

Having ordered the horse to be rubbed down, and the mare to be 
saddled, he and Tom entered the house for the purpose of having a glass 
of sherry; but while they were conversing on the subject in the bar, 
the General, followed by two men, rushed in, and, with the expression 
of a fiend, exclaimed: " There are your prisoners ! I chaise them with 
having stolen my horse! As horse stealers, therefore, secure them." 

" What!" cried Tom, indignantly. 

"Silence! — ^you dog!" returned the General. "Oflicers, do your 
duty. You know what I told you. Let them escape at your peril!" 

"Escape!" cried Todd. " General ! are you mad?" 

" Secure them!" repeated the General, in tones of thunder ; and be- 
fore they had time even to think of resistance, Todd and his father were 
handcuffed together." 

" What !" exclaimed Todd. " What— What's this! Oh! good God! 
is it possible!" 

"Away with them!" shouted the General; and, in spite of their 
struggles and expostulations, the officers, by whom they were unknown, 
immediately seized their unmanacled wrists, and dragged them through 
the town. 
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CHAPTER X7I. 

THE EXAMINATION. 

Had an electric telegrapH been at that particular period of the 
world's history established at Newmarket expressly for the purpose of 
communicating to all aroimd the fact of Tom and his father having been 
seized by two officers, manacled, and dragged through the town, the in- 
telligence could not have travelled with greater rapidity than it did. It 
flew from shop to shop with the velocity of thought, and as every cctn- 
municant improved upon the text by adding his own peculiar concep- 
tions, it soon became exceedingly questionable whether the prisoners 
had commiljted burglary, perjury, forgery, or murder. The sensation 
created was immense. Nothing in Newmarket ever surpassed it! ' 
There were, indeed, some few omniscient individuals who hiew how 
it would be — ^who knew that it couldn't last long — ^who knew it to be 
a mere flash in the pan — ^who knew that the prisoners had been engaged 
in a most extensive swindle, which had been providentially discovered 
in time, and, therefore, didn't wonder at it; but with. the exception of 
these " knowing" men, the inhabitants were perfectly astounded. 

Having arrived at the magistrate's residence, to which they had been 
followed by a crowd of grooms, stable-boys, and jockeys, whose amaze- 
ment rendered them comparatively dumb, Tom and his father were or- 
dered to wait with the officers in the hall, while the general had an 
interview with the magistrate in private. Here Todd, who felt the de- 
gradation deeply, could not refrain from shedding tears; but Tom, 
whose indignation was unbounded, assailed the officers fiercely, and in 
no liquid language denounced them as cowards, brutes, wretches, and 
slaves. In vain they repeatedly pleaded their duty; Tom, who con- 
ceived it to be the duty of no man to act with brutality, spumed the 
plea with an expression of bitter contempt. 

At length they were summoned into ike presence of the magistrate, 
who, with the general on his right, sat with an air of vast importance. 
He was not only a magistrate but a clerg3rman, and, moreover, a short 
stumpy man, whose cheeks hung like a couple of bags over his neck- 
cloth. 

" Now," said he, in a deep fat voice, and precisely as if he had pre- 
viously heard nothing of the matter, " of what do the prisoners stand 
accused?" 

" Of horse stealing 1" promptly replied the general. "I accuse them 
of stealing my horse." 

" Under what circumstances, General Brooke?" 

** Under circumstances of the most atrocious character." 
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" Riding about three miles from the town, I was suddenly attacked by 
a scoundrel — ^^ 

" Which of them? — One of these?" 

"No; one of their guilty associates, who struck me from my 
horse — ^" 

" But what did you ^o first f^ cried Tom. 

" Silence!" growled the magistrate. ** The course of justice must not 
be interrupted. It will be your turn to speak by-and-bye. The charge 
looks black abready — ^very black." 

" Black!" cried Tom, " why you haven't yet—" 

" Shut up, Tommy," said Todd. " Shut up. Let*8 hear all he's got 
to say.** 

" I insist upon having no more of these unseemly interruptions," said 
the magistrate. "Now, then, General Brooke, proceed. You were 
struck from your horse, you say. Were the prisoners present at the 
time?" 

" The younger: one was." 
•* ** And to him, I presume, you can swear?" 

" I can. He was there at the time. I lost my horse, and on reaching 
the town I procured the assistance of these two officers, who with me 
found it in the elder one's stable." 

" Ah!" grunted the magistrate, with an expression of profundity. 
" Ah, then do you charge the elder prisoner with stealing the horse, or 
receiving it with a guilty knowledge, that is, knowing it to have been 
stolen? When a man steals a horse he steals it; he is the thief; but when 
a man receives it with a guilty knowledge, although the law holds him 
to be worse than the thief, he is not the man by whom the horse was 
stolen. The question for my consideration, before I commit these men, 
therefore, is, whether, notwidistanding they belong to the same gang or 
party — ^whether, under all the circumstances, and leaving entirely out 
of the question the manifest fact of their having acted in concert — it 
will be my duty to commit them both for the robbery, or only one as 
the thief and the other as the receiver. This, of course, is a point of 
great importance; I shall, therefore, reserve that point, in order that I 
may take the opinion of my brother magistrates upon it. Certainly 
my present impi'ession would prompt 'me to draw a distinction between 
the two prisoners ; but if there be a doubt, they are fully entitled to the 
benefit of that doubt, and therefore the point is reserved. With respect, 
however, to the general charge," he added, turning to * Bums' Justice,' 
" it is, in my judgment, abimdantly clear that horse-stealing, as here 
defined—" 

At this moment, Mildmay — ^for whom Todd's man had gallopped off — 
sent in his card, and demanded admittance. 

" Who is this person?" inquired the magistrate. 

" He says, sir, that he is the chief witness," replied tlie servant. 

" The chief witness? What, in this case?" 

" Yes, sir." 

" Admit him." 
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Mildmay was ushered in accordingly, and as he entered, the general 
exclaimed — 

" That's the other vilkinl That's he who struck me ! That's the 
man by Whom I was first attacked^ and now I charge him with the 
others." 

" Why, what is all this?" demanded Mildmay, calmly, " To what 
lengths w^ your vindictive spirit lead you?" 

^'YindictiYe spirit?" said the magistrate, addressing the general. 
" You know this person, then?" 

'* I never, in my life, saw him imtil to-day, when he assailed me." 

" Then what does he mean by vindictivenesa ?" 

" I care not what he means," replied the general. ** I charge him 
with the same crime as that with which I have charged his degraded 
associates." 

" And what crime is that?" inquired Mildmay. 

" Horse-stealing!" shouted the general. 

" Do so," returned Mildmay, " do so, at your periL Let me be de- 
tained on such a charge for one mmnent, and I'll make you for ever rue 
tins day. When you deal with me, sir, you deal with a man who has 
no family reasons for enduring even the semblance of degradation in 
silence. Dare to accuse me of any such crime-— cause me to be 
detained for an instant on such a charge— • and TU not only see 
what the law can do, but I'll myself hold you up to universal exe- 
cration." 

" And pray," said the magistrate, " who are you?'* 

." My name is Mildmay — ^William Mildmay; my address in London 
you will find on that card.** 

" Mildmay.— Are you an'author, sir?" 

« I am." 

'^ Aye, Mildmay. I thought that I had heard the name before. I 
have read, sir, some of your works with great pleasure. Nevertheless, 
I have a duty to perform, and now let us proceed as the regular course 
of justice demands. In the first place, you are accused of having at- 
tacked Greneral Brooke. What have you to say in answer to that accu- 
sation? Did you, or did you not, knock him off his horse?" 

"I did," replied Mildmay. " I struck him from his horse for com- 
mittmg a gross and cowardly outrage upon a lady who was riding by 
my side. I was not, at the time, aware of his being that lady's father, 
and therefore, when I saw him strike her with his whip, and heard him 
assail her ivith one of the vilest epithets, I being, at the time, naturally 
indignant, dealt him a blow which sent him to the ground." 

" But what right had you by the side of that lady? Were you an- 
noying her at all?" 

" She is the wife of my firiend here, whom I came to visit." 

" Oh, then this is your son-in-law. General Brooke?'* 

" He is the villain who stole my daughter from me." 

" This alters the complexion of things," said the magistrate. " But 
how about the horse, Mr. Mildmay?" 

** When Greneral Brooke fell, his horse ran away, and as Mr. Todd 
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was aimous to propitiate the general, he started with his son to look 
after his horse, for flie purpose of taking him back to the Hall.'* 

" And as we came along the road," added Tom, " we saw a man lead- 
ing him, and that's how we got him* As for stealing — ^if the general 
thinks that we wanted to steal the horse, he must be cracked; — £19 roof 
can't be sound; he must have a tile off somewhere." 
* " Oh, the general," cried Mildmay, " thinks nothing of the sort. It 
is perfectly inconceivable that you could have had any such intention. 
His object was to annoy you, to degrade you." 

" Nothing more," add»i Tom. " To have us dragged through the 
town by these ruffians here — ^these cowardly, immanly curs." 

« We used no more violence than was necessary," said one of the 
officers. 

"What!" cried Tom, with an aspect of ferocity. 
" There certainly does appear to have been a very great deal of im- 
necessary violence used," observed the magistrate, " because it is clear, 
that in point of fact it was necessary to use no violence ait all. As to 
the charge itself, it is my duty to say that it utterly fidls to the ground. 
It will not be required of me, of course, to recapitulate the evidence— 
the whole of which tends directly to show that the accusation cannot be 
sustained. I have before me no proof of stealing. There is, indeed, 
proof of possession; but where no felony is contemplated, possession is 
not a felonious possession. It appears to me, on reviewing the case — 
which it is my duty to do dispassionately — that there unhappily exists 
between the complainant and the accused a species of misunderstanding. 
I do not, as a magistrate, conceive it to be my duty to enter into private 
or family matters, because they are strictly, and in themselves, of a 
private or family nature, but as a clergymaih and as a man, I do hold it 
to be my duty to express an earnest hope that a reconciliation will be 
effected, and that of this matter we shall hear no more," 

" Sir," said Todd, as the magistrate suddenly sank back in his chair, 
as if completely overpowered by his own eloquence, " I am an old man, 
as you see; I have been in this town more than forty year, and never 
wronged mortal flesh of a penny: IVe kept my character free from 
stain imtil this blessed day : still, although IVe been treated as I have 
been — although IVe been dragged through the town like a mere com- 
mon felon, which was, of course, dreadftdly hurtfiil to my feelings — 
stiU I don't care for that, I don't care for feelings, I don't care for what 
I have suffered in mind, I don't care a bit about any individual thing 
upon earth; I'll forget aU, and won't say another word about it, if 
the general will hut forgive his daughter for marrying without his 
consent." 

"It is," said the magistrate, "or ought to be, our daily prayer, that 
our trespasses may be forgiven as we forgive them that trespass against 
us ; and although there are cases in which society with justice demands 
that offendOTS should be punished, as this is a case of a purely private 
character — a case in which the security of the public cannot be said to 
be involved, I do venture, as a clergyman of the Church of England, to 
express a hope — ^* 
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" Do you," interrupted the general, " feel, as a magistrate, justified 
in discharging these men?" 

" Most certainly — most certainly." j* 

" Then I have nothing more either to safor to do here. I did think 
that justide might be found to reign even,iji a, magistrate's room." 

" Justice reigns here, Greneral Brooke," replied the magistrate, " and 
ever^shall reign, sir, while I am present." • ^ 

" In /tt^ttre," retorted the general, sarcastically, " I hope it ever 
■mil," and without condescending even to bow to the magistrate — ^who 
conceived that to be the very grossest case of contempt to which autho- 
rity was ever subjected — he instantly quitted the room. 

"And now, sir," said Todd, "I hope, for the sake of others wfio 
may be as unjustly accused as we have been, that you will tell these 
officers that, in using so much violence as they used towards us, they 
not only exceed their duty, but act more like fiends than men." 

" Their conduct," observed the magistrate, " shall be duly represented 
in the proper quarter." 

"We shouldn't have done it," said one of the officers, "if the 
general hadn't told us they were desperate." 

"Not another word," cried the magistrate. "Leave the room. And 
now," he added, when the officers had left, " I have to express my sin- 
cere regret that this outrage — for an outrage it is, and a gross outrage 
too — should have been, in the name of justice, committed. I experience 
no difficidty whatever in entering into your feelings. You have your 
remedy, it is true; the law supplies you with a remedy; but I perceive 
that, for the sake of the feelings of onej that remedy will not be adopted. 
The general — whose object is persecution — ^knows this, or he would 
not have ventured so far. As your friend Mr. Mildmay very properly 
hinted, if no family reasons existed for enduring persecution, without 
having recourse to the law of the land, he would not have dared to 
pursue such a course. However, I do hope that he may soon become 
reconciled, and that, henceforward, all persecution may cease." 

"I hope so too, with all my heart!" cried Todd, whose feelings were 
much more calm, and who then, with Tom and IM&ldmay, took leave of 
the magistrate, by whom they were conducted with great politeness to 
the door; but the moment they appeared to the crowd outside, who had 
from the officers ascertained all, Uiey were hailed with three deafening 
cheers. 

The magistrate, for an instant, scarcely knew what to make of this 
popular manifestation of feeling; but on recovering his self-possession, 
he raised his hand to enjoin silence, and cried, in a loud voice — 

" My friends — ^I hold it to be my duty as a magistrate, as a clergy- 
man, and as a man, to state that these gentlemen leave without the 
slightest stain upon their character*" 

" Bravo, bravo I" shouted the crowd, with all the vehemence of which 
they were capable. "Now, then! Hoo-ray — Aoo-ray — Hoo-ray! 
Now, three cheers for the reverend gent. Hoo-ray — Aoo-ray — HOO-ray ! 
One cheer more. Hoo-ray! A little 'un in. Hoo-ra-a-a-a-at!" 

The magistrate— by whom popularity had never been held in con- 
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tempi-— bowed repeatedly, and with unexampled grace, to the crowd, 
who then accompanied Todd — ^who kept excellent beer— to his house, 
at which they felt they should get just as much as they liked to drink — 
as a matter of gratitude— gratis. Nor were they in this disappointed: 
the moment he entered with Mildmay and Tom, who had luiked his 
arms in theirs, although he needed no support, he ordered six gallons 
to be sent into the room, which was, of course, instantly crowded. 

In Uie meantime the whole town was in a state of commotion. 
Everybody was anxious to talk to everybody on the subject, and, albeit 
the Imowing ones scorned to yield— albeit they contended that ^^ it was 
all very well," that "there must be something in it," that "they 
wouldn't have been taken into custody for nothing," — ^the general feel- 
ing of the town was decidedly in favour of its having been a base 
attempt to degrade Todd and " the squire,*'*--a soubriquet which Tom 
had already acquired — ^in the eyes of their neighbours and fiiends. 

" And what is the general afber all?" demanded one of tbe most in- 
fluential tradesmen in the sti^^t. " What good does he do to the town ? 
Doesn't he have almost everything from London? What good is he to 
us? Talk of him in the same breath with the Squire, who spends his 
uKmey amongst us like a prince I — ^why he ain't fit to be named the 
same day I Don't tell me! The thing is perfectly ridiculous 1 Is it as 
if we didn't know he's got money? Is it as if we didn't know where he 
got his money from f Talk of a man like him stealing a horse! It's 
disgusting. There, look there; that's one of his own horses," he added, 
as one of Tom's servants rode past; " does that look like the horse of a 
man who wants to steal one? It's enough to make an Englishman sick 
of his native land." 

The servant who had passed during the delivery of this speech had 
been sent by Geoigiana, who coupling the fact of Mildmay having been 
summoned, with Tom's prolonged absence, felt certain that something must 
be wrong, and therefore naturally wished to ascertain without delay. 
He had, however, no sooner reached the house than Tom appeared and 
ordered him to go for the curricle, sending at the same time a message 
to Greorgiana to the effect that all was right; that business had detained 
them, and that immediately the curricle arrived they should return. 

Having thus despatched his servant, Tom re-entered the house, 
closely followed by an attorney, who, having an eye to business, without 
hesitating a single moment, ordered a pint of wine. 

Todd knew him; he moreover knew his object, and was therefore 
dn his guard. 

"I have heard, Mr. Todd," said the attorney at length — ^'^ I have 
heard of this monstrous proceeding, and cannot but sympathise with you. 
In all my experience, which has been, you know, great; in the whole 
course of my practice, which has been most extensive, I never knew or 
heaid of an outrage so atrocious." 

" It was too bad," said Todd. " It was much too bad.^ 

'' Too bad, sir I Why you ought to proceed against the general forth-* 
with. Ton ought to serve him immediately with notice of action. I'd 
tu^tertake to get yon five thousand pounds down. Yes! No jury 
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in England — it the case were managed as I should manage it— ^could 
feel themselves justified in giving you less. But, of course, you intend 
to bring an action against him?*' 

"Why I mver like to be too fast," replied Todd. "I like to think 
before I act. I never stir till I'm quite sure I shan't put my foot in 
it." 

" Put yovar foot in it J Why, my dear sir, that, in a case of this cha- 
racter and complexion, is impossible — ^utterly, morally, legally impos* 
sible. There is not a more atrocious case on record. Seized as you 
have been in your own house, manacled like a convicted felon, draped 
through the town with fiend-like violence, and charged with the commis- 
sion of a crime of which you were not only innocent, but of which there 
was not the slightest ground for suspecting you to have been guilty, and 
that too in the face of day, in the nineteenth century, and in the very 
centre of civilization! Why nothing more monstrous— I say nothing 
more monstrous— and I say it advisedly — ^nothing more perfectly mon- 
strous ever sullied the annals c^ England yet. Damages the most ex- 
emplary must in a case like this be given. No twelve honest men 
could be empanelled who, if the whole case were properly conducted, and 
rd take care it should be if I had the management of ity— no twelve 
honest men I say, — and I say it advisedly,— could be empanelled 
who would think of returning a verdict for less than five thousand 
pounds.'* 

" Well," said Todd, drily, « I shall see. TU turn the matter over a 
time or two. How do yon like that wine, sir?" 

" It's excellent; the finest glass of wine I ever drank in my life; rich, 
fruity, and not too old. Have you a pretty good stock of it?" 

" Oh, about twenty or thirty dozen." 

" Ah, it's capital; fine body, fine flavour. I must have some of this 
wine. You see, Mr. Todd," he added, " jiours is not at all an oidinary 
<»se." 

" Oh, I see that," cried Todd; « oh, I see that, clearly." 

" Now, governor," said Tom, " you'll be all behind as usuaL Why 
don't you go up and tiddivate? The drag 11 be here directly." 

« I think," returned Todd, " I do think, with the house full and all 
that, I'd better not go.'* 

" Not go!" echoed Tom, " then all 4^ fat 'U be in the fire. Not go ! 
Do you want George to know all about it, then?" 

" I wouldn't have her know it for the world," replied Todd. 

" Then, you'd better return with us," said Mildmay, "if you do not 
stop more than an hour." 

" I'll send you back just when you like," cried Tom. " If you only 
go with us she'll be satisfied. Now go up and make yourself a little mat- 
ters tidy. They've twisted 3rour neckcloth all manner of ways. There 
you are, you see ; the knot's right behind." 

" Well," said Todd, " I'll go and jiut on a clean un. 

" I never," exclaimed the attorney, when Todd had lefl the bar, " I 
never, in the whole course of my experience, heard of anything so per- 
fectly atrocious. Greneral Brooke ought to be trounced, sir. I say it 
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advisedly, trounced; and he shall be trounced if /have the management 
of the case — severely, justly, and legally trounced. 

" Are these men, sir, to have any more beer?" inquired Polly. 

" Yes," replied Tom ; " but 1*11 go in and speak to 'em f and leaving the 
attorney to amuse Mildmay with his deeply-indignant eloquence^he pro- 
ceeded at once to the parlour. 

The moment he entered he was hailed, of course, with a most enthu- 
siastic shout of delight. 

" Bravol bravo!** " Here he is I'* "A r^ular out-and-out stunning 
trump!" '' A British Britcm, and no mistake!" and *' One of Nature's 
nobbiest nobs !"— were among the rapturous exclamations. 

** Now look here," said he, when something like attention had been 
commanded by those who could make the most noise; '^ you know how 
the governor and me has been treated. [^Skame! shame! — ^Hear, hear, 
hear! ZToW your noise! D'ye Aear/ /Si-LANCE!] TFe want to steal 
a horse! [^Gtroans,'] We! [^Tremendous groans'] — ^Haven't I horses 
enough in my own stable? [Applause'] — and if/ wanted more haven't 
I tin enough to buy half a million? [Vociferous applause.'] I should 
think 8o^[Vehement and long-continued cheering] — and no mistake. 
[Benewed and additional^/' enthusiastic cheering,] What! — [Bravo] — 
can any flesh believe a single word of it? [Ab, no, no,] Not a bit of 
it. [Thunders,] Now I'll tell you what it is. [Hear, hear, hear, hear,] 
I know you're all trumps. [Hear, hear,] Every man present shall 
have a glass of brandy-and-water— {^stoiic sensation] — and I'll have 
one with you. [Maniacal cheers,] Polly! — [Deafening shouts] — Here, 
I'll go and mix 'em myself. [Screams,] Come along, four or five of 
you, and help to bring 'em in." 

Accordingly, accompanied by five of the party, Tom went to mix the 
brandy-and-water, and when five trays had been heavily laden, he fol- 
lowed them into the parlour. 

" Now," cried one of the leading men, who at that period had a more 
powerful voice than any other man in Newmarket, "before you drink a 
drain, my boys, I'll give you the jolly good health of the Squire. [Thun- 
ders followed this proposition.] Now, then, go reg'lar : three times three !" 
— and three times three cheers were accordingly given. " Now, then," 
he added, " the musical honours," and led by lum, with tremendous 
effect, they shouted the following^ 

NATIONAL CHOBU& 

Ifor he's a jolly good fd-low, 
For he*B a jolly good fel-low. 
For he*B a joUy good fd-lowl 

And so say all of U8, 

And so say all of ns, 

And so say all of ns! 
For he's a jolly good fel-low. 
For he's a jolly good fel-low, 
For he's a jolly good fel-low, 

And so say all of ns. 
With a hjp, hip, hip, hoo-ray. 
With a hip, hip, hip, hoo-ray, ^■ 
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"With a hip, hip, hip, hooray, boys, 
With a hip, hip, hip, hooray, boys. 
With a hip, hip, hip, hooray, boys! 
With a hip, hip, hip, hoo-rayl 
jHbo-ray !— Aoo-ray I— Aoo-ray ! 
"One cheer more." 

HoiHrayi 
"Now the little 'un in." 

Hoo-ratII! 

" Bravo!" cried Tom, " I knew you were Britons, and now in return, 
III drink all your good healths — ^wives, families, kids, and connexions 
[^applause Q, Success to 'em all! May they never want nothing! 
"Wlienever they efo, why you know where I live.*' 

Electric cheers marked the conclusion of this speech: the very glasses 
danced with enthusiasm: but as the curricle dashed up to the door at 
the moment, Tom left them inspired with admiration. 

" Now, governor," said he, on his return to the bar, for Todd had 
completed his toilet, "are you ready?" 

" Quite, Tonmiy, quite," replied Todd. 

" Very well. Now would you like to drive the tits, Mildmay?" 

"Oh, no; you drive," replied Mildmay; "/7Z mount the horse I 
brought with me." 

The horse was accordingly ordered, and when the man had brought 
him round, Tom and his father proceeded to the curricle; but the party 
in the parlour no sooner saw this than they rushed out of the house 
and cheered rapturously, as Tom — proud of his plunging horses — 
drove off. 

Having dashed through the town in a most splendid style, Tom 
slackened his pace until Mildmay came up, when Todd at once inquired 
what he thought of the attorney. 

" He can talk" replied Mildmay. " His tongue appears to outstrip 
his talent. He is evidently anxious for you to give him a job." 

"But m not — not a bit of it. You wouldn't advise me, would 
you?" 

"Why, that depends entirely upon circumstances. I don't speak 
with reference to him; but if the general, finding that he may annoy 
you with impunity, should continue to pursue the same course of per* 
secution, you must, as a matter of justice to yourself, put a stop to it." 

"I see," said Todd, thoughtfully: "I see, I see." 

" There is a point beyond which forbearance ought not to go.** 

" But for this dodge," interposed Tom, " you wouldn't advise us to 
do anything in the law line for this I" 

" No: certainly not! I speak merely with respect to the possibility; 
I may indeed say, the probability of his continuing to annoy you in 
this disgracefol manner." 

" Of course it won't do at no price, you know, if he does— will it 
governor?" 

"No, Tommy, no," replied Todd, who sank back deep in thought. 

On their arrival Georgiana appeared at the door, and with an expres- 
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sion of anxiety, inquired what had detained them. "I fear," she 
added, taking Todd's arm, " that something has happened of a most 
impleasant nature." 

" Unpleasant!" cried Todd. 

" If so," pursued Greorgiana, " tell me, there's a dear soul. Have you 
— Aave you — seen my father?" 

" Oh, yes: we saw him in the town; he got there before us. We 
met with the horse as we went: he was caught on the Mildenhall road, 
and I took him to my stable. The general knows he's there, and I 
dessay has sent for him by this time." 

" But what did he say?" 

" Oh, he said next to nothing to us. You know we couldn't expect 
him, my dear, to say much. But never fear: all will be right by-and- 
bye." 

" But why did you send in such haste for Mr. Mildmay?** 

" Why, I thought, ailer what had occurred, you know, that we'd 
better send for him to clear the thing up." 

" Was papa very angry?" 

" Why, you know we couldn't expect him to be in a very good tem- 
per! But he didn't say much to us; and another thing is, he didn't say 
a word against youf 

"Thank heaven!" 

" So you see it'll soon be all right. And now Tve only just come to 
have a bit o' dinner and off. Is it ready?" 

" Quite," replied Georgiana. " But can you not spend the evening 
with us?" 

" Can't, my dear, can't. I must be off in about an hour. Business, 
dear: business." 

The bell was rung, and they proceeded to dinner; after which Todd 
— ^finding that Greorgiana's fears were hushed — ^rose, and apparently in 
excellent spirits, took his leave. 



CHAPTER XVII. 

THE INTERVIEW AT THE HALIm 

As Todd found on his return that the general's horse had not been 
sent for, his first impression was that he ought at once to send to tiie 
Hall; but having lighted his pipe, and brought his mind to bear upon 
the point, and all it's varied ramifications, he eventually felt that the 
general wished him to take the horse back, in order that he Inight have 
an apparently unsought-for interview with him in private. 

"If he don't mean that," said he, argumg with himselfj '* what doe$ 
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he mean? He knows where the horse is — ^why don't he send for him? 
Why, but because he wants me to go up, and his pride won't let him 
ask me. That's it I know it I see it as clear as crystal. He knows 
he's done wrong, and he's afeared I shall take advantage on it, and he 
thinks this a good opportunity for bringin' matters round. That's 
about it. * Todd,' says he to himself, *may be advised to go to law, and 
dthough he said he'd forget it if I'd forgive Georgianny, he may be 
overpersuaded by some shark of a lawyer to follow that advice; so I 
shan't send for the horse, because if I don't send he's safe to bring it 
.over, and then I can make it right without appearing to humble my 
pride.' That's the dodge. That's it. That's the notion. I know it. 
* And, after all,' says he to himself, * what's the good o' my holdin' out 
now? The job's jobbed. There they are. Tied up, and can't be 
untied. Fixed. Man and wife: and no mistake! What's the good? 
No: I'll bet ten to one he brings it over in the mornin', and then we 
shall see. He's a jolly foi^ving old swell after all.' That's about it. 
That's the ideas he has, I'll bet a million; and so, if he don't send for it 
to-night— and he wont; I know he won't; I'll forfeit my life if he does; 
I'll take it up to him in the morning." 

Well: the general did not send for the horse, and Todd— r-who had 
had a most restless night, having dreamt that he had been not only 
handcuffed but hanged — ^rose in the morning with all his previous con- 
victions, having reference to the general's motives, strengthened. He 
had, however, made up his mind not to act until he had consulted 
Mildmay, ip. whose judgment he had the most perfect confidence. He 
therefore,' immediately after breakfast, mounted his mare, and rode over 
to the box — as it was called, although it contained twelve excellent 
rooms, independently of the kitchens-^-and found Mildmay writing in 
one of the parlours. 

" Now, look here," said Todd, having greeted him warmly, " Will you 
tell me the truth?" 

"The truth!" echoed Mildmay, smiling ; "I always endeavour to 
adhere to it as much as possible.'* 

" I know; but w what you're about now particular?" 

"Not at all. What I am doing now, I can do just as well anothct 
time." 

" Very well: then I want just to aak your advice. Now look here* 
the general hasn't sent for his horse." 

" Then send it to him." 

"Why? What's your ideas? I like to have ideas. Why send it to 
him?" 

"fiecmise my impression is, that he is hatching some fresh annoy- 
ance, based upon the assimaed fact of the horse being detained." 

" Do you think so? I know you're wide awake— I know it — and, 
therefore, I wouldn't move without consulting you. But^ don't you 
think it's different: now don't you? Now I'll tell you what my ideas 
is. He ain't sent for his horse. Very well: now my notions runs in 
this here direction. He ain't sent for it because he wants me to take it 
over, so that when I go he may have some private conversation with 
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me, and make it all right without humbling himself. Now, what d*you 
think?" 

" Why, my impression is certainly of an opposite character; still I 
see no objection to your taking the horse home." 

" That's just my ideas! It can do no harm, and it may do some good ; 
60 it*s about the safest game a man can play. If these should be his no- 
ticms, why all will be right; if they shouldn't, why we are but where 
we are." 

" Wen, then, take the horse home. Shall I go with you?" 

"Why, I don't think he's forgot that there blow; and if he sees you, 
it might, you know, irritate him. All I want is, Mr. Mildmay, to inake 
it all right between him and Greorgianny. I don't care a button about 
anjrthing else; and I shouldn't care much about that — ^for he's no great 
shakes of a man after all — ^if I didn't believe that while they're so the 
poor thing'll never be happy. So I think, puttin' this and that together, 
it would be, you know, as weU for you not to see him with me." 

" Oh! I didn't mean to suggest tiiat I should go in with you— -decid- 
edly not; I merely thought of riding with you as £ir as the park." 

" I see! Well! if youll do that, you know, you'll chlige me — ^I shall 
take it, in fact, as a particular favour, because you know we can talk 
the matter over on the road. When'U you start?" ^ 

" We had better go at once ! I'll just run up stairs, and be with you 
again directly." 

"Very wdil; then 111 go and get the saddle put upon one of the 
horses. Which'll you have? 

" Oh! the one I rode yesterday." - 

"Very well." 

Having briefly explained to Georgiana and Mary that they were going 
to take a quiet ride together, Todd and Mildmay drew Tom aside, ex- 
changed a few words with him on the subject, and started. 

They had, in the first place, to go for the general's horse; and when 
Todd had directed his man to lead it out of the town, they followed, and, 
taking the horse in hand, proceeded towards the Hall. 

The course to be pursued was then fully discussed, and, although 
their ideas, having reference to the general's motives, were opposed, they 
agreed upon the expediency of adopting the tone and spirit of propitia- 
tion, without however withholding from him the knowledge of their full 
determination to put a stop to persecution in the event of its being re- 
newed. 

" And, now," said Mildmay, as they drew near the lodge, " while you 
are with him I'll ride about here ; I shall see you as you come through 
the park, and will meet you near the gate. Of course I need not again 
urge the absolute necessity for being firm." 

" All right," returned Todd ; « all right, sir— all right. I'll be like 
a rock — ^like a rock !" 

They then parted, and Todd rode up to the Hall, but, sedng near th^ 
stables one of the grooms whom he knew, he immediately turned his 
horse towards him. 

" Ah! Kichard," he cried, " how are you?" /? 
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" How do, Mr. Todd?" returned Richard. " Then ymCve had the horse, 
I see!" 

" Yes, he's been in my stable since yesterday momin'." 

"Well, I couldn't make out where he was! I knew he must be some- 
where; but, as for getting any thing out of the general about him, I 
might as well have tried to get blood Out of a brick." 

" Wouldn't open— eh! I see. Well, but I say — ^how goes it?" 

" You said goes it, didn't you? It is how goes it. Why, Til tell you 
how it goes: ever since that affair you know happened, the general 
has been a r^ular rattlesnake. There's no doing anything with him; 
and as for grooms, he hates the very sight of us, and treats us like dogs. 
Fm going to leave ; I gave him warning last week. I can't stand it no 
longer, and won^t — ^and so that's all about it." 

" Well, when you do leave, why you know where I live. I may, you 
know, be able to get you into something." 

" I'm very much obliged to you. I'll not forget to call." 

"No, don't; something, you know, may turn up 'twixt this and then. 
But, I say, is the general at home?" 

" No, he's ftarted off somewhere by himself. He never takes either 
of us out with him now." 

" When do you expect him back?" 

"Why, I don't much care if he never comes back at all; but I don't 
suppose he'll be very long now." 

" I say, Richard — ^you know things, I know, as well as here and there 
one : but do you think it likely I could see the Missis?" 

"Well, I don't know. She ain't very difficult to see; bi^t, whether 
you could see her, you know, is a horse of another colour. I'Jl tell you 
what I'll do: I'll send William up to ask her, if you like?!' 

" I wish you would: there's a good fellow. Just tell him to say, you 
know, I've brought home the horse; and, as the general ain't at home, I 
should like to speak to her, you know." 

"All right." 

" And while you're gone, I'll put the horse in the stable." 

Richard went accordingly into the house, and sent up a message to 
this effect by William; and, although Mrs. Brogke at first reiused to see 
Todd, her naturally strong desire to hear direct from her child, whom 
she still loved with all a mother's fondness, prevailed; and she even- 
tually directed the servant to show him up. 

This Richard immediately communicated to Todd, who, exclaiming, 
" That's a comfort! It's all right now!" — ^followed him into the house. 

On being ushered into the room, Todd bowed with much humility ; and 
Mrs. Brooke, who was then in tears, bent slightly in acknowledgment. 

" I beg pardon, ma'am," said he, in somewhat tremulous accents; " I 
beg a thousand pardons for intrudin' — ^but — ^" 

" Mr. Todd," she observed, waving her hand, "there is a chair." 

Todd again bowed profoundly; and, having seated himself, continued : 

"I hope you'll forgive me, but I couldn't help thinkin' that the mo- 
ther of such an angel as your beautiful daughter wouldn't refuse to see 
me, as I didn't find the general at home." 
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*^ How is Greorgiana?" she inquired witli emotion; '^ ia the Well?** 

" Yes, ma'am; in health she's very well indeed; and only wants yoiur 
forgiveness and the general's to make her quite happy. She never, 
ma'am, never can be happy without* ' 

''She has my forgiveness!" exclaimed Mrs. Brooke, as fresh tears 
gushed from her eje8. '' Yes, she has my forgiveness." 

'' Grod bless you, ma'am! Grod bless you for that: Heaven will inward 
you for it. But the general, ma'am— the general: how can he be got to 
forgive her too?" 

Mrs. Brooke moved her head mournfully, and sighed. 

" I am a father," he continued, " and i once had a daughter, who 
would have been the very image of yours; and although I might — I 
don't mean to say that I shouldn't — ^I might have been angry — very 
angry-^— if please God. she'd been spared, and had married in any private 
cl^destine sort of way; but I call her to witness — ^and she's now in 
heaven; — ^I call her to witness in heaven, that I couldn't have held out 
so." 

" Your son, I hope, treats Georgiana most kindly?" 

" If he didn't, I'd cast him off at once; I wouldn't speak to him; I 
wouldn't own him ! — ^but he does : she's all the world to hun ; he Wouldn't 
take ten millions of worlds for her! He's all a husband should be to 
her; and she, God bless her! is all a wife should be to him." 

" Have you seen her lately?" 

'' Oh! I see 'em every day; and, sometimes, three or four times a day." 

"Indeed!" 

" Of course, ma'am, you know tliat they are living down here?" 

" living down here ! I thought they were in London." 

" Oh! th§y have been living down here for some time! But, dear 
me, though, didn't you know that before?" 

" I had no idea of it. But, do you mean to say that Georgiana has 
absolutely settled down here?" 

" Oh, yes, ma'am ; she thought that if even she wasn't aUowed to see 
you, she should be more happy if she knew that she was near you ; 
and so they took a house just out of the town — ^it goes by the name of 
" The Squire's Box; — ^" everybody knows it — ^and one of the spiciest 
little places in the county. Oh! how I wish you could see it, and go 
over it: she'd almost break her heart with joy. But didn't you know, 
ma am, that yesterday the general himself saw her?" 

" The general! What — saw Georgiana?" 

" Yes, ma'am. What have'nt you heard of it?" 

"No," she. replied, with an expression of intense thought; "no, I 
have not indeed." 

" Oh, he 8SLW her,* unfortunately.** 

" Why, unfortunately?" 

" Because Vm afraid it has widened the breach." 

" How? I beg of you to teU me all about it." ^ 

" I will, ma'am: although for her sake — ^not my own — I don't care a 
bit about myself — I hope, ma'am, you'll not tell the general I told you. 
She was riding on horseback yesterday morning with Mr. Mildmay, a 
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g^ilemanwho is down heate with his wife on a visit, when the general, 
quite unawares, rode up, and calling her by a very improper namei cut 
her across the shoulders with his whip." 

" Good heavens! Well, sir — ^weli." 

<^ Well, Mr. Mildmay not knowing the general from Adam, rushed at 
him and knocked him off his horse, before my son could reach the spot: 
for he was driving Mrs. Mildmay in the curricle some distance behind. 
Well, ma'am, G-eorgianny no sooner shrieked out to Mr. Mildmay, to 
teU him not to injure her father, than she fainted, and when Tom came 
up he and the general had some words. Well, there was an end of that. 
Now, ma*am, shall I go on?'' 

" Yes ; do, for heaven's sake, tell me all." 

** Well, in the scuffle the generars horse ran away—" 

" But did Georgiana fall? was she injured?" 

^^ Not in the least. Mr. Mildmay held her till Tom came up and 
liiled her from her saddle into the carriage. * Well, as I was saying, the 
horse ran away, and when they came home and told me aU about it, for 
I happened to be at the Box at the time, my son and me started o£f 
aiter the horse, which Td seen gallop past the very place without his 
rider. Well, as luck would have it, we found the horse ; a man had 
stopped him on the Mildenhall road, and we took him home, — ^I mean to 
my house, — ^andhadhim rubbed down, and ordered my mare to be sad- 
dled, thinking that, if I brought him back to the Hall, and explained to 
the general that Mr. Mildmay, when he struck him, didn't know that 
he was Georgianny's father, he'd be pacified. But we'd no sooner got 
into the house to have a glass of wine before I started, than in comes 
the general with a couple of officers, and charges me and my son ♦ with 
having stolen his horse I" 

" Good gracious, is it possible I" 

"Well, ma'am, they clapped a pair of handcuffs on in no time — ^they 
did it before we knew where we was — ^and, thus degraded and disgraced, 
they dragged us through the town. I shall never forget my feelings 
then, the longest day I have to live.*' 

"Well, sir, well?" 

" Well, when we got afore the magistrate he soon saw through it, 
especially when Mr. Mildmay, who is a gentleman of great eddication, 
came in and explained all." 

" And the magistrate discharged you, of course?" 

" He did, ma'am: and told the mob, which was waiting outside, that 
we left without a stain upon our character; but then the general was 
more enraged than ever, although I told him, before the magistrate, that 
I wouldn't care a button about my own feelings, that I'd forget and 
forgive all, and never say another syllable about it, if he would but 
forgive Georgianny. Well, the horse still remained in my stable: the 
general never sent for him, and as the highest object I have in life is 
to jee him and Georgianny friends again, I brought the horse back 
thi^norning, and with this idea, that if the general would but talk to 
me, and go into the matter quietly, all would be well." 

" Mr, Todd," said Mrs. Brooke, " you have amazed me — perfectly 
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amazed me. I was induced, by the irritability of the general, to think 
that aometUng had happened, but I knew not what it was. Tou will 
pardon the question, Mr. Todd, but, of course, that which you have told 
me now is the truth?" 

^ It is, ma'am : and nothing but Uie truth. I call my darling child 
to witness it, and she is now in heaven with the angels." 

" I am satisfied," returned Mrs. Brooke, whose tones were still tre- 
midous, ^^ perfectly satisfied; and although I cannot— I cannot but wish 
that Georgiana was with me, still I hope — ^I hope that she will be 
happy." 

" May I tell her from you that you forgive her?" 

" You may: for I do forgive her with all my heart. Where did you 
say they resided?" 

" At * The Squire's Box,* about a mile and a half from—" 

<' Exactly: I merely asked. Here is the general," she added, as his 
harsh voice was heard near*the door. 

" Shall I leave the room?" inquired Todd, rising. 

"No; I beg that you will continue to be seated." 

Todd, however, had scarcely resumed his seat, when the general en- 
tered the room, and with an aspect of ferocity demanded to know what 
i-ight he had there. 

" I came here, general," said Todd, who rose on the instant, — ^" I came 
here to bring back your horse." 

" It's well for you that you heme brought him back : if you had not 
done so, and that before twelve o'clock, you should have suffered 
severely." 

" But, General Brooke," said Todd— 

^^ Silence r^ exclaimed the general, in a voice of thunder. "How 
dare you talk to me, you vulgar, low-bred dog! Be off, instantly T 

" But will you not hear me?" 

"iVb,IwiUno</" 

" But, my dear," interposed Mrs. Brooke, " pray, pray do not be so 
impetuous." 

" Will you leave the room!" cried the general, utterly regardless of 
this appeal; "stay but another moment here, and my servants shall 
kick you out of the house." 

" General," said Todd, "I am sorry for this:" and having bowed to 
Mrs. Brooke, he withdrew. 

" Why do you harbour such a wretch as that here?" cried the ge- 
neral, when Todd had retired. 

Mrs. Brooke made no answer: she burst into tears and instantly 
quitted the room. 

" Well," said Richard, when Todd, with a heavy heart, returned to the 
stables, "you found him a nice man, I dessay, did'nt you?" 

" A nice man? He's no man," replied Todd, indignantly. " There 
ain't a mite of anything like a man in him \ He hasn't the feelings of 
a man: he ain't a man: he ain't fit to be called a man by any mortal 
flesh." 

" He saw your mare here, and when he asked whose it was, and heard 
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she was yours, you should only just have seen him— that's all. 1 
knew you wouldn't stop long in the house alter that. I wonder he 
didn't pitch you out of the winder." 

"Pitch me out o' the winder? What he9 He didn't attempt it. 
If he had, I'd have held him up at arm's length and dashed him to the 
ground. He ]|^nows a trick worth two of that, for I could have done it, 
and would. His wife's a lady; but he is a tyrant and a brute!*' 

" He's a very nice man for a very small party. / know him; Vve 
had enough of him." 

" D'you hear, fellow," i&houted the general, from the balcony; " drive 
that dog out of the park." ^ 

** What dog?" inquired Richard. " I don't see ho dog." 

"He means me," said Todd. " I'm the dog." 

" I know it; I know who he means," said Richard, as the general 
• withdrew from the balcony. " I was only going to have a bit of a game 
with him, that's all. He's a beauty, ain't he? And no rmstake /". 

" Well," said Todd, " I'll cut it at once. I shall only be getting you 
perhaps into trouble." 

" Not a bit of it. I care just as much about him as he cares about 
me, and he knows it; so that makes no odds, not a mite." 

"Well, quarrels are always best avoided. Here, Richard," he added, 
placing half-a-sovereign in his hand, " get something to drink, and don't 
forget to call when you leave— d'you hear?'* 

" ril not, Mr. Todd, and I'm very much obliged to you. Give my 
best respects to your son. I ^vish him joy with all my heart." 

Todd then rode off, and on reaching the Lodge foimd Mildmay near 
the gate. 

"I'm sorry I've kept you so long," said he; " I've pretty well tired 
you out." 

"Not at all," replied Mildmay. "Don't say a single word about 
that. What success?" 

"You were right— quite right: you couldn't have guessed much 
nearer if you'd known. He is a tyrant, Mr. Mildmay; a tyrant and 
a wretch, with no more of the feelings of a father in him than there is 
in that stump of a tree. But I'll tell you all about it." 

" I saw him go in." 

"Did he see you?" 

" Only at a distance; he couldn't have known me again." 

"I saw Mrs. Brooke, and she's one of the right sort. I'd a long con- 
versation with her ; but as for Mm — However, I'll go right through it." 

He then proceeded to explain all that had occurred, and repealed 
almost every word that had been uttered by the general, Mrs. Brdoke, 
Richard, and himself, and when, at length, he arrived at the conclusion, 
he inquired of Mildmay — ^who had listened without interposing a single 
observation — ^what he thought of it then. 

" I am much pleased with the feelings displayed by Mrs. Brooke," 
replied Mildmay; "the development of those feelings may lead to a 
happier state of things; but did you warn the general against the pur- 
suit of this system of annoyance?" 

No.' 12. •^ •^ n 
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" Wam him!" cried Todd. " I couldn't get a word in edgeways." 

<' Then this must be done. If he will not listen, he must read. His 
observation, having reference to its beiog well for you that you brought 
the horse back to him before twelve o'clock, convinces me that he has 
made up his mind to persecute you both by all the means at his com- 
mand. It mutt be put a stop to. You must do it for your own secu- 
rity. Why, you'll never be safel I certainly should advise you to 
instruct an attorney to write to the general at once." 

'^ Why, you see, Mr. Mildmay," sfi^ Todd, with a singular ezpressioii 
of reluctance, '^ I can't say I like this here law work— I can't say I 
like it!" 

^' I do not mean that t^e attorney should be instructed to proceed 
against the general, but merely to sen4 him a letter, to the effect that, 
although he has acted most unjustly and most illegally, you axe imwil- 
ling to bring an action against him; but that — ^as you have reason to 
believe that he contemplates the pursuit of a system of persecution — 
you have firmly resolved that he shall not pursue it with impunity — 
that the slightest addition to the wrong he has already inflicted will be 
immediately followed by an appeal to the law." 

'' Well-— exactly— as a wamin'. I can't say I see much objection to 
that." 

'^ You mmt.do it to protect yourself." 

" Well, then; it shall be done. Perhaps you'll be kind enough to go 
to the lawyer's with me?" 

" Oh, I'U do so with pleasure! And now with respect to the interview 
you have had with Mrs. Brooke: do you think of explaining the nature 
of it to Mrs. Todd?" 

" Why, what do you think? I should like to let her know that her 
mother forgives her, because I am quite sure it would make her happy. 
But the point is, how can it be done?" 

** Oh, you can do it without entering into anything of an unpleasant 
character. The general omitted to send for his horse ; you therefore 
took it up to the Hall. You found that he was not at home, but you 
saw Mrs. Brooke: and then all that directly relates to Mrs. Todd can be 
explained." 

" That's about it! I see ! Yes ; that'll be the ticket. I think I see 
her now. How pleased she will be ! You don't know how dearly I 
love her, Mr. Mildmay!" 

*^ She is certainly one of the most amiable creatures breathing." 

" I believe you. She is €dl that— and more. / never see her feller 
yet ! But here we are. Now then to make her little heart leap with 

Having alighted, they were met by Greorgiana and Tom — ^Mary was 
sulking in one of the parlours — ^and Todd, seizing Greorgiana's hand, 
exclaimed — 

" Fve got some news for you! ' Come along in!" 

" Is it good news?" inquired Georgiana. 

"Good!" It'll make them two pretty eyes of yours dance and 
sparkle like a pair of blessed stars! Come along." 
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" W^ll, but I say," cried Tom. « You aitft ag(^ *> ^^^ it all to 
yourselves, I suppose, are you?" 

'^ Shall b# come in aud hear it?" said Todd, turmng to Greorgiana. 

« Why," she replied, ajxshly, and at the same time toking Tom's arm, 
" yes, let him." 

" Very, well I Then come ^bng." 

" Where is Mary?" inquired MiMmay* 

Tom wiittked yery jHtvately^^ acnd pointed wifch greAt signifioattoe to 
the opposite dootr, which Mlldmay at once opmod, and found Mary 
lounging on the sofb^ carelessly twirling her embroidered bag. 

" Mary," said he, '* are you not well^ my girl?" 

^^ It can't mu(^ signify to yoy," she repUed^ '< whether I am or am 
not*** 

"Not signiiy to me, Mary! What do you mean?" 

Mary pouted,, but was sUent. 

^^ What is the matter?" he continued* << Have I in any way offeoded 
you?" 

'' Offended me, indeed. I don't think you care a bit about me.** 

" 0(»xie, come: you lirtf not well." 

" Oh, Tm very weH It isn't that." 

'^ Then, what is it? Tell me; come, come, donH be simple." 

" Simple: yes. It's a pity you didn't have somebody wiser.** 

" Mary, if you are about to be absurd, I must leave you until you 
are in a somewhat better temper." 

'* You can go; I don't want you^ You can go again where you have 
been, for all me. You go now when you like, and, I suppose, where you 
like, /never know where you're going. You can't tell me— I'm no- 
body! How do I know where you've been this morning?" 

"Mary—" 

'' Oh, I dcn't care; I asked yoii befioe you went out, and you wouldn't 
tell me." 

" I told you, Mary, that—" 

<< YouKlidn'tl^so don't tdl such (^lies." 

" Tut, tut! — ^nonsense: nomenseU^l told you that Mr. Toddi*-" 

" Mr. Toddl What bas Mr. Todd got to do with it? What has he 
to do between us? What right has he to interfere, I wonder! He'd bet- 
ter, by half, mind his own business. He interne, indeed I I wonder 
what next." 

" Mary, don't be ridiculous.*' 

" Oh, ik course 1 Everything's ridicubus that / say. But I'll not 
put up with it; see if I do. Wherever you go I'U go; at all events I'll 
know where you go, if I watch you." 

" And all this arisea£rc»n the fact of my nottellii^ you that Mr. Todd 
and I were going to the Hall.^' 

" Then, why couldn't you tell me? I bate such wayf Why should 
I be kept in the dark? Why couldn't you tell me you was going 
there at.once?" 

" Became, Mary, it was deemed expedient to conceal the fkot until 
the result wereikB0im.*' 

n2 
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" Conceal, indeed! Yes; it's all very well to say coneeat; but you 
ought to conceal nothing. There ought to be no secrets between man 
and wife. What was there to conceal, I should like to know? But I 
see how it is; you care no more about me than a post; not a bit. While 
you are out taking your pleasure, and riding on horseback, and going 
round the country, and laughing imd talking, and enjoying yoursef, 
here am I moping alone! — ^what do you care?" 

'' I am sure there was no necessity for your being alone, Mary. Mrs. 
Todd, I am quite convinced — ^had you felt so disposed — ^ > 

"Oh, of course! — she's all perfection! It's a pity you didn't have 
her. I know you like her better than you do me. But I won't put up 
with it, / can tell you, and so you needn't think it. Fve seen you look- 
ing, and smiling, and talking French together! I hate such sly ways; 
and another thing is, I won't bear it! Tou only talk French because you 
think I don't know what you mean; but I can see. I'm not qmte blind 
neither. They who talk French do it because they're ashamedof saying 
what they have to say in common English. I see." 

" Really, Mary, idl this is voy absurd." 

" Of course ! What / say is always absurd, but what Mrs. Todd says 
is quite another thing! She can never be absurd! Oh, dear me, no. 
She can never say anything wrong or do anything wrong. Of course 
not. But we sh^dl see! The cunningest get found out in time." 

" Mary, you know that you wrong Mrs. Todd by indulging in these 
unworthy insinuations. She is an amiable womaor^" 

" Of course ! All perfection." 

" She has been kind, Mary — ^very kind — to you." 

" And what if she has? Do you fancy that I'll not stick up for my 
rights?" 

" Mary, you make me angry with you." 

" I suppose you'll beat me next — ^give me a couple of black eyes — 
perhaps — ^ 

" Mary! Do not be absurd." 

" But I won't put up with it," she added, bursting into tears^-^^ that 
I won't; I won't be ill-used by anybody, / know." 

" Come, come," said Mildmay, soothingly, " for heaven's sake be ra- 
tional—" 

" I suppose it's all because I can't j^y the piano." 

" Be reasonable — there's a good girl. We are now in the house of our 
friends — ^friends who have been most kind to us, and to whom we 
ought, indeed, to feel grateful. It would be a poor return for their kind- 
ness were we to make them unhappy; and they would be unhappy, 
Mary, were they to know that such a scene as this had occurred. I fc^l 
sure that you do not mean what you haVe said. I am convinced that 
you believe Mrs. Todd to be in deed and in thought as virtuous as your- 
self. The little attentions which I have paid her have been prompted 
by the purest esteem, and with regard to the French— it is laughable 
certainly — still I'll promise to speak French to her no more. Come, 
come, dry your eyes; do not let them see that you have been weeping. 
There ; now you are yourself again. Come/' he cootinuedy kisring hsx 
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afiectionatdiyy " let us take a walk in the garden. I have something to 
tell you — something with which I am sure you'll he pleased. There," 
he added, as she fondly threw her arms lound his neck, " there, now, it's 
all over." 

He then led her into the garden, in which they were very soon joined 
by Georgiana, whose joyous emotions need not be described. 



CHAPTER XVm. 

THE OENEBAL's THREAT. 



'* Well, Tommy," cried Todd, when he called the next morning, 
" IVe made up my mind." 

" Is that a fact?" inquired Tom. 

" Yes; I did it this momin' before breakfast." 

^* Well, it's a blessing, I dare say. But what have you made up 
your mind to?" 

" Why, about retirinV 

"Oh, ah! yes; well, you'll do it of course?" 

" Yes, Tommy, yes: it's been a pill to swallow; but I see it won't do 
to keep on any longer, sittivated as yon are now." 

" Of course not; I told you so, didn't I?" 

" You did: and I didn't see it then quite so forcible; but now I ifeel 
dear that one half of the general's dislike to the match has ariz from 
the well known circumstance of my keepin' a public-house." 

" Why to be sure." 

" And, I do l^ink, that if I retire and live right up like a nob, he'll 
come round." 

" There's no doubt about that! There's no mistake at all about his 
liking it all the better. You see he treats you now like mere muck. 
But would he, if you was a nob? Not a bit of it! Then be a nob, 
and do the thing populor and spicy. There's no flesh alive looks more 
like one than you do: 'specially when you've got them silk stockings 
on of yours. You look like a populor bit of aristocracy made up of 
tin, and nothing but. What widi that mob of seals, and that no end of 
chain, and them buckles, and altogether, nobody would take you for 
anything but a gentleman, if they cUdn't know you kept such a crib as 
that. Besides, look at the populor respectability of retiring!" 

" I know it's respectable, Tommy — ^I know ; and although IVe alius 
kept myself respectable^ — ^for no man can say he ever saw me in a dirty 
shui;,— still, respectability in business is one thing, and the respecta' 
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bility of redrin' another. That's where the difference is, Tommy: it's a 
more respectable boH of respectability.'* 
« Of course ! I always said id. It's a more slap Botin^more nobby, 




p(»nt, you 

then, you know, he keeps a public-house, while his son keeps a cur- 
ricle and live's right up!" 

" No, Tommy, no : they can't say that, then ; nor can the general say 
then that his daughter married the son of a man who'd no tin. And 
yet he might, — that never stnick me before,— he might say, you know, 
I was livin' on her fortune!" 

" Well, let him say it! What does it signify what he says?" 

" Oh! but I shouldn't like him to think that." 

"Don't fret yourself at all on that score. We shall find plenty of 
means of proving that what you are living upon is your own. But 
when do you mean to cut it?" 

"Why, I want, in the first place, jxm know, to look out for a piece 
of ground to build a house upon." 

**What do you want now to bvUd a house for?' 

"Why, to live in, Tommy — ^to live in!" 

" So I should have guessed, if Td tried rerj hard; but ain't tfiare 
lots of houses you could hiref* 

**(A, Ishould like to have one <^ my own!" 

« Well, can't you buy one?" 

" Why, yes : certainly I could do that; but I should like to have one, 
you know, built in my own way." 

"The <M tale. It'll never wear oirt: nothing beats it. But of all 
the'rum dodges that old tK)dg«rs cultivate, that of buUding houses to 
live in themselves is l^e rummest." 

• But wha^ tSie odds, it'll alhts be woiHi the money?* 

" Always woillh ^ money! Buppose it Bhotdd be ahmys worth iJw 
money? The "damp walls 11 gire yon the rheumatlz, and tlien youll 
soon go off the hooks." 

^<)h, but Pd have ^«n wdl idred, yoa know, Toimny! Before I 
went in they should be as dry as dust." 

^ Yes, thk's what oid Ksbakkak KoSeorvaks, l!he cpuiker, «aid, when 
he bmlt hie fioose, you remem^^: he was ^mg to »ave ^q wsils dr^r, 
but he -didn^, And the omi99^tienoe was he cau^ « coi^h, -and m less 
than litelf^ nonths, you know, be was ni his gncvef 

^ Ok, but 1 ahouM see to it aU myself t B^des, IVe got ^ house in 
my brains, lihalfwiien, please <3rod, anything happens to me, i should 
like io leave, Tonnny, ^^mnid&wfy wliich-«-ff I^on't mistake— as now on 
tiie road to town! Am I right, %«nmy ? Eh — am 1 r%ht?" 

"What, about George? Olit rimt'sT^ht encmgk" 

" I knew It! I knew It y«slcff4iy, when I came back froai the Hatf* 
I'd iia' took my mi^ fft it! M %eH ym what TU do, Tommy. i:k)me, 
n^, m tdi yon whtut I'M do^ 1% b«l 5«ni a Imndred ib% a gm!" 

"D»e!» , 
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^^Done! If it is, I shall live my time over again; I shall think it's 
your dear little sister, Tommy, come back to me from heaven. €k)d 
blessher! IshaU." 

** Well, if that*s the case, I wish it may be," said Tom; " although I 
thought I should like the first we have to be a boy. But, about this 
crib, you know, of yours. Do you mean to tell me that you mean to 
keep Polly and her sweetheart 0*1 the tester hooks of courtship, till the 
house you have now in your brains has been built?" 
- "Why, it won't be long buildin*!" 
** It'll be six or nine months before you'll be able to live in it." 
" Well, that ain't a very long time for 'em to wait, is it?" 
" Oh I let 'em marry at once. Make 'em happy, and cut the concern." 
" What! before I've got a place to put my head into?" 
♦* You can come and live with us till your house is built, can't you?" 
"No, Tommy; that wouldn't answer the contract. The general 
would say, then, I was living on Georgiana's fortune." 

"Well, take lodgings then, if you will be independent! You don't 
mean to say you're a going to be nine months before you're a gentleman, 
do you?" 

" I might take lodgings — ^I might do that." 

" Of course! and live right up at once. Have you spoken to Polly 
about it?" 

" Not yet No; she has no notion of it; nor has he." 
" Then tell 'em at once, and ha' done with it. What's the use of 
going on? Besides, look here: if the general means to come round at 
all, he'll come round in less than nine months; and if the dodge of your 
being a gentleman, will help to bring him round, of course, the sooner 
you are one the better." 

" That's true. Tommy; yes, that's true; I see the pint; and, I think, 
without makin' any more bones about i\ I'll tell 'em both what I mean 
to do." 

"Of course!" 

" I shall astonish 'em; I know I shall astonish 'em — ^I know I shall — 
I hfuyvo it ! but when I get back — Hullo !" he added. " Tommy, look! 
Ain't that the general's carriage?" 

" Yes !" exclaimed Tom, "It is. Why, what's up now? It's coming 
here. He shan't see Greorge. I'll not have her struck again l" 

" Stop, Tommy; wait a bit, wait a bit, wait a bit! I don't think it's 
him. It aifCt ; it s her mother ; thank God ! Run and tell her. Tommy j 
run up and tell her. Fll go to the door; I'll go, I'll go J Heaven be 
praised for this!" 

Tom, on the instant, flew up stairs, and found Georgiana — ^who had 
seen the carriage approach— ^in a most frightful state of excitement: 
she was psde as death, and trembled violentiy^ and must have fainted, 
had not Tom's announcement, that it was her mother^ produced an in- 
stantaneous redaction. 

Meanwhile Todd, who had rushed to the carriage, assisted Mrs, Brookit 
to alight, 
"^od bless you, ma'am 1" he exclaimed, as he led her in. " God bless 
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you for being so kind. Now," he added, with tears in his ejres, after 
having conducted her to the sofa, " now, what*ll you have to take? Do 
have a glass of wine ! Do — ^I am so happy /" And having produced the 
wine, he experienced the utmost difficulty in pouring out a glass without 
spilling it on the table. He did, however, in this succeed; and, con- 
scious of his being unable to hand it, placed it near the edge of the 
table which he drew near the sofa on which Mrs. Brooke, who had not 
yet uttered a word, sat and wept. 

" Oh! you'll make her heart leap with joy!" he exclaimed. " 111 go 
and bring her to you at once. But, take the wine— do take it — do; 
you'll feel all the better ! I know you will! She'll not be a minute 
before she is here!** 

Scarcely knowing what he had said, he then rushed &om the room, 
and, on going up stairs, found Greorgiana, still extremely agitated, sup- 
ported by Mary and Tom. 

" Cheer up!'' he cried. " Cheer up, my dear! My pretty one! come, 
cheer up. Thmk of the pleasure of seeing her here! Think of the 
happiness in store ! I knew she'd come — ^I knew she would — ^I knew 
it ! Come, cheer up. Now, don't you come down, Tommy ; stop you 
here. And now, dear, come; be a woman: there, come. You'll not 
be more happy to see her than she'll be to see you. Come." 

With a powerful effort to subdue her emotion, Greorgiana took his arm, 
and descended; and when, on entering the room, she perceived Mrs. 
Brooke with open arms: she flew to her, exclaiming, '^Manmia! — dear 
mamma!" but suddenly recollecting herself, sank at her feet. 

Todd assisted in raising her, and led her to the sofa; and, as Mrs- 
Brooke passionately clasped her to her heart, he left the room. 

For some time, neither could utter a word. Locked in each others' 
arms, they gave vent to their feelings, which apparently sprang from a 
commtmion of souls. 

At length, Greorgiana exclaimed, tremulously, " Oh! mamma! this is 
indeed kind — ^very, very kind. But you were ever kind, while / — ^ 

"My dear," said Mrs. Brooke, as Georgiana bowed her head, "I 
came not either to reproach you or to hear you reproach yourself: I 
came to give you comfort — ^all the comfort which lie assurance of a 
mother's forgiveness and unalterable love can impart." 

" That is a comfort indeed!" cried Georgiana. " It inspires me with 
joy. Yet I cannot but feel that I do not deserve your forgiveness. I 
feel now that I might have confided in you\ but I felt at the time, that 
if I did do so, it would be at once death to my hopes." 

" My dear Greorge, that which has been done is now irrevocable: I, 
therefore, do not wish, my love, to dwell upon that: all I am anxious 
about is your happiness, my child: are you — ^are you really happy?" 

" I require but one thing now, mamma, to render my happiness per- 
fect — ^and that is — ^the kind forgiveness of papa. Thomas is devoted to 
me; he is indeed affectionate— oh! most affectionate; while his father 
— ^the dear, kind soul, whom you have seen, loves me fondly. I, there- 
fore, now that you have forgiven me, need only the forgiveness of dear 
pap9 to render me the happiest of the happy." 
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"Time, my love, may do much. Let us hope that he may be 
eventually reconciled. I will not, however, conceal from you the fact 
of its being vain to expect an immediate reconciliation. The occur- 
rences of the last few days appear to have reanimated his hatred, not 
only of Thomas, but of the kind old man whom I could not help admir- 
ing when he called yesterday." 

" But he had nothing to do with it. He was not present 1" 

'^I am aware of it, my dear; but when your papa had him seized and 
dragged with Thomas through the town — ^*' 

'^ Seized. Pragged with Thomas through the town!" 

" Have vou not heard of it, then?" 

" Good heavens ! No, mamma — ^no." 

" Mr. Todd told me of it yesterday." 

" But, good gracious ! when did this occur?" 

^' Soon afler your papa so unfortunately met you.*' 

"Is it possible?" 

"As I understand, his horse ran away." 

"Yes." 

" And Thomas and his father met with it on the road." 

" They did; and intended to take it to the Hall." 

"Yes; but before they were able to do so, the general accused 
them of having stolen the horse, and had them taken by two officers be- 
fore a magistrate." 

" Good heavens ! Well, manuna? Well?" 

" Oh I They were discharged^ of course." 

" I never heard a word of it!" 

"Nor should / have heard a word of it, my dear, if Mr. Todd had 
not told me? for your papa now seldom converses with me: he did not 
even tell me that he had seen you." 

"Indeed! But surely, mamma, he will not continue to persecute us? 
I remember now: when tiiey went to find the horse they were gone a 
long time— 4hey were absent some hours; and Mr. Mildmay was sent 
for in haste ! I see it all now. I then felt that something had occurred, 
and now I see it aD." 

"Well, my love, let us hope that your papa will not pursue the 
course of annoyance which he appears to have adopted. I have but 
little influence over him, I know; but be assured, my dear, that that 
little will be exerted with a view to eflect a reconciliation." 

" Dear mamma, bless you! I do feel assured that you will intercede . 
for us." 

" I will. And now, my love, I must leave you. The general has 
no idea of this visit: nor indeed do I wish him to know ^at I have 
been here. I have enjoined the servants not to speak of it at the Hall, 
and, I think, that upon them I can depend. I shall call upon you fre- 
quentlv now, my love ! But before i go let me see Thomas." 

" Oh!" exclaimed Georgiana, " he will be so grateful. TU not be a 
moment, mamma: not a moment!" And darting from the room she 
went up stairs for Tom. 

** Tom, dear Ton^*' she criedt " mamma waiitf to see you." 
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" She does !" cried Tom; " thea ahe'a a trump." And he ran down 
at once with Greorgiana. 

Mrs. Brooke, as he entered the room, scarcely knew him, but having 
recognised his features, she extended her hand and said— -'^ I am glad 
to see you." 

" Y«u don't know how glad, ma*am, we are to see you^ returned 
Tom. 

^^ I can guess: I can guessP she implied; ^ I hope thdt you will he 
happy. Be kind to Georgiana, Thomas: he kind to her. You have 
been — ^I know that you have been— and you will continue to be kind, 
will you not?" 

« I will!" 

"And now not a word about my having been here. George and 
William I may trust, I think." . % 

" You may, ma*am: I'd trust 'em with untold gold." 

" And now, Grod bless you both. But where is your fadier? I must 
say good bye." 

Tom ran up stairs on the instant, and Mrs. Brooke again embraced 
Georgiana. " My love," she cried, " all may yet be well. Your papa 
may yet come roimd; but impress upon Thomas and his father the ex- 
pediency of doing nothing under the circumstances to provoke him. 
Mr. Todd,^' she added, as he entered i^Q room, " I merely wish to say 
good morning." 

" Good momin', ma'am, and bless you!" cried Todd, as he grasped 
her extended hand, and shook it warmly ; " may every blessin* be yours !" 

" Grood morning, Thomas: ^oorf morning. Remember, Thomas, what 
I have ssdd." 

She then turned to Georgiana, and having embraced her once more, 
she gave her hand to Todd, who led her to the carriage, when Tom pre- 
sented each of the servants with a sovereign-, and placing his finger on 
his lips, said "Mum." 

" All HghtP cried Todd, turning to Geoargiana in a state of ecstacy 
as the carriage drove off. "All right now; dry your pretty eyes! 
CJome, dry 'em up— dry 'em up ! Don't let me see another tear for ihe^ 
next fortnight! I knew she'd come: I knew she would: I knew it! 
And she's been-Hihe's a kdys-^sAs is— ^she's what I call a lady: every 
inch of her, and nothin' but! I knew she was a lady: I knew she was: 
I knew it! Flesh can't deceive me. The very moment I clapped eyes 
. on her at the HiUl, I said to«myself, youVe a trump. I could see it! I 
knew it ! And now," he added, as Georgiana waved her handkerchief 
in answer to a signal given by Mrs. Brooke in the distance, " now come 
along in, and let's hear all about it!" 

By this time Mildmay and Mary had joined them, and >lhen Geor- 
giana had received their warm omgratulations, they all returned to the 
parlour together. 

" Now," cried Todd, " Temmgl let's have a glass of wine. A fresh 
bottle. Tommy; and the best you've got in the house." 

" Tom, dear," said Georgiana, archly, when the wine had been pro- 
duced, " what was the naina of tibat magistrate?" 
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" Magistrate?" cried Tom. " Ms^istratet— magiBtrate?" 

"Yes, dear," returned Georgiana, as Todd, turning to Mikbnay, 
made up the most extraordinary face ever beheld ; " I mean the magis- 
trate to whom you were introduced the other day: when was it? The' 
day before yesterday." 

'^ Oh, ah, yes ! Exactly 1 Let me see, what was his name? You 
know, goTemor, 4on*t ]^ou? But that was nothii^. It was but a mere 
introductioii, governor, was it?" ^ 

"Tommy,*' said Todd, **it'8 o* no use: I know it ain't: I know it! 
The cat's b«Bn let out o' the bag." 

« Then, who let it out?'' cried Tom. " Who let it out? I didn't." 

"No, I know 3W1 didnt." 

" Who did, then?" 

" I'll fell you. When I saw Mrs. Brooke at the HaH, I told her all 
about it, and although I told her not to tell the general what I told her, 
I forgot to tell her not to tell nobody else." 

•* Oh, that's it, is it?" cried To^. **I knew it was all up, the mo- 
ment George spoke." 

"But, look here," resumed Todd, addressing Gobrgiana; "don't 
think, because we didn't tell you, that we want to keep anything from 
you we think you ought to kilow." 

« Not a bit of it !" cried Tom. " Not a bit of it!" 

" For my part," said Mary, "I think that men ought to keep nothing 
at all from their wives." 

" They ought to tell us all, dear: ought they not?" said Georgiana, 
with a smile. 

" To be sure they ought. If we don't know all, we don't ought to 
put up with it. You may nudge just as much as you please," she 
added, turning to Mildmay, " but I know I'm right. What do we 
marry you for? Ain't it to be the same as one? Ought there, I 
should like to know, to be any secrets betvreen man and wife? What 
the husband knows the wife ought to know, and what the wife knows 
the husband ought to know, of course. Don't tell me about keeping us 
wives in the dark. I say that we oi^ht to know wetytkingr 

"And yet," said Georgiana, " there are circumstances under which, if 
we knew aU, we should be wretched. The concealment of anything 
calculated to wound our feelings— when if we knew all we 6ould do no 
good — ia not only venial but kind. If in this case, for example, Mr. 
Mildmay, when he was sent for, had explained to me what had occurred, 
I should have been filled with apprehenBion-*-I should hare endured 
much unnecessary pain — ^" 

'* Well, but don't you feel it just as mudi now!" exclaimed Mary, 
whom Georgiana's reference to Mildmay had piqued. 

** No, dear," replied Georgiana, " because I now know the result*" 

" Ah, i^s all very well," resumed Mary, " but I know this, that all 
sly ways I hatfe." 

" Well, now," said Mildmay, " as this point is settled, suppose we 
proceed to another. Let's discuss sometlung dse. By the way," he 
tfdded) tunmig to^Todd^ " I'd no idea of your being so perfect a ladies* 
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man. I saw you conduct Mrs. Brooke to her carriage with an air of 
surpassing elegance.'* 

"Of course!" cried Todd, smiling. "Why shouldn't I? Eh? TU 
back m3rself to hand a lady to her carriage against all mortal flesh I 
I know I can do it; I know I can: I know it! Especially a lady like 
that; because she is a lady; and nothing but a lady. She's a lady 
which knows things, and that's more than every lady can say. But, 
lor, my dear," he added, addressing Greorgiana, "how happy I am 
she's been here, to be sure! I suppose she didn't say much about the 
general, did she?*' 

" Not much," replied Georgians, " not much. She did, howevoTi 
tell me to beg of you to do not^bg at all likelv to provoke him." 

" Well not do tiiat, my dear — we^l not do that." 

" Not a bit of it," cried Tom. " More the t'other." * 

" Has the lawyer sent that letter yet, think you?" said Todd^ address* 
ing Mildmay in a whisper. 

" Oh, ^es," said Mildmay^ " I saw it despatched. But there's nothing 
in that likely to provoke Imn." 

" I hope not— I hope not." 

" Be sure of itl— / took care of that?" 

" But what is all this about the magistrate?'^ cried Mary. " There's 
something in it, of course! I don't know whether I ought to know; be- 
cause I sometimes think I don't ought to know anytlnngi But if it's 
not too great a secret, and as William appears to have been mixed up 
in it, why, perhaps, I may know just a little about it. But don't tell me 
if I don't ought to be told; for goodness sake don't do that!*' 

" The fact is," said Tom, as Mildmay sat biting his lips, " when we 
found the general's horse, you know, which bolted away — you know all 
about that — ^we took it to the governor's stable, and wlule it was being 
rubbed down, you know, the general came in, and we went before a 
magistrate to tdl him where we found it." 

" To tell him where you found it!" cried Mary, " what necessity was 
there for that? Couldn't the general be satisfied without having you 
up before a magistrate? He surely didn't mean to insinuate you stole 
it, did he?" 

" He meant," replied Tom, " to insinuate something very like it." 

" He did! Then, if I'd been you, Fd have scratched his very eyes 
out" 

" Mary ! My dear /" cried Mildmay. 

" I don't care! I would! It's very well he hadn't me to deal with. 
Ifhehad— "^ 

"Maiy!" cried Mildmay, " for heaven's sake do not be absurd." 

" Absurd^ indeed! Is it absurd for one man to charge another with 
stealing his horse? Is it absurd for him to be taken before a magis- 
trate upon such a charge? Now, is it, Mr. Todd? I'll put it to any one, 
whether it is or not? Do you think it absurd, Mr. Todd : now do 
you?" 

" My dear lady," said Todd, " I shall be happy to take a glass p' 
wine with you. Argument's very good^ I know, but I must say I do 
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think 1lia<>-^wlien we come to choice — a glass of wine like iMa is better. 
And now," he added, " who's for a drive Siis fine momin'?" 

'^ I should like a drive, much," said Greorgiana. 

" Then we'll go. 1*11 tell you how we'll manage it^ Tommy; Mr. imd 
Mrs. Mildmay can go in the curricle, and we'll have the pony pheoton; 
that is, you know, me and Georgeanny and you. What say you, Mr. 
Mildmay? You'll join us, of course?'^ 

'' 1 shall be most happy to do so." 

'< Then you and me, Tommy, '11 go and have a look at the horses: 
come along." 

^< Well," said Greorgiana, when Tom and his fathesr had left the roan, 
•* we may as well go at once and put on our things, dear." 

'^ I don't care if I don't go out at dl," returned Mary, tossing her 
head with an air of independence. 

'^ Nonsense, dear! But, of course, you'll go: the morning is so de- 
lightful. Make her go, Mr. Mildmay." 

" Make me!" cried Mlaiy, with a sneer. 

" You know what I mean," said Georgiana, smiling. " But you'll ac- 
company us, of course. I have more to do than you have, and, there- 
fore, I'll run up at once, for these desperate gentlemen, I know, do not 
like to be kept waiting." 

*' Make me!" repeated Mary, as Georgiana withdrew. " Make me, in- 
deed ! Well, I'm sure, what next?" 

" I wish to heaven!" cried Mildmay, " you'd not make yourself so 
ridiculous! You never see Mrs. Todd act in this manner." 

^* Mrs. Todd! Oh, of course not ! Oh ! dear me, no. Mrs. Toddle 
everything: nobody's like Mrs. Todd. Mrs. Todd liiis, and Mrs. Todd 
that, and Mrs. Todd the other; it's all Mrs. Todd, I can't talk like 
Mrs. Todd, I can't walk like Mrs. Todd, I can't dress like Mrs. Todd: I 
can do nothing like Mrs. Todd; Mrs. Todd is perfection, of course — ^all 
perfection, aiwl, therefore, I'm not at all like Mrs. Todd." 

**I must say that I wish you were a little wore like her." 

" Of course you do. Oh, of course! You can take her part; but you 
can't take mine; you can see me browbeaten, and not say a word; but 
you can strike a man doton who attempts to touch her; Til not put up 
with it; I will not put up with it, and so you needn't think it, Mr. 
Mildmay." 

" Mary!" cried Mildmay, sternly, " you and I must come to an imder- 
standing! But go and put your things on, and do not provoke me to 
say more." 

" Provoke you to say morcj indeed! I think you've said enough, and 
more than enough. But I'll not put up with it! And, as to an under-^ 
standing! Understand this, that I'm not going to play second fiddle to 
Mrs. Todd." 

" Second — nonsense T 

" No, nor to fifty Mrs. Todds. I'm as good as her any day, 7 
know, alihoughl don't play the piano." 

" Mary — will you put your things on?" 

'^No; I shan't. Since it's come to this^ I shan't go at all/' 
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^^ As &r as my own feelings are ooiU)eirned| I do not oare wbiAet you 

go or not." 

" No, I know you don't; I know that! I know you don't care a bit 
about me I" i 

'^ But^" continued Mildmay, << as / have some respect for the fbdings 
of our friends, I expect that you vfill go-^" 

" And so you may expect. You care for everybody's feelings Imt 
mine. My feelings are nothing 1" 

" You'll make me angry^ Miry— exceedingly angry**' 

" Angry! Well, Tm sure ! I suppose Fm to put up with everytkmffj 
and not say a word! But I Won*t. If you think Til be treated in this 
cruel manner, 3rou're mistaken, / can tell you." 

^ You know that I am anxious to treat you most kindly: jaa know 
that I ever have treated you kindly; but if you imagine Uiat kindness 
can spring from the indulgence in such an ill temper as this, let me tell 
you, Mary, that you are mistaken." 

" I have not an ill temper. I deny it. My temper's aa good as 
Mrs. ToMb, any day in the week, / know !" 

" I wish it were." 

<< I know it is! But if you flatter yourself that Tm going to put up 
with it, you're just deceived, let me tell you that." 

'^ I begin to fear, Mary, that I have been deceived." 

" I suppose I'm to be treated, then, like a common servant, and not 
say a word! But I won't. You want to break my spirit; I know that's 
what you want: but you shan't, Til take good care of that! You think 
you can treat me just as you please, because I've got no one to take my 
part. If my father," sne added, burstii^ into tears, ''were alive, 
you wouldn't do it. If s all because I haven't got a father to protect 
me." 

<< You know that in that I found an additional motive for treating you 
with tenderness, Mary. But come, he a good girl. There, now, run up 
and dress." 

^^I won't: I won't go out at all." 

" Really, Mary, you are the most provoking creature I ever met with. 
I will, however, say no more, now; but, if you persist in not going, I 
shall, during their absence, Mary, talk to you severely." 

He then left the room, and proceeded to the stables, where he re- 
mained with Tom and his father until the horses were in, and when, on 
his return with them, he found Mary ready ^ he took her aside, and * 
affectionately kissed her. 

It was about this time that Mrs. Brooke reached the Hall, and, having 
inquired for the general, found that he was out. She had, however, 
scarcely ascertained this fact, when he returned, and, with an expression 
of ferocity, entered the room in which she was sitting. 

" Where have you been?** he demanded. 

" I have been," she replied, " for a drive." 

" Where have you been?" 

" May I know why you ask?** 

"Answetmel" • ' 
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^' I do not understand. the assmnptum of this tone, nor can I endure 
it." 

" Will you, or will you not, tell me where you have been?" 

" I have been round by the JTewmarket road." 

" You have made a call." - 

« I have." 

"Upon whom?" 

Mrs. Brooke, whose spirit affliction had subdued but not destroyed, 
nerved herself, and firmly Tallied, " Greorgianal" 

"And how dared you to call upon her?" 

" Dared, General Brookel" 

" Aye, dared!" 

" How dared I to call upon my child?" 

" Yes, madam; I hold it to be the height of daring to call, when you 
knew how I haUd the set." 

" If you are no longer a father, sir, I feel that I am a mother still." 

" A mother! you are my wife, madam, and, as a wife, fcound— -instead 
of acting in defiance of me — bound, I say, to obey my commands." ^ 

" You will recollect, sir, that I have received no commands on this 
subject." 

" Then receive them now /" 

" General Brooke, we have been married more than five-and-twenty 
years, during the whole of which time I have endeavoured to act in 
obedience with your wishes ; but when a husband commands a mother 
to abandon her child, he cannot expect to be obeyed." 

" But I insist upon your calling upcm her no more. If you do— in 
defiance of me, madam — ^you no longer remain in my house!" 

" There was a time when such a menace would have wounded my 
feelings deeply; but that time has passed!" i 

" Then do you mean to tell me that you vnll call?" 

"I do." • 

" Beware, beware! or we part for ever." 

" We can scarcely be separated more effectually than we are." 

" I now see distinctly how it is. I never imagined it before; but now 
I see clearly that you, with Bachel, promoted this detestable a^ainSa^e.'/ 

" You wrong me. I think you know that you wrong me. ' l^M. had 
had the slightest knowledge of what was about to take place, I should ' 
have endeavoured— -by all the means at my command — to prevent it. 
But I had not, and I do believe that you know that I had not." 

" Why would you have endeavoured to prevent it then ?" 

" Because I should have conceived it to be a most unhappy match." 

" Why then do you countenance it now .*" 

" Not only because it has been consummated, but because I find that 
she is — or would be, were it not for your persecution-^— happy." 

"Happy! with such a low, blackguard set — ^bahl" 

"Low as they may be, they have hearts^ of which some of their 
superiors cannot boast the possession." 

" I well understand the sneer, madam, but despise it ! You can ap- 
preciate them, I can't. You can enter into the feelings of the scum f 
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You are therefore fit only to associate with them. It is bat another 
illustraiion of the old apophth^m: ' Birds of a feather will flock toge- 
ther!'" 

^* Has General Brooke forgotten that he is a gentleman?" 

" No, madam.** 

'< I feared that he had, knowing that he forgot the other day that he 
was a man.** 

" What mean you?" 

<< You struck Greorgianap— wantonly struoh herl vhu that the act of a 
man? Ohl make atonement for that^ and the unwarrantable persecu- 
tion to which you have subjected those with whom she is now connected, 
by extending your forgiveness to her.** 

« Never! Nor will I cease to pursue them, ni stick to than w^e 
I have life. And, mark me, madam— -the threat is not an idle one — ^if 
ever you dare to go near them again without my express consent, we 
separate!** 

" Sir, the prospect of a separation, as I intimated before, has now no 
terrors for me!'* 

" This lofty bearing, madam, does not become you." 

'^ It becomes me, and every one, to resist tyranny. There was a time 
when such a prospect would have driven me mad. There was a time 
when I would not have been separated from you for worlds. But, now^ 
what is there to render the contemplation of such a prospect painfdl? 
What pleasure does your presence impart? shut out as we are from all 
society — ^for you will not allow me to associate ¥dth asoul— *and hearing 
you speak only in a spirit of bitterness— for your irascibility is perpe- 
tual — ^what cause have I to dread a separation? I can endure tiie se- 
clusion; I can endure the contempt widi which you treat me one day; 
and the violence with which you assail me another: I can endure all this, 
and even more; but when I am imperatively conunanded to abandon 
my child — ^my only child — ^that is beyond all endurance: I cannot, will 
not, cast her off!" 

''Then, I say again, beware f* cried the general, who continued to 
pace the room with the expression of a fiend. '' If you dare again to 
visit iSds hateful set — ^and I shall be certain to know it, if you do— you 
never* again, while I have breath, enter a house of nune! Beflect upon 
this — ^r^ect upon it deeply; and that, in the full assurance, that, what- 
ever may be the result of the course I shall pursue, my resolution is 
immovably fixed!** 

Mrs. Brooke said no more: she withdrew firom the room — ^but with 
the firm determination to brave all, rather than consent to abandon her 
child. 



Digitized by 



Googk 



THfi LOVX lUTOH. 19B 



CHAPTEBXIX. 

MILDXAT AND MABT BBTUBH TO TOWN. 

There can be no doubt that, when wives are^ in a pecuniary sense, 
independent of their husbands, tiiere is in the chain of matrimony one 
weak link ; and that, albeit the links of love, esteem, sympathy, con- 
venience, association, and reputation may be, throughout life, sufficiently 
powerful to preserve that chain without the strength of this particular 
link being tested, should all the others be so ikr reduced as to render 
the connexion dependent upon it, its weakness becomes at once abun* 
dantly manifest, if even it should not immediately snap. 

Mrs. Brooke was independent of the general; in this sense, completely 
independent — Shaving, in her own right, amply sufficient to enable her 
to live in a state of affluence. Still, had the strength of those affections 
which had long bound her to him remained unimpaired, she would have 
held the existence of this species of independence to be a po<Nr, a most 
unworthy excuse for separating from hun; but when she foimd that 
threats, violence, neglect, and contempt, had subdued the feelings with 
which she had been inspired — ^when she perceived that the spirit of 
tyranny had sprung from the ruins of love and tenderness — she tested 
the power of this one link, and found that it might be, withont an effort, 
broken. 

She wished not, however, to break it herself: she would not, vdun- 
tarily, separate from him; but seeing nothing appalling in the prospect 
of a separation, she continued to visit Greorgiana, while he, although 
conscious of it, acted, as a matter of expediency, as if the fact had been 
to him imknown. 

That these visits were a source of intense delight to Mrs. Brooke and 
Greorgiana, may be conceived: they felt tl^t they had never before so 
ibndly loved each other; and while Tom was happy to see them recon* 
died, Todd, at every meeting, shed tears, and spoke of his beautiAil 
daughter in heaven. 

" Oh!'' he exclaimed, at one of these afiectionate interviews, *^ Oh! 
what a comfort — ^what an out-and-out comfort it is, to have a child one 
could almost eat for love. Jf my little angel — God bless her ! — ^had lived, 
she and George would have just done to run in a curricle. I somlB- 
times think, when Fm sittin', and lookin', and ruminatin' quiet, that 
she is George, and Greorge is her. I can't get it out of my head: ^ey'd 
have been so much alike; the same &ce, the same nose, the same smile, ; 
the same go of the hair, the same figure — ^" 

*^ And die same lips and eyes!" cried Tom; ^'lips which seem to say, 
^ come and kiss us 1* and eyes which appear to add, < d<m't be afraid-*— 
oome, you may, if you like !' " 

No.' 18. O 
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"Yes, Tommy, yes;" replied Todd, as Mrs. Brooke, (Jeorgiana, and 
Mildmay smiled, " everything. Tommy, exact." 

"Then," said Tom, "she*d ha' been an out-and-outer!" 
"-&e*s a husband, if you like!" whispered Mary, who wtis standing 
with Mildmay at one of the windows. " He*s something like a husband. 
I never have compliments paid ms-^^mt Tm nobody." 

Mildmay shook his head, and smiled. 

" Oh, of course! Tm only fit to be laughed at. I know that, of 
course! But FU not put up with it." And having curled her lip into 
an exprenifiii of contempt, she immediately quitted the room. 

Mildmay, who felt ^lat he ought, if possible, to put a stop to this 
species of £;>Uy, wbiob had really become intolerable, followed; and 
on entering me room into which she had bounced, said: '^Mary, sit 
down." 

*^1 shan't r cried Mary, who ou^tched off her pelerinei and tore it 
into ribbons. 

<' Sit down," repeated Mildmay, as he took her bands, and placed het 
upon the sofa. '^ Sit down." 

"I^t go my hands, sir, I desire you! — ^how dare yott — ^I'll scratch 
your very eyes out, air ! Let go my hands!" 

'^I shaii hold them, Mary, until this bad passion has been subdued." 

''Let go!" i^e exclaimed, while struggling; ''Let go! — ^if you don't, 
I soream ten thousand murders! Will you, or will you not, let go my 
himds?" 

"No, Mary; no, I will not," he replied* "They shall remain thus 
until you are cahn." 

"What ! do you think I'm going to submit to this? Do you think 
I'm going to be cowed down thus?---do you think I'm going to be treated 
in tlus way? No ! I wouldn't do it for the best man that ever trod. I dare 
say, indeed! Well, I'm sure J— what next, I wonder?" 

"Mary, hear me." 
. " I won't hear — I won't hear a word ! Let go my hands, sir — let go 
my hands ! Ah, you wouldn't do so," she added, bursting into tears, 
"you wouldn't do so, if I'd a father to protect me; you Icnow you 
wouldn't, and everybody knows it. You're a brute to me, you know you 
are. You're only cruel because you know I've nobody to take my part." 

"Cruel!" said Mildmay, releasing h^r hands, '^I would be kind to 
you, Mary — ^most kind." 

"Of com^!— M)h, v^yy kind: oh, y^a^ very,'' 

"Maty, Mary! this will never do." 

"Do~no, it won't do; I'll take care it shan't do!" 

"If this wretched temper be not at once subdued, it will very soon 
get tlie upper hand." 

"That's what you want to get; you want to get the upper hand; but 
yon shan't, I'm determinedi and so you needn't think it." 

" Why, how is this, Mary? Before marriage, you were all gentleness. 
Has murnagei alone, produced thui change? Is it to be ascribed solely 
tatho fjMit of yovpr be^ now secure? Mary, the pursuit of this course • 
will engender thoughts which I have no desire to entertain.*'. 
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'^Ifs all very fine for yon to talk about changt; but there's no 
change in me.'' 

"No change ! Why (hat's worse and worse. No change? Am I 
then to understand that you before marriage studiously concealed your 
real nature?-^at deception was your aim?--^hat you acted the part of 
a hypocrite^ Mary? Am I to imderstand this f ' 

" No, I'm no hypocrite, and never was a hjrpocrite; and what's morei 
Vm not to be insulted by being called such a low vulgar name." 

" What but hypocrisy was it, Mary — ^assuming that you are not in 
reality changed — what but hypocrisy prompted you so frequently to 
declare that 3rou were as you ever would be m my hands-^that by me 
you would ever be guided-*«ihat my wish should always be yours-— 
that if afi^don and obedience could secure my love, I should love you 
fondly fbr ever? What was it but hypocrisy?" 

"It wasn't hypocrisvl I don't care a bit about what you say; I 
know it wasn't hypocrisy.'' 

" Then you must be changed, Mary— chaitged from a oahn, quitti 
gentle, devoted girl, into an absolute termagant." 

"Tm tu^ a termagant! — and, what's more, I won't be ealled such 
names." 

" A termagant, Mary, is a scolding, quarrelsome woman-^-^ woman 
with whom no man can live happily." 

" Perhaps you'd like me to have a separate maintenance!" 

"A separate YionMitie, Maryl Tou make me quite angry with 
you." 

" But if I had a separate maintenance, and Mrs. Todd had a separate 
maintenance, you'd be all right of course, then: you'd both be all 
right" 

" What is it you mean? What would you insinuate?" 

"OhIIcansee." 

" See what? What is it you imagine that you can see? Surely 
you are not jealous?" 

" Isn't it enough to make fiesh and blood jealous to see such goings 
on?" 

" What goings on? What do you mean? You have just as much 
reason to be jealous as I have." 

" What ! jealous of me! Well, I'm sure! Jealous of me, indeed! 
What next, I wonder." 

" I said that I had just as much cause to be jealous of you as you 
have to be jealous of me." 

" You didn't! It's frklsel You said you had just as much reawn.'" 

"Tut! Don't be absurd." 

" Absurd, indeed! Since you come to &at, pray what reason have 
you to be jealous of me?" 

" I have no reason to be jealous!— nor have you the slightest,^' 

"Haven't I!" 

" What reason have you?" 

" / know all about it. I hate such ways. Sly as you both c^e, j^ou 
eim't deoeive we," 
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^ I have no desire to deceive you, Mary, although I fear that you 
have deceived me grossly." 

" In what respect, I should like to know? Me deceive yoti, indeed! — 
Well, I'm sure." 

'< I have really no patience with you, Mary. What am I to do with 
you? How am I to make you conscious of your conduct being silly in 
the extreme?" 

'' Don't trouble yourself ! I know all about it! I always was silly— » 
compared with Mrs. ToddT 

"Mrs. Todd is a lady." 

" Of course she is. And what am I, I should like to know?" 

" You are my im/e, Mary; and since I must alter my ton^ — ^for I find 
that you are one of those upon whom kindness has no other efiect than 
that of making them the more imworthy of kindness — let me tell you 
that you are a wife from whom I shall expect the most implicit obe- 
dience. Tjrranny in every shape I abhor; you, therefore, ne^ not fear 
even the semblance of tyranny ; but as I will not be perpetually tortured, I 
am resolved to exact from you all that a husband is justified in exacting 
from a wi&, and if I find mat you adhere to the vulgar course you have 
adopted, you and I must part" 

" I know how it is," said Mary, bmrsting into tears again. " I know 
very well how it is; all this is because I can't play the piano." 

* * Nothing of the sort, Mary — ^nothing of the sort. But consider, Mary, 
when I married you I was led to believe that happiness would follow; 
J did not — ^I had no right to expect a continued succession of quarrels! 
Do your duly and I will do mine. Subdue these passions; control this 
temper; regulate your conduct, and all will be wdl. As regards Mrs. 
Todd, you have wronged her, Mary — ^ungratefully wronged her; I be- 
lieve her to be as virtuous as you are; but as you appear to have in- 
spired this feeling of jealousy, we leave this place to-morrow." 

"Not to-morrow, William; wecwi't leave to-morrow." 

" To-morrow, Mary, we leave." 

"•But, dear me, what excuse can we make ?" 

" The letters I received this morning will supply me with a sufiicient 
excuse." 

"Well, but you said you wouldn't go before Thursday." 

" I did intend to remain imtil Thursday, but now I shall write home 
to-night, and to-morrow morning we return to town." 

" But / can't go to-morrow morning." 

" You must and shall go, Mary! Since I find that you cannot ap- 
preciate kindness, I must see what firmness can efiect." 

" Forgive me, William," said Mary, as she wept, "please forgive me. 
I did not mean to say all I have said. I know you've been kind — I 
know you have; but pray don't leave to-morrow." 

" Mary," said Mildmay, with tears in his eyes, " you know how 
dearly, how fondly I love you — " 

" I do," she exclaimed, " I do." 

" Why, then, do you torture me thus?" 

"I know it's wrong; I know it is; but come, forgive me; do foigiv« 
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me. You will not leave to-morrow, now? I don't think there*s any- 
thing wicked at all between you and Mrs. Todd, but I can't help 
feeling that she robs me of every compliment you pay her, that she 
deprives me of every kind word, of every look, of every smile, of every 
little attention that she receives from you. I want you all, William; all 
to myself. I ought not perhaps to complain of your politeness to her, 
but I can't bear it.'* 

"Very well; then say no more on the subject; the thing is settled; 
to-morrow we return." 

He then left her for the purpose of announcing this, his fixed determi- 
tion, to Tom and Georgiana, of whom Mrs. Brook was about to take 
leave; and having, with the rest, seen her into her carriage, he said, 
with all the gaiety he could assume, " I find that I must go to town 
to-morrow." 

" Ducks!" cried Tom, " you don't mean that." 

" To-morrow!" exclaimed Greorgiana. " Oh, you really must not 
think of going to-morrow. Besides, you said Thursday; and then I 
thought you might have been prevailed upon to stop another week." 

" Oh, you won't think of going to-morrow," observed Todd, " it's all 
a pack of stuff. Tou can do the trick," he added, turning to Georgiana. 
" You lean do it; don't let him go." 

"I really must," returned Mildmay. " I appreciate your politeness, 
of course, and you will believe that I am sorry that circumstances have 
occurred to induce me to leave you so soon, but — " 

" Butf* cried Todd—" now never mind the hut Tommy, take 
away his boots; that's the only way to serve him. Tommy; take away 
his boots; don't let him have a single individual blessed pair to put on 
in the momin', and then, you know, he canH go." 

" If even he were to do so," said Mildmay, smiling, " I think that, if 
you knew all, you'd lend me a pair of yours." 

" Lend you a pair," cried Todd, grasping his hand; "I'd lend you 
anjrthing in life, because I like you. There's nothing I wouldn't lend 
you rather than stand in your way; and so if it's any business or any 
thing of that, why, as I know what business is, all I can say is, you 
know that Tm sorry you're goin', and that's all about it" 

"But what does Mary say?" inquired Greorgiana, "Is she up 
stairs?" 

" I left her in the parlour just now," replied Mildmay, and thither 
Greorgiana immediately proceeded, and foimd Mary, diligently picking 
up the pieces of her pelerine, in tears. 

" Mary, my dear!" she exclaimed, " how is this?" 

" We're going to town to-morrow," sobbed Mary. 

" So I hear, and I am very^orry for it. But what are these pieces^ 
dear?" 

*iMy pelerine. I was in such a passion when he told me, that I 
picked it all to bits." 

" Well, never mind, Mary," said Georgiana, smiling, " which pelerine 
was it, dear?" 

" The one that you gave me." 
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** Oh, yrtWf that oaa soon be replaced.*' 

<< I don't care about that; but I know he's no occasion to go without 
he likes — ^I know that, well enough," 

" Sometimes, my dear, business of which we do not know the im- 
portanoe-*" 

'< I ain't business, I know." 

'* We have been endeavouring to prevail upon him to stop, but it ap* 
pears — ^" 

" He might if he liked ; I know that very well." 

**WeU, never mind, dear. Come, dont fret about it We ahall 
soon have the pleasure of seeing you here again. Ill not lethim leave^ 
dear, until he has promised to come down again with you in leas than 
three months. There, dry your eyeSf there, and come up ftairs with 
me. I want, in the first place, to see how you'll look in a point laoe cd* 
lar, which I have in my drawer ; and then, as I wish to make a few little 
purchases, we'll order the phaeton at once, my bve, and drive to New- 
market together." 

Mary, who well understood what this meant, wept no more; abe ao« 
oompanied Creorgiana up stairs with alacri^, aiMl, while they were 
there, Tom and Mildmay were conversing with Todd on the auoject of 
his giving up the publichouse. 

*^ You see," observed Todd, after having explained the outline of his 
views, — " you see, Mr. Mildmay, I should like to come to the pint be- 
fore you go, because I know you understand things about as well as here 
and there one. Now, which do you think's the best way to manage it?" 

" Have you spoken to them on the subject at all ?" 

^' Not a word. They know no more about it than a brace of unborn 
babbies. All they know is, they fancy I'm goin' to retire, and that's all 
they do know, £[>r as to who's to have the house after I've left, they've 
no more notion than nothin'." 

« Do you think of giving them the business absolutely?" 

'^ Yes; stock, ftumitore, and every blessed thing, to let 'em have a 
fair start." 

<< That is generous, certainly; and doubtless this young man, Mea* 
dows, is as you have described him, a steady, industrious, persevering 
fellow; but as sudden prosperity sometimes produces a change in even , 
the dispositions of men, don't you think it would be advisable to let him 
have the business, the stock, and the ftimiture, nominally at a fair valua- 
tion?" 

" Lor' bless youl Why he's as poor as a church mouse. He hasn't 
a penny to bless hisself with." 

" I said nominally. Let the stock and furniture be valued; let him 
understand that he takes them at this valuation; that you do not wish 
to have any part of the money down; that you are willing to wait until 
he finds himself in a position to pay you. Don't you thmk that would 
operate upon him as an additional spur to exertion?— that it would 
cause him to labour to get free, that he might have the satisfaction of 
saying, * this stock is now my own.' " 

"I see," said Todd. <* I see, I see; and when he can pay xae, I 
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needn't take the money; I can make him a present of it then; while, dn 
the other hand, you know, if he ehould go wrong— if he sbotiW attempt 
to kick oyer the traces at all, I should then have the power of pullin' 
him in, and causin' him to be steady. I see^-*! see." 

*^ Yes, that ain't a bad move,'' smd Tom; ^' anything but; anditoan't 
make no difference to him." 

<< Yea," said Todd, ''it'll make all the difference to him; it'll get him 
at once into the habit of savin', and when he thinks he's got <mly the 
stock, he'll have the value in hand, besides." 

"Very good! But I mean in the long run, you know*<«t«a fkr as 
your present itself is ooncertied. As to the move, I agree with you 
there. Nothing can be more populor. It'll make a mua. of him before 
he knows ejcactly where he is." 

" And now," observed Todd, " the next pint of the compass is, which 
is the best way to break it to 'em?" 

" You intend, of course," said Mildmay, " to do it at once?" 

"Why, the sooner it's done the better. Shall we go over now? I've 
no right, I know, to bother you with my affairs, only I think if you are 
present, you'll be able to put a word in, you know, here and the^/' 

" Oh I ril go with you with pleasure, if you wish it" 

" Shall I tell 'em, then, to put the horses in?" inquired Tom. 

"Yes, do, Tommy, do," r^Bed Todd, "there's a tramp." 

"Are you gentlemen going out this morning?" inquired Georgiana, 
who entered the room at this moment with Mary. 

"We're only going to the govenibr'^crib," r^umed Tiom. 

"Mary and I are going very near." 

" Then we'll make a jovial party, and all go together. How shall we 
manage it?" 

"ril drive the ladies," said Todd, "end then you and Mr. Mild- 
may can go in the curricle." 

"What!" cried Greorgiana, with a smik, "and this the last time I 
shall have the pleasure of taking a drive with Mr. Mildmay until he 
revisits us! You surely would not separate us so." 

" Well," said Todd, ae Mary's lip invohmtarily curled, "I'll teU you 
what, Tommy; you take Bob, and then Mr. Mildmay, and me, and the 
ladies can go in the phaeton together. Will that do?" 

" Just as 3rou like," replied Tom, "and the rest in halfpence: it don't 
make a mite of odds to me. Settle it all among yourselves, and I'll go 
and order the horses." 

"Well," said Todd, as Tom left the room, « now let's have a ^lass (ft 
wine together. If I ain't sorry you're goin', Mr. Mildmay, flesh was 
never sorry yet." 

" He'a no call to go, without he likes," observed Mary, 

" Business, my dear lady, / know, is business ; and business must b« 
attended to. Business first, and pleasure after, alius was my motto, and 
I know it's right-^I know it. And now, allow me to offer you a glass 
of sherry. Will you take a biscuit with it? — ^but don't; we'll have a 
nice bit o' lunch at my place." 

He then presented a glass of wine to her, as Mildmay handed a g^asst^ 



Digitized by 



Google 



200 THE LOVE BIATCH. 

Georgiana, and when Tom had rejoined them, and drank all their " jcyvial 
good healths/' they proceeded in the order prescribed to Newmarket. 

" Now," said Todd, as they entered the town, "you're goin' a sHop- 
pin', you say: very good. Now, weVe got a little business to settle, 
and as we shall have done it by the time youVe done yours, you may 
as well come to my place, and PU have something nice for you to talc^. 
You can come in, you know, through the yard, and then nobodyll l>e 
none the wiser; but I shall be on &e look out. And now, where do 
you want to get down?" 

" We may as well get out here," said Georgiana. 

Todd pulled up at once, and when Mildmay had assisted the ladies to 
alight, he resumed his seat and left them. 

"Well, Polly," said Todd, having entered the house, "how do you 
get on, my lass?^ 

" Oh! very well," replied Polly. 

" That's right. Now look here : send to the White Hart, and see 
what they've got nice: if they've nothing, send to the Rutland. Mrs. 
T<mi and anodier lady are coming here directly; do the best you can; 
you know what they'll like to have for lunch. And look here, Polly, 
where can I send for young Meadows?" 

"What, Samuel?" said Polly, tremulously. 

" Of course. There, don't blush like that; I want to see him— where 
is he?" 

" At the shop, I believe." 

"Then send for him; I want to have a little conversation with him. 
Send for him at once, but don't let that put the lunch out of your head. 
The lass is over head and ears in love," he added, as Polly, with an ex- 
pression of bewilderment, withdrew, " and I believe he's just as much 
in love with her. Perhaps they worCt be surprised when they come 
to know all; their nerves '11 be a little astonished, it strikes me. And 
now, Mr. Mildmay, I want you to taste a glass of sherry which hasn't 
seen the light for twelve year. I say. Tommy, you know that white 
doorj at the end of the cellar, there, don't you?" 

" I don't exactly know it," replied Tom, "but I shall find it out." * 

"Well, I wish you'd take the key, then, and get a bottle out of that 
place, Tommy, while I mind the bar." 

" All right," cried Tom, who took the key, and having found out the 
door in question, brought a bottle up. 

"Now," said Todd, as he drew the cork, "just tell me what you 
think of this, will you? Here you are," he added, having filled a glass, 
" now, how do you like that, eh? — ^how do you like it?" 

" It appears to me," replied Mildmay, " to be splendid!" 

" Splendid ! I believe you^ — ^there ain't a finer glass of wine in Eng- 
land." 

" This is slap!" cried Tom. " Send I may live, this is populor." 

"Eh, Tommy— eh?" said Todd. " That's wtnc, that is— that's what 
I call toine. Now, Pll tell you what I want, Mr. Mildmay: I want ta 
make a friend of mine a present of six dozen of it, and as you're goin* 
up to-morrow, you may as well take it with you." 
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''I shall be happy to take charge of it/* said Mildmay; 'TU see 
that it's safely delivered." 

" If you don't, I'll never forgive you!" cried Todd, with a smile. " It'« 
for you to drink my health in, while you're away." 

" Upon my honour" — said Mildmay — "mcfoerf, I do not wish it: you 
load me with obligations." 

^* Now, don't say a word. I shall have it securely packed up in a 
hamper, and when you get in the coach, that shall be above you." 

" Wdl, but — really, I know not what to say— let me beg of you, at 
all events, to pack but one dozen." 

"It's of no use; six you shall have. The other six goes to the Box, 
for Georgiana. Well, Sam I" he cried, as Meadows appeared at the bar. 
" Come in; 1 want to have a little talk with you. Now, in the first 
place," he added, " bring yourself to an anchor, and just tell us how 
you like this glass of wine." 

" Much obhged to you," said Meadows, who did not feel himself quite 
at home; " a {pass of ale will do for me." 

"Have a glass of winej I tell you, and don't be so modest! And 
now," he continued, when Meadows had emptied his glass, "how are 
you and Polly getting on? You can speak your mind, here. This gen- 
tleman knows dl about it. Do you stUl wish to marry her?" 

"Yes,Ido,mdeed." 

" Then it is to be a match?" 

"I hope so." 

" And she's in the same mind, I suppose?" 

"Yes, sir." 

" How do you know?" 

" Oh, I know her mind, sir, as well as I do my own." 

" Well, I dare say you do— on that subject at least. But I say, Sam, 
how would you like to keep a publichouse?" ; 

" I should like to do anything in the world, sir, to get an honest 
living; but a publichouse is a cut above me, sir, because I've no money 
to take one." 

"Well; now look here; I'll come to the point at once, instead of 
beating about the bush, Sam. Polly's a g(K)d girl; that you know; 
she's been very attentive, and I should like, you know, to do some- 
thing for her, and as you're a steady young feUow, which I never knew 
nothing at all wrong of, I should like to do something for you both. 
Now, I'm goin' to retire, and I'll tell you what 111 do, Sun; I'll put you 
both into this house." 

" But Where's all the money to come from?" cried Meadows, with a 
sudden expression of amazement. 

"Never you mind that. Hold hard a bit. If I put you in, I put 
you in ; and if I say I will, I will. We shall come to the money affair 
by-and-bye. The question is, Sam, do you think you should like it?" 

" Like it, sir! Why, we should both be so grateful to you, we 
shouldn't know what in the world to do with ourselves." 

" All you've got to do is to be steady and attentive; and if you mind 
what you're abonti Til make a man of you. What you don't know^ 
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aboat iihe business PaUy can tell you, and what she don't kno'W I^ tell 
you both. And now, about the money. But," he added, referring to 
Mildmay, '' as this gentleman can explain it to you better than I can, 
he*ll tell you how it is to be done/' 

<* Well," said Mildmay^ as Meadows bowed and listened attentively, 
"the plan proposed is simply this: you will take the stock and fiimi- 
ture at a 4ir valuation, and Mr. Todd will wait — ^if he finds that you 
are attentiye— ^intil yoii are able to pay the amount." 

**rU never press yo^^" cried Todd, ** depend upon that, if I find 
you're goin' on right. All I want is to see you get on. Here's a good 
business for you, and all you have to do is, to take particular care of 
number one, and remember that rich men ain't made by the money 
tiiat's got so much as they are by the money that's saved, and now yvu 
understand all about it, don't you?" 

''I do, sir; I do," replied Meadows, as the tears started into his 
eyes ; " but I don't know how to thank you." 

" Then, don't try to do it. I know what you mean, and that's 
enough. And now you can marry as soon as you like; next week, if 
you like; the sooner the better. But don't say a word to Polly now. 
She's got business to attend to. Wait till we're gone. We shall be off 
in an hour, and then you can come you know and spend the aftemooa 
with her here. Now, take another glass of wine, and cut it" 

" Not any more, I thank you." 

'* Have another, I tell you, and drink this here gentleman's health. 
He's a trump which is goin' to London to^moixow, and there ain't no 
mistake at all about him." 

" I wish you, sir, every joy,'* said Meadows* 

" And I wish you," said Mildmay, " success in return.'* 

"And good health to you, sir/' continued Meadows, turning to Todd« 
" And to you, sir," he added, addlreswaxg Tom, " God bless you, sir,— 
God bless you aU." 

He then most respectfully bowed and wididrew, as Polly announced 
the arrival of the ladies, whom she had just shown up stairs. 

^' Bless my life and soul," cried Todd, " Z never see 'em pass* Have 
you got a mce lunch, Polly?" 

" Oh, a delicious one." 

'^ That's a good lass. Now, then, Mr. Mildmay, "let's go and join 
^em. Come iJong, Tommy,«-come along, my boy. I never, in all my 
U&,felt so happy." 

" Which," said Mildmay, " affords an additional proof that the acme 
of happiness springs from the consciousness of having imparted hap- 
piness to others." 

The lunch was, as Polly had described it, delicious. It was by all 
hi^y enjoyed; and wh^ they had partaken of it freely they returned 
to the '^Box," where they dined together, and spent a delightful 
evening. 

Todd had promised to take breakfast with them in the morning, and 
irben he and Meadows*— whose gratitude was unbounded — had seen the 
mz dosen of wine securely pa^ed he kq»t that pvoiaise, and at the 
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time prescribed, Georgiama and Tom rode with Mildmay and Mary to 
BMet the coach, and with manj expressions of warm etteem, bade them 
adiea for three months. 



CHAPTER XX, 

^ XHB INTROirUCTION OF JIAJTI^ANP. 

Th» letter written by Mildmay and sent by the attorney, had the 
effect of checking at once the open system of persecution which the 
general had made up hia mind to pursue; but having resolved on effect- 
ing Tom's ruin^-having resolvea on reducing him, if possible, to a 
state of utter destitution— the spirit of revenge he had inspired 
prompted the conception of a more secret course, the pursuit of which 
he fondly hoped would achieve the object in view. 

He had never been a gamester; he had never even entered a gaming^ 
house; but knowing the pernicious effects of play, and conceiving that 
Tom, through his instrumentality, might be sauced into the vortex, he 
suffered himself to be <* picked up," and conducted to a house which at 
that particular period flourished near the betting-rooms, and almost im- 
mediately opposite the White Hart at Newmarket, in the full expecta- 
tion of meeting one there who woidd answer his villanous purpose. 

The man by whom he had been " picked up" himself, appeared to 
him to be a highly accomplished 8coxm(&el, it is true, but conceiving that 
in " the lowest deep" there might be " a lower deep," he had consented 
to accompany him, in order to ascertain if he really were the most ac- 
complished wretch he could find. 

}&ving entered the house in question, his '^ fnend^-^who called 
himself a colonel, of course ! — " Colonel Cartwright" — ordered a bottle 
of champagne, and assumed the air of a man worth a quarter of a mil- 
lion at least. 

"Do you contemplate making a long stay in this part of the country?" 
he inquired, for the general was perfectly unknown to hinu ; 

" I may be here for years," replied the general; " I know not how 
long I shall stop." 

" Well, it reaUy is a most splendid place for a man of the world to 
live in: fUU of interest and excitement" 

" Indeed! Well, really since I have been living hext^ Ihave been ex- 
tremely duUI*» 

" It of oomrse dc^tends entirely upon the cirdle one forms. One man 
may be gay while living in a ^^aget while another may feel isolated 
even in the very centre of the metropolis itself." 

" That's tami" obaeorved the gweral ; <' quite true.'' 
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** For my i)art," continued the colonel, " I Kke to make a friend df 
every man whom I meet, and as I hare met with some choice spirits 
here, the time has passed delightfli|ly ! Why should a man shut himself 
out of society, when it is capable of yielding him so much pleasure? 
I hold it to be inctmibent upon every man to live while he lives— to 
gather hcmey from every flower in the garden of life, and to contribute 
his stock to the general hive which the drones have no right at all to 
enter.'' 

" Very true," said the general; "very, very true. But how do you 
manage to pass your time thus delightfully?'' 

^'Oh! in an infinite variety of ways. Shooting, hunting, racing, 
steeple chasing, dancing, cricket, quoits, cards, and dice, come into the 
catalogue; but to give you a rough outline: in the morning I have ge- 
nerally several caJls to make, which calls, in general, lead to some 
amusement or other; after which, I either dine with a party of friends, 
or have a party to dine with me, and then, if it be not too late, I usually 
drop in here to play at hazard — a game of which I am passionately 
fond — ^until it is time to retire to rest. By the way, do you play at all?** 

" I have not the slightest knowledge of the game." ^ 

" Indeed! You amaze me! Howevex, there is no game comparable 
with it, if viewed with reference to its simplicity. Perhaps you would 
like to see it played?" 

" I have no particular desire — ^ 

" Oh, we can go up, if we do not wish to play! No notice whatever 
will be taken of us! We'll just have one more bottle, and then — ^ 

" Suppose we go up at once, and have the other bottle afterwards?" 

" Just as you please," returned the colonel. " Perhaps it will be as 
well. Let us go up at once. Allow me to conduct you." 

The general bowed, and " Colonel Cartwright^jjcd him into a splwidid 
room, in the centre of which stood a table ladeit' with counters, notes, 
and gold, and surrounded by persons who appeared to be deeply engaged 
in play. 

As they entered the room no apparent notice was taken, and even 
while they stood at one end of the table the players gave them furtive 
glances only. 

" The bank appears to be unfortunate this evening," observed the 
" colonel," when he and the general had been quietly looking cm for 
some time. 

" I can't exactly understand the game yet,*' returned the general. 

" Then just see me play," said the colonel. " But in the first place 
allow me to explain it all to you;" and taking a pair of dice from the 
table he showed him the six sevens, and entered into a brief explana- 
tion of all he wished him to know, taking especial pains to impress 
Upon him, in order to gain his confidence, that every die which would 
not spin was a false one. 

He then played and won, and played again and won, and continued 
to play and to win, until the general himself played and won, when the 
colonel conceived the ice to have been fairly broken. 

The general again played, and won again: he played, indeed, for some 
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tune, and still was a winner; but having been urged to increase his 
stakes, he, in two throws, lost all, with, ten pounds which he had not 
won. 

This was the extent to which he had made up his mind to go, and 
therefore, turning to the colonel, he said, '* Now that I have been fairly 
initiated, let us go down and have the other bottle of champagne/' 

" With all my heart, if you'll play no more." 

"Why, to-night, of course, I didn't come prepared!" 

<<0h, that's of no importance at all! Your I.O.U. will be sufficient 
for them." 

" No; I'm unknown here. Besides, I never like to borrow." 

" Then let us go and have the other bottle," said the "colonel"— who 
knew as well as any man alive how to "nurse" an intended victim — 
and taking no notice whatever of his confederates, he returned with the 
general at once to the room below. 

" Well," said he, having called for the second bottle, " how do you 
like the game of hazard?" 

" Oh," replied the general, " pretty well, as a mere game of chancel" 

"You are like me: the first time that / played I thought but little of 
it: but you very soon acquire a taste for the game: it soon grows upon 
you: it soon beK»)me8 fascinating." 

" Doubtless. Have vou been long in the habit of playing?'* 

" Oh, for years! I nrst played in India." 

" In India!" cried the general, looking at him intently ; " In India?'* 

"Yes." 

"Li India!" reiterated the general. "Did you know Lieutenant 
Maitland?" 

" Maitland? Maitland?" echoed the colonel, colouring deeply; " Mait- 
land? oh! Lieutenant Maitiand — ^yes! — oh, yes — ^I knew him." 

"Do I mistake?" pursued the general; "or is he now in reality 
befoie me?" 

The colonel looked bewildered; but, alter a pause— during which the 
general kept his eye firmly fixed upon him— he said, " Is It passible 
that your name is Brooke?" 

"It is." 

" Captain Brooke?" 

" Lieutenant-general." 

" But the Captain Brooke— the friend of Storr." 

"The same." 

" Then I wish that I had still remained in ignorance ot the fact, for the 
knowledge of it recalls to me the time when, while in the warm pursuit 
of honourable &me, I was struck down, ruined — ^utterly ruined — " 

"By this fascinating game of hazard." 

"No; not so much by that as by the perjury of Storr! I did not 
cheat him ! Now that neither hope nor fear can be supposed to prompt 
it, this declaration may have some weight. He solemnly swore to that 
which was false, and he knew it!" # 

" I cannot believe that he knew it to be false." 

" He must have known it He did know it. That was th« blow 
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winch Btrnck me to the earth. Although I had lost all«-^aZZ but mj 
hoQOTir'^I might have recovered myself, but when t^ blow came I was 
helplessly prostrate!" 

" WeU, well, do not let us re-open old wounds." 

*' Whether such wounds be re^^pened or not, the poison within th^n 
rankles still. Is he in England now?" 

"I Wlwethatheis." 

'' Then I must find him out. He has redueed me to Vhat I ^^ and 
I must find him out." 

" Reduced you to what you are? Well, well, we can understand each 
other. Ton are connected with this house, of course?" 

''lam; I will be candid with you: I am. And what but gaming . 
had I to fiy to? Shunned by every honourable man who knew me, and 
shut out fimn every honourable path, I found that I had no other 
resource.'* 

^' Weill" sMd the general, with the view of reconciling Maitland to 
the profession he had adopted, '' if the thing be conduct^ in anything 
like the spirit of fidmess, I do not see much to condemn I l^ill al- 
ways will, and always ought, to command an advantage! If you and 
I-^knowing every point of the game^^were partners at whist, for ex* 
ample, and were to take every bet that was offered by our optKments, to 
whom the game was comparatively unknown, the fault would rest with 
them, if we won, and not with us, notwithstanding we knew that the 
chances were immensely in our fkvour. Men who study a gcune, cer- 
tainly ought to reap the advantages of study ; if they do not, why ^ould 
they study at all." 

"Very true," said Maitland ; " that is quite correct: and it really is 
the only light in which we are able to view the thing fairly* It i^Ues, 
moreover, to it^ sporting matters. It is not confined to play I If I ob- 
tain any secret information about a horse which convinces me of the 
impossibility of his winning, am I not justified in betting the odds 
against him? and if on the other hand I ascertain privately that the 
only horse that eVer had a chance with him is lame, while he oondnues 
right, am I not equally justified in taking all the odds I can get ?" 

" Of course!" cried the general ; " of course !" 

" I speak to you now," pursued Maitland, " as to one with whom, as 
far as play is concerned, PU have nothing more to do." 

" Well, I certainly am not, now you know me, fair game. Those who 
have obtained their money by acts of scoundrelism are the men to look 
after." 

" They are the very men whom I like to nurse: they, your money- 
lending rascals, and your stuck-up tradesmen. I can work them 
without a pang: nay, I feel a peculiar Measure in Working them well 
-*-a pleasure based upon U^ recollection of their having worked me." 

" By the way, do you happen to know a man whom they call the 
Squire?" 

" The squire? What, a vulgar4ooking, overnlressed dog, who drives 
a curricle?" 

" Thf^fs the man." 
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^I jaw him dash into iho town yest^ay, and the perlon. whom I 
inquired of, said he was ^* The Squire," whidi Vfu all the information I 
could gain. Who is he?" 

" ril tell you: that scoundrel was my groom." 

•* Your groom! Why, how did he get his money?*' 

'' He ran away with my daughter, who had an imm^i«e sum in her 
own right, which he, of course^ clutched; and now you see how he 
comes out.*' 

*' You amaze mel Se ran away with your daughter! He certainly 
is a handsome fellow ; but his style of dress — ^his manner. Was her for* 
tune very large?" 

" Ohi immense: it Was left her by her aunt, who died exceedingly 
rich.** 

'' I should like to get hold of that gentleman much! You are not^« 
of course, you cannot be— friendly with him?*' 

^^ Friendly ¥dth such a low-bred dogT* 

" Of course not: that*s perfectly impossible. And, vulgar as he is, I 
suppose that he imagines himself now to be a very great man?" 

*' Oh! a man of immenee importance.*' 

" Just like them. It always was, and, I suppose, always will be the 
case. ' Set a beggar on horseback^ — ' we know where he*ll ride. I 
must get hold of hun. Of course, you have no objection?" 

<< Not II I should like to see him brought down a little.'* 

" ril do it. Grooms are in general rather wide awake! But 1*11 
manage it. When men of that description fall into our hands, their 
vanity is the greatest enemy they have* But how did he succeed in 
running away with her?*' 

"1*11 explain: One day, as Storr and I — ^but — ^I ought not to have 
mentioned his name—** 

" Never mind that. Go on.*' 

" Weil ! as we were walking together in my park, we saw this sooun- 
drel kiss my daughter's hand. Julia Storr — *^ 

" Julia Storr? What, that little delicate child of his?'* 

" She is no longer a delicate child: she is now a finely grown girl. 
She went out with them, but, being a giddy thing, she was riding some 
distance ahead of them. Well! having seen tms, I, at Storr*s sugges- 
tion, decided on sending her away. She had an aunt living at Malvern. 
I took her there, and left her) and then discharged this vijjgar wretch. 
Storr got him a situation to go abroad — " 

« Artful! Just Uke him. Well?** 

" He took the situation, but did not go. He by some means ascer- 
tained where she was, and very soon auey that married her at Wor- 
cester.** 

" He*s no fool, general 1 Whatever else he may be, he's no fool.*' 

" But the idea of a vulgar scoundrel like that — " 

"I se^^I xmderstand. He*ll require some management; but— it 
shall be done. Will you lend me one of your horses?" 

" Certainly." 

"I will, if you require it, deposit the value now " 
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^ Mmitland, you offend me. You cannot suppose that I imagine for 
one moment that you would rob me of the horse?^ 

** But I may sell it; I may sell it to this immense man. You must, 
therefore, let me know at least what you consider its value to be." 

« Very well It shall be done. When shall I send it, and where?*' 

'^ Oh, you may as well send it to the White Hart by one of your ser* 
▼ants in the morning, with a note addressed to meP 

"Very good." 

<'If I should sell it, ril send 3rou the money; if I should not^ TU send 
the horse back." 

<< Maidand, it shall be done." 

^'Very well. 1*11 work him. But really this is strange! Do you 
think that when you made the discovery, this girl — ^this Julia Storr — 
was in the secret?" 

^< I scarcely know what to think of it. I sometimes imagine she 
must have been." 

"How old is she?",/ 

"Ohfjustof age.^ 

<' Ah! I thought she must be nearly of age," returned MaiUand, who 
had conceived a design having reference to Julia, which he studiously 
concealed, ** but this great man; this son-in-law of yours; where does 
he come from?" 

"The wretch was horn here! His father keeps a pot-house just 
above." 

" A pot-house!" cried Maitland. " Ha! ha ! ha!— that's rich. But 
do you really mean to say that his father keeps a pot-house, while he 
drives a curricle?" 

« Oh! it's a fact." 

" Ha, ha, ha ! Well may they call him ' The Squire!' Where does 
beUve?" 

" About a couple of miles from the town; and the place in which he 
lives is yclept * The Squire's Box.' " 

"Better still!" cried Maitland. " /'// find hhn out. And now," he 
added, " shall we have one bottle more?" 

"I think not, to-night," replied the general. "No, I think not to- 
night." 

" Let us have one more bottle." 

" rd rather not. For these, of course, / shall pay." 

" What! No. You have abready paid. But rli make that rig^t 
another time. We must have another bottle now, or I shall imagine 
that you despise me," and, having rang the bell, he ordered another 
bottle up. " I am glad that I have met you," he added, " although the 
meeting has given me pain. But believe me I was most imjustly treated 
in that affair by Storr. I stood in his way. He, therefore^ accused me. 
Immediately after I was removed he got on." 

" That's true, certainly, as far as that goes-^uite true. He did get 
on rapidly, and but for that unfortunate affair you must have preceded 
him." 

" Well, no matter. NoWjJ* he added, when the wine had been 
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broaght, ^'let us try this. General Brooke, I drink your health. I fee) 
mytelf degraded, but — ^ 

" Nonsense r' cried the general, 'Til not hear a word of it! Mait-^ 
land, may yoti prosper yet. And now let us talk about something else. 
In ike first place. Til send the horse over in the mormng.*^ 

''Do so. Tou*ll address the note, of course, to ^Colonel Cart* 
Wright?" 

"Of course. I understand." 

'' They know me at the White Hart. In ^t, I am staying there; 
but — except, indeed, to the persons who are connected "with this esta- 
blishment— I am almost entirely imknown here. I have not been down 
^ more than a month." 

« Indeed!" 

" But 90W that I am here. 111 not leave the place tmtil I have brought 
down the Squire!" 

The general now rose to leave, and having cordially shaken hands 
with Mutland, he, with flings which may be most easily conceived^ 
returned to the Butland Aims. 



CHAPTEEXXI. 

ADONIS. 

The terms vanity and pride have been held to be sjmonymous; but 
the passions are perfectly distinct. The development of pride proceeds 
from self-love: that of vanity, from love of approbation. Pride prompts 
us to esteem ourselves highly: vanity leads us to court the esteem of 
others. It has been said that man is too proud to be vain. A. proud * 
man is ; but not mankind. One of the chief characteristics of man is 
vanity; and so oommonly is it developed, that were it not for the exist- 
ence of pride, it might be held to be a passion imiversally cherished. 
It is the father of flattery, the friend of falsehood, the patron of hypo- 
crisy. Society would be comparatively pure, if vanity had no existence. 
Pride is iAie only counteracting passion we have: the love of praise in- 
spires all but thg proud. Men have little desire to associate with those 
who sink them in their own esteem; but they are always perfectly 
delighted with those who make them delighted with themselves. The 
means employed are lost in the effect produced: they will overlook the 
most egregious species of adulation, if by it their vanity be gratified. 
Hypocrisy is always demanded by vanity; and he whose supply is 
equal to the demand ensures the most extensive patronage. Hence 
flatterers are in every social sphere to be found, who study the cha- 
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points. If he be a politician, tnej applaud his yuiw«: if ft ^connoiweiMr 
;Qf piiintpBg^ thp7 prwe hie tMte, the artists of whom he » moit mia- 
IOOQ:^ lod tb« spboql iA which Im xnost d^hts; if h« be what is 
faoetioiislj ter;38#d » pabrp4 of literature, tbqr praise bia favovrite 
authors, whQ» of 00tiii»f nwst throw all others «^ the shade; if he be 
an antiquarian, they laud his research: if he be a soldier, thej prasf 
the army: if a sailor, the navy: if a bamsteTf T)either tbe ^ixmj nor 
th« nevyi w^ wything lA^o^d b^it liiat bnUiac^ eloquenoe which must 
ujbsrita]^ WS9 him to the woolsack. They, however, care not what a 
vaxk rsally is; t)^ look ooly «t what he conceives hints^ to be, and 
then work hhn up into excellence! Thus vanity fosters hypocrisy » and 
promotes the cultivation of the modem art of pleasing, of waich wi the 
inost p«r&ct pfoeeites a^ tl^ most peirfeot masteis* 

Of all this Maitland was perfectly cognisant : he had studied it deq^, 
a»d thajlr in » scbod in wh|cb all Impressions become indelible. He 
tb»:^m kn^w 62(actly haw iu this case to ect, and when the general's 
groom had brought the horse in the morning, be hired eooth^ e»d pro- 
ceeded to "the Box." 

« Is Mr. Todd within?" he inquired, on his arrival. 

" Yes, sir, he is," replied the servant. 

« Very good. Take in my card, and say that I wish to see him, if he 
be not engaged." 

" Colonel Cartwright!" said Tom, when the card had been delivered; 
" who's Colonel Cartwright? Do you know him, George?" 

"No, dear," replied Georgiana. 

" Colonel Cartwright! I wopder whSit hQ W&z^ts. Colonel Cartwight! 
I never heard of the name be^re. But never mind, if he wants me 
tell him to come in." 

MaitUnd was then requested to alight—one of Tom*s grooms being 
in attendance to take his horse — and as he entered the room GreorgiAna 
withdrew. 

" Mr. Todd," said he, "I presume I have the honour to address." 

^'My name is Todd,*' returned Tom, ^'and no mistake. Take a 
seat- 

" I have taken the libertjr of calling,** pursued Maitland, "in conse- 
quence of having understood that you wished to purdiase anc^er horse.** 

" It's po liberty," said Tom, " not a bit of it But whoever told you 
knew nothing at all about it, Tve got all I want: IVe got four, and a 
pair of ponies; and that's all I mean to keep at present" 

" Then I have to apologise for troubling vou; but, if you had wanted 
another, I have a beautiful grey, with whicn I'm sure you would have 
been quite delighted.** 

"Is there anything particulsxly spicy about him?" 

J," There's not a horse like him in this county!** 

r*Not in this county! Then he must be an out-and-oufccr." 

'*^" I wish that you would see him; because, I understand, you know 
what a horse is." 

" I flatter myself I know a littU about one." 
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" Then, will you do me the &ww to oaU' «i4 Jupr^ R Iqq}^ ^\ hpt?" 

'^AJriko White H«rt'' 

"Fll caC; but IVe no notion, mind you, of making •.purpjjafi^," 
' ^ TliMis 0f no mpoTtBXLCQ. U grou do^'t wimjt 1^9^i^e;9f your friends 
may^ At all evehlit, I ihqvild Ukf yoa to loe binoi^'' ' . . 
. *^V«yiKlli thmiFUcaU." 
:^^ Voli.iMn A gfiltBdid litlde box hmr 
^« Y^; hAi a tidy tittb orifa enongW 

^' Oh! it's an elegant place altogether !«^o unique, so compact. J^ 
your fltabks fadiind? ' 

"Yes; '11 you have a look at 'em?** v, 

"Then, come along!— There you are," ha ^A'it^f on l^ayi^g,^^ 
l^jfm. ^fThem'gihenL" 

.^' Affld; Qzo^Uint slab^ they i^Q^ear to be, oertaiolyl^'^-fq cOA7eiuen(;| . 
tool By the way, that's a most splendifLpurhcle of yours.'* 

" You have seen it, then?" * 

" Oh! yes: but I always thought^ untii the day bf3lbr# je^iterday, that 
you were Sir Gilbert Dashwood," 
^ What is he aaything like me?" 

"The resemblance is striking: independently of which, he ha^ just, 
sueh abriUwnfc tnniHn:^ You droro into Newm^ket lihe day b^cn-e 
yesterday?' 

"Yes." 

" It was then that I ascertained who you were; and, a^ they told me 
that they believed yoti wished to mdke fmoth^ purchase; and that if 
thwe ^vas oato hsam better than another you'd have it, I was induced to 
come over this morsing, fi^r the purpose of letting you have the first 
offer of ona which I'm certain would si3it you admirably. Ah!'* he 
added, oa ewteriag the stable, "this is the p^ you driye,' 

" There they are," said Tom, " What do you think of 'em?'* 

" Splendid creatores, certainly r* # 

♦'BAyAarp^ulw! Eh?" 

" They avfi, indeed,magmfu3ent aoimalsl I didn't expect to see them . 
look so well, whiiM|^a slate of inactivity ; because, your style of driv- 
ing lhov»1S a horsHr to so muob advantage,'" 

"m drive witii any msn in England !— ^I don't care who he is!" 

" And beat him too]" added Waitland. " I've seen elegant driving, 
eortainly; but nothing to equal yours. It's a peculiar style: quite a 
style of yfiiof ownc at alUv^ts, /can't g^t into it^^You've a 9weet pair 
of ponies here;** 

" They're rum 'uns, they ape— fat as moles," 

" They're little beauties, certainly." 

" They run along the road like mice. My little wife can do anything 
with 'em.'^ : 

" Is that elegant lady, whom I had the pleasure of ^eeipg as I en« 
tered, Mrs. Todd?" 

" That's her," replied Tom, " and, what's more, she's an out-an4fOUtQr-" 

p 2 
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'< She is indeed a most Isdj-like person.*' 

** She is aladyandno mi8Ukke;thA*sher horse, that is; this is mine; 
and now you'ye seen all you can see, perhaps yoa*ll come in and have 
a glass of sherry.** 

^'You're very polite,** retomed Maidand. ^I hope that, when we 
meet again, you'll allow me to retnm the compliment** » 

They then re-entered the house, and Tom brought out the wine, a 
few bottles of which he kept conveniently ]|i the sideboard, and Mait-^ 
land had no sooner tasted it, than of course he pronounced it excel- 
lent. 

'' Pretty fair,** said Tom ; << a tidy sherry. But; talk about sherry—- 
rUffLYe you a glass of sherry.'* 

'' I b^ you'll not open another botde on my Mpount," said Maithiad, 
as Tom produced a oorkscrew. 

** Then, I'll open it on my own," returned Tom, who drew tiie co^ 
and presented a glass to Maidand. ''Now, then, what do you thhdc m 
that?" m 

'< Oh! this is delicious,** cri^rBiaitland. 
'' Thafs sherry, that is— that's what / call sherry!" 
" I never tasted so fine a wine." 

" Thafs my little wi&*s own. The governor sent her dx dozen llie 
other day.*' 
« ''Indeed. Well, I Aaos tasted what I oofiei q»lendid sherry, but no- 
thing at all comparable with this." 
" Come, wet the other eye?* 
"I'm afraid of it." 

" Nonsense 1 cut away, and send the botde here." 
Maitland replenished his glass, and said: " Well, when will you come 
and have a look at this horse of mine? — ^mine I call it, although it in 
reality belongs to a friend of mine. When may I expect you?" 

" Oh, I don't know," replied Tom. " I've nothing particular to do 
this morning, m tell you what I'll do; I'll ride over with you now." 
" If you wdKl do so I should like it all the better." 
" Oh, m go at once; that'll be the best way; I'll just order tlw horse, 
and say where I'm going. Ill be back in a brace of shakes. Help 
yourself while Fm gone." • ^j^ 

" And this," groaned Maitland to himself, confidennl^, when Tom had 
lefl the room — " this is even-handed justice! Here is a low bred, vulgar 
dog, living in affluence, lapped in love and luxury, with all the means 
of voluptuous enjoyment at his command, while I am, in order to eaist, 
compelled to have recourse to the meanest practices of falsehood and 
dishonour. Is this justice? The name is a mockery. Compare us — 
compare us, did I say? Compare ' Hyperion to a Satyr.* " 

" Well," said Tom, on his return. " But, I say,— come, help yourself." 
*' Indeed I am afraid ofSt." 

"Pooh! — Stuff and nonsense! Let's have a glass together. Grood 
health to you. I rather like you to begin with!" 

" And I always appreciate the politeness so conspicuous in a perfect 
gentleman." 
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"Well, it iff a treat to meet with one of ihe sort. They're rather 
BCarce." ^ 

"They are indeed.'" 

" And yet I don't see why they should be. What* s the good of stick* 
ing onrsdves up and making everybody imcomfortable? For my part, I 
like to be pleasant." • 

**Of course; I cannot bear to be otherwise." 

"I see you're just one of my kidney, and therefore you're the Very 
sort of fellow I like. Rev^ you are," he added,*—" here are the horses. 
Now, will jon have another glass?' 

"Not any more, I thank you." 

" If you will you know, you're as welcome as a prince." 

" Fm quite sure of that.'* 

" Well, th^i, have Mother glass. Come, you must have another." 

" If I do," returned Maitland, " it will be to drink the health of your 
ipdable lady." • 

" You're a trump," cried Tom, " and fiothing but. Send I may live, 
if I don't like to meet a man like you." ^ 

" I said amiable, not as a mere com|flment, but because I feel con- 
vinced that she is so." • 

" She t>, and there's no mistake aborH^it.^'.^^ w]^'^ 

*' How soon we can tell a kind, gentle creattiwJMfom one—" 

" I believe you. Tell 'em in an instant. There's a certain sort of a 
kind of a something about 'em, that tells you what the^Acwith half an « 
eye." . ^Kr 

"You are quite right — quit^ right. Here^s health toRrs. Todd: I 
wish her every possible hagg^ss." *Y 

"Thank you," said TonfJW'Gu're a good S(Jrt. And now,'' hf added, 
having emptied his glass, "I must give you the health of Mrs. Colonel 
Carfwright. I suppose there is a Mrs. tJdlonel Cartwright?" 

"Not yet," replied Maitland, with a«mile. 

" Then 111 teU you what TU do ; I'll, give you the health of her which 
w to be. Come, you can^t refuse to drink that!" ^ 

" You'll make me Upsy /" cried BRdtla*L " I never Tm with such a 
humorous fellow in my Hfe." SfA^ * 

"rmarum'uaofthesort.** ^'^ 

" And nq bad<|fc eithVl" added MaJBfed. " But Jnever met with 
such a fellow! iRWever: Here's the lady that ts to be Mrs. Colonel 
Cartwright." 

" And now," said Tom, " if you like, well be off." 

"I think it's time!" returned Maitiand, rising. "If I* stop much 
longer I shall be getting into the saddle the wrong way." 

Tom laughed heartily on leaving the room, and when Maitland had 
given the groom half-a-crown, they moimted and rode off together. 

"I have been looking," said Maitia§d, as^ey proceeded, "at the 
way in which you ride. How is it that I can't sit a horse like you?" 

"Oh! I don't know," replied Tom, " how that is; but you don't ride 
none so dusty! You sit a horse in a tidy style; but I suppose you're 
been used to the military dodge!" 
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: «WliyJciBrtainiyhavtir 

<' And that appears you know to m€ to be the varmentest style fl«ah 
ever invented. Shake, shake, shake, skake : bumpy btuftp^ bumpt Ibvmp. 
iVb 8pnn^l~nG« a miC^f What't th« good t)f it? It's only fit lor old 
tfweUai which Want (6 skikft their ikt down. Of oU the slyles o£ fitting 
a horse that's the most rotten. But you ride a decent fitiokl /don't 
see nothing to complidn (C" ^ 

1^ jAJil?' vetomed MaiUtaid^ " I can't tida like you.'' 

^' Wlelilpeibapt there ain't many that can^ but Ttq been uaed to it 
from a kid, which makes all thedi^entnoe^ I reme^ib^^ when} wasn^ 
above a six^year old, riding a feather for Sir Oswald OtwiQT/ and wob!" 

"Indeed." 

"Even at that lime o'day I could have got backftd £>r styl^ ^^[iliiist 
mortal flesh) and I don't iimk there's many can ^at VM now*" 

" I diould say not. Then yon have been nsecRo the tu^" 

" t never rode but Ihat onccj^md then Sir Oswald asked t^ goyfsriKMk 
t;a}et meaaafiiTour." • .• , . ^ 

" But of course you hdve beM^ iti the habit of betting?'* 
.."Ihayen't had a p«u?iy ooTa race for years. I might have won 
money: I know I might; but while I was with the govjemor he woialdn't 
let me bet, and since ^en I haven't been miuah in the way of it. It's 
no use to bety you know, unless you enter intp it. A n^n who doesn't 
i^ake up ajbpok never ought to bet at alL" 

"Th^s right: qtdte right: you ^x^ perfectly right. But a man pos* 
sessing your 'knowledge of horses, might, by entering into it, make. 
thousai;ids.'* ., .' 

"Ibelieviyou." 

'f TVhat immense simis are made on the turf to be sure.^ 

*^ Jmfhena$ sumsl it's stunning." 

Hhej now reached Newmarket, and as they proceeded dolvn Higk- 
street, Tom was constantly engaged in shouting "How do? flow are 
you?" to the tradesmen, who bowed to him respectfully as he passed 
them. This-^ven this— to Maitland was wormwood. H^ however 
concealed evdpl/eeling of bitt^^ess, and continued to c^at to Tom gaily 
until they amved at uie White Hart. 

" Now," said Tom, having dismounted^ " let's go ai^d have a look at 
this grey." ^ . • • ^^ 

*' Stop," said Jilaitland, ''now you are here; yoSciust lunch with 
me. What shall I order?'* 

" But I don't at all think, you know, of bimng the horsel^ 
. "Of what importance is that?*' inquired Maitlandi smiling. "I do 
iiot car^ whether you buy him or not. Ypu foiget your own^nospi- 
tality. Now what would you like to have?" 

*^ #etl," replied Tom,, " you're a trump. tet?tf have some broUecl Harp 
and , bottled etout." ^ . , - 

Broiled ham and botfled ^tout* Weill Maitland, who felt tliat hci 
couldn't digest such a meaJ in much less tW a fortnight, nevertheless 
ordered broiled bam and bottleol f toi^^^ and tlien tbtd the ostler tp bring 
out the grey. 
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"fldlo!" estolfcimed ToiHt as the gny appeaafed, which ht instairily 
knew to have b^en Qeorgiana'i* " AdiMUsI" he cried, going up to ^a 
horse, which pricked up hia e«rf and pawed the giound, and Udwd his 
hand, and looked delighted. "Poor ^d DonyJ ha! hal ha; hoi ho! 
ho; poor old feUow; ha! ha! ha; poor old boy; you know m^ don't 
you; poor old fellow; ya! ha! ha! Shake hands, old fellow: that's a 
%," he added, aa the hoMt lifted up his off fow leg^ *♦ Would you 
like to come and live with me? Poor old Dwy. And w:ry your 
missis, too? Poor old boy: ha! ha! Thftfe," said he, tittning to the 
ortler, " I know what he is: take him in;*' and the ostler endaavoured 
to do so; but the animal teared, and snorted, and plungad, and would 
not be turned from the spot. 

^< Let go the halt«r," cried Tom. 

" What, let him loose, sir?" 

** Loose! ay, loose. TU niaaage him. Deny! oome aloAg, Dony : come, 
come along, old boy." And the horse, which before was all fire, fol- 
lowed him like a Iamb intb the Stable. 

" Colonel," said Tom, on his return to Maitland, who stood with an 
expression of amazement in the yard, " you said that that horse was 
not your owB^**4hat he belonged to a fri^ of yours?^' 

" Yes." 

<< And th&t Mend is Oencdral Brooke?'' 

" Yes." 

*^ Then, oome alos&gt let's go in and talk the matter OTer-— Now then," 
he added^ haying entered the first room he came to, ^' this horse belongs 
to General Brodkie, and QtnKral Brooke is your friend?** ^^ 

"He is." 

« Do you know me?'* 

<'I know you to be a wantt-hearted^ straight^forward, spbndid 61'- 
low." 

*< But don't you know who I wen?" 

"Not at all/' 

"Then» Til tell you. I was General Brodte's ffWOh and the lady 
you saw^i'^'my wi£h-^ hie danghler^" 

" Is it possible!" 

"It'saflUjtl" 

" l^en I am mor^ glad than ei^ to know you." 

" But you a friend of his, and not know that we wwe toiamed?** 

" The general told me that his daughter was married; but be would 
not tell me to whom." 

" Just like him. He's ashamed.^' 

"Ashamed! What do you ifiean?^ Ashamed, indeed! What is 
there to be ashamed of?" 

" That's what / want to know. I suppose, it's bcicause I was his 
groom«" 

"What G^ thai? What does it matt^ what a man ha$ been? I 
hxA: at whMi he is. I must talk to hjm about this." 

" I wish you would: not ft» my pwn sake— to tell y(m the truth, I 
don't ettre a eingle bu^xm dbout him— but for the sake of my poor little 
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wife, who is an angel — 1£ ever there was one out of heaven—- and who 
only wants him to foi^ve her to make her as hs^py as a bird." 
"For^veherr cried Maitland; "for what?" 
"For marrying me in a clandestine sort of way." 
" Oh, I see. It was a run-away match thenP 
"Of course!" 

" I understand. Oh, 111 talk to him. He*U soon come round." 
" I*m not quite so sure of that." 
" What* s the use of holding out?" 

" That's what / want to know. What's the use of it? It's only 
making her uncomfortable, and dmng himself no good." 
" Leave it to me: TU talk to him." 

" Well, if you wouldy you don't know how much I should feel obliged 
to you. Send I may live, if I wouldn't do anything if he'd but say * It's 
all right.* As to the hOTse, I'd give him treble his price for it. What 
does he ask for it now?" 

" Here is his note," replied Maitland. " As you have been candid 
with me, Pll be equjdly candid with you. * Dear Oartwright,' he added, 
reading: * I send you the horse by my servant: its vidue I believe to 
be about fifty guineas. I remain, &c., &c.' Tou know his hand 
writing, do you not?" 

" Why," said Tom, as Maitland handed the note to him, " I can't say 
I know much about it." 

" Then puj it in your pocket. Your good lady, perhaps, will be 
pleased to see his writing if she cannot see him. Axui now," he added^ 
as the waiter entered with the tray, " let's have something to eat* But 
isn't stout rather too heavy for you?" 

" Not at all," replied Tom; " I like it. But don't yotx drink it, you 
know, because I do. / can manage this." 

" Then, waiter, let me have a pint of sherry." 

Tom then went to work; and, while eating, explained the peculiar 
circumstance which caused him to be so much in love with bottled stout ; 
and, having at length finished this explanation — ^which embraced almost 
everything that occurred between the day he left the general and the day^ 
of his marriage — he reverted to the horse. 

"Now," said he, "I'll tell you what: I won't say Til buy him, nor I 
won't say I won't; but you'll not let him go fall you've seen me again?^ 

" Most certainly not." 

" If George would like to have him — that's my little wife — she shall 
have him. So, I'll tell you what I'll do: 111 come over again directly 
after dinner, and give you an answer — ^yes, or no." 

"Very good; then what time shall I expect you?" 

" Oh, we dine at ^^e now: say half-past six." 

" I shall be most happy to see you at that time." 

" And now," said Tom, " I've got all I can, I'll be off. But, send 1 
may live, though, how strange things come round. Who'd ever have 
thought, when you called upon me, now, that you'd been a Mend of the 
general. How long have joxx known him?" 

" Oh! Fve known him for years. I served with him in India!** 
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«Isihatafa6t?" 

** I knew your good lady too, when she was there." 

"Youdidr 

'* Aye, but she would not know me now. She was very youi^ then, 
very young — scarcely older that another little girl whom I knew there, 
a companion of hers — ^little Julia Storr." 

" What, Miss Storr, Colonel Storr's daughter?" 

" Yes." 

" Thimder and lightning, though, how strange! Why she — ^but 1*11 
tell you all about it when I see you again. Good day. I'm so pleased to 
know you, you can't think." 

^And I am most happy, indeed, to know you; for if you are not a 
fine-hearted, splendid fellow, I never saw one." 

" And you're about ditto to match," cried Tom. " FU be with you 
at half-past six." 

He then shook hands with Maitland again and again; and, having 
mounted his horse, rode direct to his father's. 

" Well, Tommy, my tulip," cried Todd, as he entered. " How goes it, 
my Briton? Eh? Anytlnng up. 

" A slice of luck," replied Tom ; "a populor out-and-out stunning slice 
of luck!" 

" That's your sort. Now, hold hard, Tommy. Now then— what is 
it?" 

" You know, Dony, don't you? — ^the grey, you know, Greorge used to 
ride?" - 

**Yes. WeU, Tommy,— -weU?" 

" Well: a gent, you faiow, comes to the Box this morning, and sends 
in his card— here you are: * Colonel Cartwright^ and says — ** 

" Stop, pull up a bit. Tommy; who's Colonel Cartwright?" 

" Now, have a little patience, will you? Send I may five; can't you 
wait a iingle instant?" 

** Go on: I only asked, you know." 

" Well, he comes and says, says he— quite polite and populor, for he's 
an out-and-out gentleman, and no mistake! — says he, I've got a stun* 
ning grey horse, says he, which I think '11 just suit you to a hair — ^I 
wish you'd come and have a look at him. Why, says I, I don't want 
him, says I; I've got, says I, as many as I mean to keep. Then, sajrs 
he, I've only got to apologise, says he, for taking the liberty of calling. 
Not a bit of it, says I, don't mention that. I shouldn't, sajrs he, have 
come over if I hadn't seen you in your curricle the day before yes- 
terday — ^for then, says he, it struck me the grey would suit you to a 
turn. However, says he, as you don't want another, all I've got to do, 
says he, is to apologise. Don't say a word about that, says I; but 
before you go, perhaps you'd like to look at my stables* I should, says 
he—" 

" A dodge. Tommy, Fll bet a million!" 

" Now hold hard, will you?" 

" Cut away; but I know it's a dod^: I know it!" 

" You know nothing about it. Now, why can't you let me go 
on" 
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" Well, start off again: we shall see." 

" Well, I took him ovir the sUble, and after that, as he was a stunning 
pleasant fellow, I asked him to have a glass of sherry, whioh he did ; 
attd at last I says, as Tre nothii^ to do, VVL tell you what it is, 111 ride 
cfter and look at this grty. So orer we comes, and when the horse was 
brought out, whose should it be but the general**— George's, that was-^ 
poor old Dony ! I knew him in an instant, and he knew mei and iflorled 
and pricked up his ears, and shook hands quite delighted!" 

" Well?» 

'^ Well, when Td taken him baok«-^or he wouldn't go into the stable 
without me — ^I says to the colonel, that horse belongs to General Brooke* 
Tes, says he^ quite astonished at my knowing it, it does; General 
Brooke's a fidend of mine, and wished me to sell it fbr him." 

"Yes," cried Todd, " and if you buy it, he'll say you stdb itf' 

" No; wUl you shut up a bit? WiU you he quiet? Do you know 
me? says I| do you know who I was? No, says he. Why, says I, I 
was Greneral Brooke's grocmi, and that lady you saw, my wife, is his 
daughter I Well, this stunted him aboye a bit, &)r the general hid told 
him that George was married, but wouldn't tell him wIk> she was mar- 
ried to." 

" Well, that's feasible, as fer as that goes." 

"Just/tik0him« Well, we went in and had Imichtogether^ and talked 
the matter over." 

"Where?" 

" Why, at the White Hart, wtere he's stopping; and the result was, 
I told him I'd turn the matter over and let hun know after dinner, 
whether I'd have the horse or not." 

" Have nothing at all to do with him, Tommy! Mark my words, if 
you do, you'll be done*'* 

"Why, how do you toake that out?" 

'^ How do I make it out ! Why, in the first plaoe, how do y<ni know 
that this horse has been honestly eome by? And even if it has been, 
how do^you know that it ain't a dodge of the general's to draw yon into 
a mess? You've be^ bit onoci you know, Tommy! I see it dear." 

" No you don't." 

"Why look here« Yon buy tiiis horse. Very well: say you 
buy iU Direotly you get it hxmef down comes the genend with a 
couple of constables^ and sAys, Now^ Pve got you; you stole this here 
hcoH, No^ I didn't, says you; I bought . it I dessay, says he, who 
did you buy it of? I In^ught it, says you, of one which said his name 
was Colonel Caitwxight. i ou can tell that there tale to the marines, 
says he^ and out oomeil the handcuffs, and off you walks before l^e very 
eyes of Georgiana; you try to find the colonel,. the colonel has cut it| 
and you are tran4>^ted for life." 

" You're almost too artfal to live," said Tom, smiling, " almost-^" 

" I know Fm right! I know I am! I know it! 

" No you don't. Now look here. Suppose I was to buy this horse 
to-day — ^I can prove that the geaeml commisiioned Colonel Cartwrigfat 
to sell it—** 

" How can you prove that?* 
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i**B^§ 10^ g«iehaV own noteP cried Tcm^ aa he product h. 
" Here you are, you see. He calls him ' Dear Cartwright/ toA sayi that 
he has sent his servant with the horse, and that the price is ti% gui- 
neas!" 

<' I« ihat 4he g«i€iral'0 £st$" 

"Of course it is. But George 'U know it. Well^ I oatt prov^ by 
ihisihat he sint the horse; I can proire ihalt the odonel hiad to toll it. 
I can prove by the men in the yard that I boiuht it^ and if I give( him 
a cheque, I caii prove that I paid for it. Aintthat suficietie? If 
evten he wished it, what hoild could the generttl have ^^u md?" 

"That certainly pnta A new £Me up<»i the miktter. But ¥^ho iit thia 
Colonel Caatwfightr 

"Why, he iwas witli the gciidral in Itidia? Et kaevT George Ih^e 
when she was quite a little girl; he knew Miss StorrljHBiirluid Colonel 
Storr, and he certainly is One of the most out-aindrCMil pleltitot, polite, 
gentlemanly fellows you 6viir met with." 

" Well, but you loiow, Tommy, you doh'fc want the hofirse." 

" No, I know I don1*i but look here» governor^ This was th^ fk- 
vourite horse of George, and she may like to h«ve it lliat'a one 
thing. The next thing is, that as tloff colonel hat known the g^ieral 
80 loDgi, and has so mtich influ^ice over him, rft ^;an*t do bedier than 
buy the horsey andjCpUivate.hia acquaintance." /. . . 

" But will he be friends with you afterwards?" 

" Will he? WiU he not? Why, he's one of the. best fellows that 
ev0r InfQtMjbfed. Tb^ oxDkt % mite of prj^ about ham^ He's none of 
your stifiP-necked, stuck-up muck! He's a genlilemaoH^what /call a 
gentleman — ^and no mistake. If I buy the horse. Til get him to come 
an4 dme with us tof morrow.*' 

" Well, but stop. Tommy, stop. I don't at all dislike the lo<4 of it 
now, although I did think it was an artful dodg^^but ]et^ go on sure 
grounds. First of all, there's two thingis to be done: we must find out 
who this Colonel Cartwright is you know, what sort of a charaoter he 
bears, and what he's doing dowv^ here, aQd then wo in^t ascertain be- 
yond all doubt that this note was really writ by the general. Now> I 
think we can do both these things. I know Charles* the head-waiter at 
the White Hart, and I know that all he knows hell tell me,^ and aay 
m>tl4^ to nobody about it. I'll there£>re go and speak to him now, 
and Ihen, you know, if it's all right there, all we shall have to do^ 
^mi^y,[D4U be jiuit tp go and show the note to Geoijge^ who'U tell us 
wl^ethep: ^i if ^9^: general's fist or not at once." t 

" That'll be oJottHt!" cried Tom. " She'll tnow in a moment feut 
doublet the coiipnd see yoiV:govemor.** I . 

; ""Why, he wouldn't knoTyin«,tf he should.** 

" WeU, perhaps not; but tell Charts, you know, to keep, it it^W^ 
;: V^ right:, leave it tame,*' retained Todd, who proceeded atonoe to 
the White Hart, and saw Oharleifi 

"I say, Chariey, my boy,'^ said he, "where can we go? I Want to 
ask you a couple of questions.** , 

"(;&, inhere," reined Charles, " There's nobody hfre.'*: .. 
".'That'll do th^;* miii todd; "come .a)ong4 I st^i Charley," ba 
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added, having entered the room, '^ youVe got a Colonel Carfcwxight here, 
haven't you?" 
"Yes." 

" Ahl Who is he — do you know?" 

" I only know that his name's Gartwright; and that he's a colcoaieL'* 
" A gentlemanly man?" 

" Yes, and one of the right sort too. There's no mistake about him* 
He's been here now nearly a month." 

" Oh I indeed. What's he after here? do you know?" 

"Why, I dcm't exactly know; but I should say , that he's either look- 
ing after a house, or pajdng his addresses to a lady." 

" Oh! that's it. I see. He's got a horse here, hasn't he?" 

" Some gentleman's servant brought him one this morning." 

" A grey horse?" 

" Yes. Then you know something about him?" 

" Why, the fact is, my son Tom was with him this morning; and, 
of course, you know, I wanted to know who he was." 

"But that wasn't your son that had lunch with him, was it?" 

" Yes, that was him, Charley.'* 

" It wasi Why, what a slap fellow he is!" 

" I believe 3rou, my boy. He is a slap fellowt There's no mistake 
at all about him. But, I say, youVe no occasicm to take any notice, 
you know, about my comin' here." 

"iVb« a bit of it. 

" Because, you know, I don't want him to hear I've been making in-* 
quiries: you understand.'^ 

"Tm awake/' 

"Well, but, I say, when are you coming in to have a glass o*wine 
i^lthme?" 

" Oh, ni drop in one of these odd days." 

" Will you come to-night? Say you will." 

"What time?" 

" Oh, say eight or nine, which you like." 

" I can't come before nine." 

"Will you come then?" 

"I will." 

" That's a bargain. I shall expect you. Becollect, Charley, mum's 
Ae word." 

Charley winked with great significance; and Todd left the hotise in 
the perfect conviction that the colonel was in reality what Tom had re- 
presented him to be, " and no mistake." 

" All right, Tommy," said he, on his return. " It's all right, my boy, 
at least, as far as it goes. Charley gives him an out-and-out character; 
and thinks he's either lookin' out for a house here, or courtin'." 

"Then I know which it is!" cried Tom: "he's a courtm'; 111 tell 
you why. When I gave him the health of 3fr«. Colonel Cartwright, he 
smiled, and said there wasn't one yet. That's about it" 

"No doubt." 

" That's it, m bet a millionl Because, when I gave him the healtk 
of her which is to be, he drank it as if he meant to swallow the glasi^ 
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*^ WeQ, now then, Tommy, all thif here looks well : I haven't no doabt 
about it, mind you; but the next moye is ^ show Geoige that there 
note." 

'' Then well start at onoe, shall we? Hare you dined?" 

'' Tes; Pve had my dinner; but that's no odds. Polly I— -Tell Joe to 
saddle the mare, my lass." 

''How strange tilings turn up," observed Tom. 

''They do, Tommy; they do; andlHkethelook o'tiiis: Inowtiiink 
it'll turn up trumps." 

"Fm sure of it! As the colonel sou?, — ^what does he want to be 
ashamed of me for? and if he is, what's the good of his holding out 
now? Tou should just hear him talk, that's alll When you do, m 
forfeit my Hie, if you don't come exact to the same point as me, that 
when iiie general mids that he's Mendly with us, he'll come round." 

"I wish he may, Tommy: not that / care much about him, but 
because it would make Greorge more happy in her mind." 

" That's all / care about," cried Tom; "him and me I know should 
ftst^er set our horses' heads together. It^s only for her sake I oare a single 
button about him." 

"That's true. Tommy: that's true. But I say, my boy, have you 
been settm' here without anything to take? What'U you have? Here, 
PoUy!—What'll you have?" 

"Have you got a bottle of sherry open?" 

" Yes, of course. And if I hadn't, what's the odds? But 1 have, 
and one of the right sort too— Georgiana's !" 

"Send I may live!" cried Tom; "how the colonel did like that 
sherry, to be sure!" 

" Did you give him some of that T* 

"Yes; oh, you should have seen him! He smacked his lips, and 
snapped his eyes, and shook his head, and sfuhUed at it! He's an 
out-and-outer, that fellow is, and no mistake." 

" He hasn't tasted such a glass of wine lately, / know." 

" He swore-— that is to say, he didn't swear, but he declared he never 
tasted suck a glass of wine before in ail his life!" 

" I don't believe he ever did. I'd back it against all England." 

" I like it better and better every time I drink it," said Tom, as 
Polly placed the bottle before him ; " here's wishing that this dodge may 
answer." 

"Amen," cried Todd. "I'll drink that. Tommy. The aforesaid. 
And now let's be off. Polly, tell Joe to look aUve, there's a good 
lass!" 

" The horses are waiting," said Polly. 

" Very good. Now, we'll just drink the oobnel's good health, and 
then start." 

The colonel's health was drunk, and they started; and on the road, 
Tom explained minutely all that had passed between him and the colo* 
nel at the Box. They were not, however, long on the road; for while 
Tom was anxious to explain to Georgiana that her favourite horse so 
well remembered him, his father panted to ascertain whether the gene- 
ral did or did not write that note. 
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Iv^ wit)i J^idf aod tipok Us Arm* lod t^i imlked ^widi him m^ 
tiie parlour. 

"I scarcely ^yp #fll4 d >" sht libset^i "W i«ra ilto pJewwpe of your 
sHipm'^y Ali dipmr4o-4af»'' 

'* I have dined, my dear," replied Todd, << btft Tr^ ffomotibiog I Wmt 
you to look at. Now» Tk)nlaiy, wher^Vtiitiipter 

T#P^iUtiubkwqiilooa«pMkets^aiido6^ Hdtfiai^lt 

in hi» trousers pockets, and dien in his coat pockets, fuid then in «U Us 
pocksitsali^nMi; bolQor. j 

" Why yw swsely bwren't lost itr criad Todd. 
M'NptAU^ofit That'sBathM(trittpli0dToiii,asiii11iap€culbirly 
tboqghlM ^sq^KWsioQ, be jansackad tha whole of his pockets atttiu 
<<It n^ifi^ be «(N»ewbsrel Sfcm a bit: hc^ hatdi perh^ it*s ta my. 
hM," hfll^ddadi mMfii from the room, buths feond it not thsml 

'' Tut, bless my lift and woviV^ cried Todd. 

<^IJal4 h^rd;** said Tom^ who kept seasehSxig with vnexamp^ 
energyt ^'JN^QWi don^t fly off into a passion! ]U's sonewhere, I koowi 
It must be somewhere I But where j^ he added, " I knoir 910 nitftHHM 
91^^ tbMI {^ bftby wbomr' 

f<Why« I wouldn't have lost it &r a fifly^pnn nottr' cmd Todd. 

"Nor would L But ain't you got it?" 

" I have it! How should I hftTO liF It oooldn't bop eut o^your 
pookflt into mine, oMild it?'' 

" Don't suppose it could P 

'< Wby^ Ybftt'i thi%^' said Todd, as he drew £brth the note. 

" There you are!" cried Tom. " There you are! Ntw^ iri&o's losl 
it?" ' ' 

" {hat hon^ csBM it there? I dHnt put it in!'' 

" If ypu didn't I didn't! Perhi^ kputitMlf in." I 

" And yet I s'pose I did too*" 

" I shouldn't be surprised." 

^< Well, so hmg as it isn't lost I don^t care. But, Lor' blesi me, 
though, what a turn it gave me. Well!" he added, tiiming to Gett^-. 
giana, " nov, my dear, I want you to tell me if you blow whose hand- 
wjritingihisisr ; 

'^ Papa's!^' cried Georgiana, as she glanced at the flupevsoriptbtL 

" But look inside, dear — ^look inside." 

Georgiaua at onee opened it 
^ " Now, wh*t do y<»i think?" 

" Oh! 'tis his ; yes, 'tis his." 

" Are you quite sure?" 

" Qoite, Sere is fait name," she added, kissing it. " Here is his 
name. But what is all this about?" 

' ^' W^'U 9iip}«iii all tibiit presently. All we want to know is, whether 
you are sure that that's the gwieral's haadwriting?" 

" I VH certain tdiat it is*^uite certain. There cannot be a doubt 
HpcHi the sal:tject. Besides, hm's his seal!" 

<' I didn't look ftt that," said Tcnn, '< I quite f(»rget that Why, to be 
sure,'* he added, having inspected it '< There you are! Of osnrte! 
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Qovy dick and • griffiii." 

" Tom, dear," cried Greorgiana, smiling. 

^ W^Uf as.dud 49 Tm alivA it's ft £m^ yon know. Yw eaxi't make 
anything else ofit, can you? /nev^ fee ffuok ft tvonok baad in iny life; 
it b«ftt« ^n^ut^ftUintom I abonld liko to fu»Hi» ^(i&axQHhti^'vnx' 
xn^t mxicbt rd ]Mve bar stoS^cl^ an^ 

« Z^, liiftr, cloji?! go omo.* 

<< Oh! I wouldn't mind gdng to ft Uttlft expeoae ftboQt biv.'* : 

**Ck«na, Tommy, oome/ paii Todd, ** abut up, a»d lafs attend a 
UtUft to buaiiws." 

^'Butyai^rely" said Gaosgiana, <<ilia bovaa you told rm jovl warn 
goingto lookat isnot.Qoaofpapft'abonaa?*' ; . - 

" Pooy r replied To»«^* your old ffttourite, Doay I" y - 

"Jsi^ppsaiblftr i . . v. 

'^ TeaU-^ftnd wban I askad Mm if be'd tike lo coma and lira witb ma 
and carry his missi^ 9gfmi bo }a\igbed ^4 moddod, ftnd mftdo hia ieyaa^ 
sparkle, and almost said, ^ send I may lire, it I sbpuMn't.' " .. ^ 

** Rratty. crartwal Butihfta papa sold it i» Uif^ gantlemwa??' - 

"m\ he w^ lip |#U itt Tbat gantlemaiarCpI<WQl.0ftr1iwrl|^ '# 
his friend." 

" I do not j^emember the mme." 

"Oh, but he is his friend; safel Look here! — *Dear Cartwrigkt!' 
Ai^ wbftt'a TOQT^ he knows yowZ-^ba knaw you ip Jndifti »od knew 
Colonel Storr, and Miss Stoyr, wi the whole boiling," 

" Indeed! I wish that I had reopUaot^ hipi when be caUadr I cer- 
tainly should not have 1^ tha poom as I did/' 

" b\ you'll have a bt of opportamitias of making aJl that right. 1% 
get him to come, if you like, wd din« with i|s to-morrow." 

<^ I should indeed b^ most bftppy to receive bimt B^t vdU he 
come?" 

" Will ba ! ril bell a miUiou of iti yflxy, Qeorge, be's one of the 
most out-and-out ge^tlepianly fellows, I aver met wiibt Mb% oome^ 
safe enough. But first now, how about Do^y? BJh? WQuldn't you 
like to have him?" 

" Why, dear, we do not want him now." 

" But wouldn't you like to h^ye him?'* 

" I certainly shoi^d ! But, thWf I coi^^n't thmk of exchanging 
Tartar for him." 

"That's not the pint, my ^eax," observed To^d. "I, know you 
wouldn't like to part with Tartar, beicftuse he was my ^t present ! But 
that's not the pint. The pint is, shaU we make firi^xds with this Colonel 
Cartwright, which bears a capital character ftt the im;! where he's stop^ 
pin', and may persuade the general to come round. If jqu think we 
ought to scrape acquaintance with him,- why we can't, J think, do better 
than buy the horse, and pay him for ^t when be comes pver to t^e a 
bit of dinner with us*— " 

« Thatll be about it!" cried Tom. <* That's the dodge i for although 
he'd be safe to come over without that, still, we should then make 
double sure of him; and once get him here to have a bit of 4innar 
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with us, and hear George talk, and plajf, and sing, he*cl be sure to oome 
constant, and then, you know, he*d bring the general roond aa nice as 
ninepence." 

" It all depends, my dear,'' r^wmed Todd, " on whetiher you think 
we ought to make his acquaintance." 

'^ Oh, I should like to see and converse with him much!** cried Geor- 
giana; '' as it appears he knew me in Lidia, his society would be de- 
HghtfUl. It is true I do not remember him: but that is not extraor- 
dinary: f was young, very young, at that time." 

*' That's exactly what he said !" cried Tom ; ^' ' She doesn't remember 
me,* says he, * she was very young then — hardly older,* says he, * than 
another little girl I used to know &ere — ^I mean little Julia Storr.*' 

'< Then I should be indeed delighted to see him." 

"Very good," said Todd; "then that pint*s settled. I like the look 
of it: I must say I do like the look of it, because I believe itil turn 
up trumps; and as to the horse, why that can*t make much difference 
you know, either way: but is it a tidy 'un, Tommy?** 

" An out-and-outer !*' cried Tom. 

"It is indeed a beautiful creature," observed Geeorgiana; ^'so quiet, 
•0 doi^e, and so sagacious. If I had it now, I know what I should do 
with it !" 

" What, my dear?* inquired Todd. " What would you like to do 
with it?" 

" I should like," replied Georgiana, " to make gau a |»reseiit of it. Oh I 
it would suit you exactly; it is such a dear to canter!" 

" Bayther too spicy for me, I doubt." 

" Not a bit of it!" cried Tom. " No, not a ha'porthi it'll be the very 
thing! I never thought of that before : it'll suit you to a hair ; and then, 
send I may live, I say, won't you look populor?** 
t ^* But what's to become o* the (M mare?" cried Todd, " I don't like 
to part with her." 

" Part with her! — ^no. Let her retire from business, like her master. 
You can now and then treat her to a trot, you know, if you like, just to 
put her in mind of her former pleasures ; but let her retire to a respect- 
able piece of pasture, with a stable attached to it, so that she'll be able 
to go in and out as she likes.*' 

" Well, I don't think I should feel quite at home, you know, mounted 
on such a spicy horse as that. However, we shall see." 

" But how extraordinary," observed Georgiana, " that this gentleman 
—being a ftiend of my father — should caJl upon you — *^ 

"That's about the rummest part of the business!" cried Tom. 
"But you'll see how it was, by-and-bye. Til tell you all about it 
from beginning to end. But, I say, isn't dinner ready?" 
• "Yes, dear.** 

"Then, let's have it." 

Georgiana rang the beU, and they almost immediately sat down to 
dinner; and when Tom had explained to her all that had occurred,' 
it was decided that he should keep his appointment with Maitland;- 
and, having purchased the horse, invite him to dine with them on the 
morrow. 
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CHAPTER XXII. 

TOM'S visit to JACKSON'S. 

At the time appointed — ^half-past six — Tom returned to the White 
Hart; and having ascertained that Maitland had dined, was conducted 
at once to his room. 

. " Punctual as the sun!" he exclaimed, as Tom entered. " You are not 
only a gentleman I find, but a man of business— -a combination rarely 
discoverable." 
' " Scarce^ rather, eh?" said Tom. " Not too many moving?" 

" Scarce! There is hardly one man in a million of whom it can be 
said that he possesses the characteristics of both." 

♦* I believe you! But what's the good of not being both? That's 
what / want to know! What's the good of it? Them which is both 
shall be more populor anyhow, than them, you know, which aint!" 
- <'Why, of course! You are quite right. What wine will you 
take?" 

" Oh, m do as you do! I always like port after dinner. Here's to 
your jovial good health!" he added. " And now about the grey — " 

"Understand," interrupted Maitland; "I should be extremely sorry 
to induce you to purchase the horse if you don't want him." 

" Oh, but I should like to have him! — ^and what's more, my little wife 
would like to have him, too!— -so that's cooked. Send him over just 
when you like; but I sha'n't give you a cheque till you come and dine 
with us." 
. " You are very polite." 

" Well, then, when '11 you come? How are you fixed for to-morrow?" 

" I have no particular engagement!" 

" Then come and dine with us." 

" I shall be most happy — ^" 

^* No ceremony, you know! Pot luck! Will five suit you?" 

•^ Five is my usual hour." 

" Then we'll say five. I told George — that's my little wife — all about 
you; and she'll be so glad to have a little dust o'chat about old times and 
tilings, you know, in India." 

" And I shall, indeed, be delighted to have a little conversation with 
her." 

"I'm sure of it: I know it: for in conversation you'll fiaid her a 
regular stunner." 

" I have not the slightest doubt that I shall find her a moat perfect lady." 

"And no mistake!" cried Tom. "She's a blazer — ^what I call a 
blazer — ^I say!" he added, as Captain Crock passed on the opposite side 
of the street. " Do you know that there swell there?" 
No. 15. q 
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" What, him?** returned Maitland, colouring deeply. " That tall fellofW 
in the pigeon-breasted coat? I have seen him before I Who is he?" 

''He's an article, he is: what / call an article! That's the swell 
which calls himself ' Captain' Crock — about as much of a captain as my 
grandmother was: he's a bonnet." 

"A bonnet?" 

" A picker up, you know," 

" A picker up?" 

" Ay, a thief, you know, which goes about picking up people, and 
taking 'em to the gambling-houses to be robbed." 

'' Is it possible?" cried Maitland, turning as pale as death. 

" I see you're not up to the dodges of these varment. That feUow 
would take your eye-teeth out, and look at 3rou Ml in the face* If you 
come across any of 'em, cut 'em dead: if they hang about you> kick 
'em: that's the only way to serve 'em. They're ten times worse than 
highway-robbers. Fd forgive a man which stopped me on the road; 
but as to them plundering scamps, they ought to be hanged. That 
fellow was after me once; but he soon found that that was no go. I 
wasn't so green as all that comes to, neither ! I've made up my mind 
firm, that whatever else I may do, I'll never set foot in a gambling- 
house." 

" You are quite right," said Maitland, who clearly perceired the ex- 
pediency of altering his plans; " you are perfectly right." 

" I know it," cried Tom ; " and no fledh shall ever tempt me." 

''I applaud your resolution; for although some may win, many, I 
have no doubt, lose fortunes." 

"It would'nt be so bad if the thieves played fair,** observed Tom; 
" but when they come to cheating, you know, it's a downright dead rob- 
bery. The varment 'U let you win at first, just to draw you . oh yes^ 
they'll let you win at first; but he which thinks he stands half a chance 
afterwards, can't be quite right in his head." 

" It would be a good plan," suggested Lfaitland, " to go in some even- 
ing and win a good sum; and then, having won all ^ey'd allow you 
to win, cease to play." 

"It would serve 'em just right," returned Tom, "thati certaiii ; but 
I'd never darken their doors. I never did, and I never will." 

" You are quite right, quite right," said Maitland, "It'a best not* to 
do so." 

" There's no knowmg what it might lead tot" cried Tom. " That's 
the way to look at it* There's no knowing what it mi^ht lead to ! If 
a man becomes a gambler, you know, it's all up with him: he's never 
worth a button ailer that. Look at that wretch now, that Captain Crock, 
which just passed us! What is he? He dresses populor and spicy, of 
course ; but what is he? A blackleg, a swindler, a varment, and a thief. 
If he's got a wife, what must she think of him? Ain't he a glaring dis- 
grace to his sex? What does ?ie care about who's robbed and ruined, 
so long as he pockets a share of the spoil? Why, rather than be such a 
wretch as that, I'd go out and gather the muck off the roads. He'd have 
got hold of me if I hadn't been awake, and what for? To ikin meJ to 
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plunder me of every blessed poimd I had in the world. The varment! 
And suppose he'd succeeded: suppose he^d brought me and my poor 
George to beggary: I should ha' gone raving mad; she'd ha* died with 
a broken heart; and what would he have cared? Nothing! Ought 
such a wretch as that to be suffered to crawl upon the face of the 
blessed earth? Is such a varment fit to live?" 

'^ He must be a villain," returned Malted, whom Tom's homely elo* 
quence had touched. " He must be." 

" A villain! There, if he was going to be hanged to-morrow morning, 
and I could, by holding up my finger, save him, — ^Idon*tmean to say I 
mightn't do it; I won't say I mightn't: I might; but if I did, it would be 
to send him clean out of nature among the Hottentots of the wHdemess; 
where they've neither got a penny in tiieir pocket, nor a pocket to put a 
penny in. That would cure him. He might try to pick them swells 
up if he liked: if he picked up the lot, the odds woul<h[i't be much: but 
as to his living in civiHsed nature, among men which have tin to lose, he 
shouldn't do it! I only just wish I had the management of him. Fd 
serve out the rascal, and not only him: I'd serve out the whole boiling 
of 'em!— transput 'em all! — ^for they're all thieves alike; they all live by 
picking pockets ; they'll all of them plunder you, and look you in the face. 
So you be on your guard, that's aU ?" 

"IwiUbe." 

'^ If they come up and smirk, and want to get into chat with you, look 
at 'em fierce ! That's enough. You'll see with half an eye what they are, 
because no real gentleman, you know, «crapes acquaintance in that 
way." 

" Of course not," said Maitland ; " you are perfectly right. I feel 
obliged to you for giving me this caution. But come, pass the wine. 
Willyou have a cigar?" 

" With all my heart!" replied Tom. I should like one." 

Cigars were accordingly ordered; and as Maitland dexterously 
prompted Tom to relate every circumstance of importance that had oc- 
curred to him since his marriage, he rattled away imtil half-past nine, 
when he left, and returned to his father. 

" Well, Tommy, my boy!" cried Todd, as Tom entered. « Will the 
Colonel dine with us?" 

"Of course," replied Tom; "like an out-and-out trump as he is. 
He'll send the grey over in the morning, and be there himself at ^yb** 

" Will you take this seat, sir?" said the waiter at the White Hart, 
who had kept his engagement with Todd. 

" Not a bit of it, Charley," replied Tom. " No, don't move for me: 
I'll sit here. When we meet in this manner, we meet as Mends : all 
equal, you know, and no nonsense. Tip us the bottle, Charley. Now 
then, governor, where do you keep your cigars?" 

" There they are, my boy, just behind you." 

" Will you have one of mine, sir?" inquired Charles. 

" Yes," replied Tom, " with all my heart. Is there anything parti- 
cularly poptdor about 'em?" 

[' m back 'em against the field!" 

Q2 
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" You mO? Where did you buy 'em?" 

" I bought 'em of a commercial gent., and I've got about half a box 
left. If you like 'em, sir — and I'm sure you will—^I shall be happy to 
make you a present of the lot." 

" You don't mean that?" 

" I shall feel most proud." 

" Then you're a trump: but I won't take 'em fifom you. Tell me 
where I can buy a few boxes like 'em — the same sort, you know — ^and 
I'll say something to you. But I say, Charley, my friend, the colonel, 's 
a good sort, eh?" 

*^ He's an out-and-outer, sir. There's no mistake about him." ^ 

" He speaks very highly of you." 

" Well, I don't know, sir: of course, I always try to give good satis- 
faction. But he's a gentleman, and no mistake. If he wanted to 
borrow a fifty pun' note, he should have it, with all the pleasure in 
life." 

« And be safe, too." 

*< Of course, sir! But Tm only saying, if he did, he should have it." 

"Exactly. Oh I I understand. But, I say, is there nothing going 
on in the town here? You all seem to be most impopulorly dull." 

" We are dull," replied Charles; "precious dull." 

" But don't you have any social meetings, now, of a night?" 

"Oh, there's always a capital party up at Jackson's: they always 
have life enough there." 

" I should like to go in some night," observed Tom, as Polly called 
Todd from the bar. " What do you say ; will you go up there with us?" 

" I should feel most proud, sir; but when?" 

" Oh, what do you say to going up now, just for change?" 

" But how are we to manage it? You don't want the governor to 
know, I suppose?" 

"Not a bit of it." 

"Well, then, I'll tell you what do: you leave as soon as you like, 
and stop there; and send one of the men down to say I'm wanted. X 
can't well leave just yet, without being sent for." 

" But won't the governor smell a rat, think you? Not that I care a 
bit about it; only perhaps, you know, it '11 be as well." 

" I imderstand. If you send a man down, and tell him to send word 
in I'm wanted — ^merely that I'm wanted — ^that '11 be all right enough." 

"Now, Tonmiy," cried Todd, on re-entering the bar; " time's gettin* 
on, Tonuny. It's near ten, you know, my boy: think of Georgiana!" 

" All right," returned Tom. " You can tell Joe, if you like, to bring 
the horse round." 

" Joe!" shouted Todd, highly pleased with Tom's promptitude, which, 
an such cases, was certainly unusual. " Now, then ; the horse! Look 
ilive! I say, Tommy," he added; "let's have a tidy feed, you know, 
to-morrow!" 

" George, of course, '11 see about that. Them's things, you know^ I 
never int^fere with." 

" No, I know. Tommy ; but, you know, as it's the first time — " 
O 
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"= **That '11 be all right; leave that to her: and now then, governor, 
give us a toast." 

" Well," said Todd, as he re-fllled his glass; " 111 give you the health 
ofGeorgiana: Grod bless her!" 

" That's my little wife," said Tom, turning to Charles. " She's a 
good sort, she is, and no mistake." 

" She is a good sort," added Todd; " an out-and-out sort! I'll back 
her against all flesh. Do you know her, Charley?" 
"No; I can't say that I do." 

" You should see her, that's aUI She's a regular angel! My little 
girl, which went off in a decline, and which is now happy in heaven, 
woTild ha' been the very image of her. Here's her good health!" 

"I'll drink it," said Charles, "with all my heart! And now," he 
added, having emptied his glass, "I'll give you the health of Mr. 
Thomas." 

" Bravo!" exclaimed Todd. " Tommy, good health to you!" 
" Thank yx)U," said Tom. " And now, Charley, my boy, I'll give you 
the governor's good health. He's a rum 'un, but a good 'un." 

"Ail right," cried Todd; "and when you've drunk that health, I'll 
give you another. I'll give you the health of a trump, and that's 
harley." 

"Gentlemen," said Charles, as he rose, and trembled violently — 
* Gentlemen, I rise on this occasion to return you my most grateful 
thanks for the honour you've done me in drinking my health. I'm an 
humble individual, and a man of few words, and so I can't express tlie 
feelings I feel as I wish ; but to be in such company as I'm in now, it's 
about the proudest moment of my life. Gentlemen, it has been said 
that — ^gentlemen, I have heard it uttered — ^I have heard it, gentlemen, 
and it's an old saying and a true one — ^I'm a man of few words.— Gen- 
tlem^, I haven't the scholarship of some men, and so you must take 
the will for the deed, and I drink, in return, all your very good healths." 
" Bravo!" cried Tom, " bravo! Send I may live, you ought to be one 
of our members of Parliament." 

" Can't come it," said Charles. " Safe to stick in the mud." 
" Not a bit of it! You do it capital." 
" The horse is at the door, sir," said Polly. 
" All right. Well, ta-ta, governor ; good-bye Charley." 
" Give my love to G^orgiana," said 'Todd. 
" Safe!'* cried Tom, and immediately left them. 
" Well," said Todd ; " what do you think of him now?" 
" What do I think of him, sir?" returned Charles. " He's just the 
very sort of trump I like. No nonsense about him, you know!— right up 
and down straight, open-hearted and free ! — thcWa the sort of swell for 
my money." 

" He certainly is an out-and-outer, though I say it. But come, Char- 
ley, come, — ^help yourself." 

" All right, sir. I can't be doing better than I am. A capital glass 
of wine this, and no mistake. But I say, Mr. Todd," he added; " if it's 
a Mt question, are you going to retire from business?'* 
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<< Yes, Charley, yes; IVe had pretty well enough of it. Tm going to 
cut it as soon as Polly and young Meadows splice.'' 

" Oh, indeed! Th^ are you going to give the house up to them?" 

"Yes; Polly's been a good girl, and Sam's a steady fellow; so I 
thought as I didn't want to slave any longer, I couldn't do better than 
give the business up to 'em, and let 'em have a Mr start." 

" Well, that's very kind of you." 

" Why, you see — ^ 

" You are wanted, sir, please," said Polly, who, at this moment, opened 
the door. 

"Who? I?" inquired Charles. 

" Yes, a man came to say you were wantedi and went off again like a 
shot." 

"But I say, Charley, must you go directly?" cried Todd. "Won't 
by-and-bye do?" 

" I doubt not." 

" Well; but I'm sorry you're going so soon. It's quite right; business, 
of course, must be attended to. But when 'U you look in again?" 

"Oh, I'll run in in a night or two." 

" You must be quick about it, you know. I shall be off in a week or 
ten days." 

" So soon as that I Well, then, Pll tell you what TU do. To-morrow 
night, I know you'll be engaged — ^I'll drop in the night after." 

" Do, Charley, do. Good night." 

"Goodnight" 

Charles then left the house and went to Jackson's, where he found 
Tom waiting for him in the bar, surroimded by several singularly- 
dressed individuals, who were anxious to ascertain who and what he 
was. 

" Well, old boy," he cried, as Charles entered; " how did you manage 
to get away?" 

" All right, sir," replied Charles. " No more suspicion than if he'd 
seen me going up to bed." 

" Well, what shall we have?— A bottle of port?'* 

" I'll leave it to you, sir; whatever you like." 

" Well, you've been drinking port, and so have I; let's have it." 

" Shall we have it here or in the other room? We shall hear asong 
or two, if we go in there." 

" Then, let's go. Tell 'em to send the wine in." 

Charles did so, and then led him into a room, in which there was a 
party of about forty, composed of training grooms, jockeys, and touters. 

" An artful lot here," said Tom, privately, to Charles. 

" Artful, sir! — ^I believe you. They're all art. Look at 'em — ^that '11 
tell you at once what they are. Down to ev^ move on the board. 
Look at that lot there a-top: one's nfeard to open his mouth, lest the 
others should jump down his throat. Do you see that swell there to the 
left? That's a tout. See how anxious he is to catch every word that's 
said by the grooms and the jockeys around him." 

"But how do them fellows live? That puzzles me. They're alwaj« 
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lounging about the place; they always seem to have xxotHing to do, and 
yet theyVe always got plenty of tin. How do they make it?'* 

" I'll tell you. Take that fellow there as a sample. He's been sent 
down here from Manchester, where there's more betting going on, per- 
haps, than in any other town out of London. Well, he's sent down here to 
look after the horses, and pick up all the information he can. If a horse 
turns up lame, he sends word directly to those who employ him, and 
who set to work at once, and bet against that horse." 

" I see ; before the thing becomes generally known." 

"Exactly." 

" And how do they pay him?" 

" Oh, they give him, perhaps, two or three pound a^week certain ; 
but if he should happen to make a hit, why they'll give him a hundred 
or two as a present." 

" Indeed 1— So much as that?" 

" I've known 'em give a man like that five hundred pound for a piece 
of information. And it's answered their purpose, too, because, perhaps, 
they've made five, or even ten thousand by it. For instance: we'll say 
there's a race coming off in a day or two. Well, the parties in London 
or Manchester— no matter where — say Manchester — stand to win ten 
thousand pound on the first favourite. Well, the tout ascertains when 
the horse 11 be tried, and he goes and sees him tried, and if he finds he 
breaks down, you know, or can't go the pace, or live the distance — away 
he cuts — stands for no repairs — ^up he goes to London, and then down 
to Manchester, and tells IJie parties of it, who make no more to do but 
set to work, you know, and lay the odds to any amount; and not only 
hedge off all their money but stand to win, perhaps, twenty or thirty 
thousand on a downright dead certainty, before the fact of the horse 
having broken down becomes known to any but these parties beyond 
the stable." 

" And these parties are sure to win?" 

" Safe! — ^they can't help it; they can't be off winning*" 

" If the horse turns up dead lame, the bets stand?" 

" Of course! Audit's then that the tout makes his market: it's then 
that he pockets the tin; for a man don't mind giving, say five hundred 
pound for a piece of information, if he makes ten or twelve thousand 
by it." 

" But I thought that the horses were always tried in private." 

"So they are!" 

" Then, how can tnese touters see 'em tried?" 

" I'll teJl you how they do it. They*re alwajrs on the look out, of 
course. Very well. Say a race is commg off in a couple of days. Well, 
to-night, you know, down comes Lord So-and-so, the owner of the first 
favourite. WeU, he don't want it to be known that he's here ; but di- 
rectly he comes down the tout gets hold of the information some haw — 
there's many ways of doing it— sometimes a five pound note '11 go a good 
way. Well, he hears that Lord So-and-so's down, and he knows what 
h^'s come for: he knows he's oome down to try his horse. Well, be- 
fore it's light in thQ coming he goes and t^es his glass-^-through 
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couple of miles off, and plants himself, sometimes in a ditch, and 
sometimes in a tree, ^ mile or two, you know, from the trying course, 
and there waits secure till the horse comes out, and then sees him tried 
unobserved. If anything's wrong, as I said before, away he cuts across 
the country, and if all's right, or better than he thought for, he writes 
off at once to let *em know. Tve known these touts to get the rhematiz 
through waiting about in a field all night; IVe known 'em even to 
catch their death! for, if they can learn, within a little, when a horse is 
to be tried, they don't stick at trifles — ihej will, if it's possible, see the 
trial somehow." 

" Well, in case of any accident," said Tom, " it's a safe game for 
those who employ 'em at all events !" 

" Safe ! I believe you. It is a safe game. And that's how mone/s made." 

At this moment silence was commanded for a song, to wijich Tom 
and Charles, with the rest, sat and listened; after which, a toast was 
given, and then another song; and when Tom perceived that the bottle 
was nearly empty, he and Charles left the room and returned to the bar, 
in which several persons were playing at loo, which at that particular 
period, and in that particular part of the country, was termed " Knock." 

" Charley; you'll join ns?" said one of the party. 

" Not to-night," replied Charies. 

" Oh! have a knock in for an hour ! Perhaps your friend will join 
us to?" 

" What are you plajdng?" 

" Only eighteen-penny ! quite harmless." 

" Do you feel inclined to nave a knock in for an hour?*' said Charles, 
addressing Tom. 

" I don't understand much of the game." 

" Oh, it's simple enough. The first round *1I show you all about it." 

" Well ! I don't mind sitting down for an hour." 

They accordingly joined the party at once, and Tom held most extra- 
ordinary hands. Sometimes he held the ace, king, and queen, and some- 
times the king, queen, and knave. He was seldom indeed Avith'out two 
good trumps, and therefore almost invariably loo'd those who stood. 
There never was a game more completely in favour of one man: for let 
the cards be shuffled how they might, he was certain to " knock in," and 
win. 

At length, when he had won between fifty and sixty pounds, the 
losing parties became angry, and began to insinuate that this was ascri- 
able to no " run of luck," but to some sleight of hand, but this was no 
sooner intimated broadly, than Tom rose, and throwing up his cards; 
said, " 111 tell you what it is ; you are strangers to me, but Fll tell 
you what it is ; if any man dares to tell me to my teeth that I cheat 
or play unfairly, or come any hanky-panky dodge, Fll knock him 
down. I've had a run <rf luck, it is tame; but I've taken the cards 
as they were dealt; I have'nt even touched 'em till it came to my turn; 
but now,— although I could again, with these cards, swe^p the board- 
since it's come to this, I'll pky no more," 
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" Oh let*s go on now !" cried one. 

^^ Not to your knowledge. Ton won't catch me touching another card 
to-night. I don't play for the purpose of ^Tinning money. As far as 
that's concerned I don't care a button about whether I win gt lose ! It 
makes no odds to me. To prove to you it don't, let me teil you ^t 
my name's Todd, and I don't care who knows it." 

" What, the squire ?" inquired one of the party of Charles. 

" Yes," replied Charles, " He'd do nothing wrong." 

" Pm sure of it ! we are all o£ us sure of it. Come sir, play again 
sir! never mind a joke." 

" A joke, I like a joke as well as any mortal flesh ; but this was'nt 
meant as a joke. More the t'other. But whether it was or not, my word's 
my ttond; I'll stand half-a-dozen of champagne if you like, but Til not 
touch another card to-night, if I know it." 

" Half-a-dozen, sir?" inquired the landlord. " Nobody believes that 
you'd play unfair; besides, at this game you couldn't do it. Shall I 
bring it in now, sir?" 

'^ Yes," replied Tom, who withdrew to a side table with Charies, as 
the party went on with the game. ^' Half-pasttwo !" he added, looking 
at his watch. "I say Charles, "what's the time by you?'* 

" I want about five*and-twenty minutes to three." 

" Tut! Fd no thought of its being so late. I say, Charley, you 
know the go of the house; just tell 'em to bring round my horse, will 
you? there's a good fellow." 

Charles, on the instant, did so; and the landlord brought in the 
champagne: and when Tom had paid for it, and drank a couple of 
gksaes, he said, " Good night!" 1^ the house, sprang into the saddle, 
and hastily galloped off home. 

Georgiana, who had been for some hours in a state of anxiety the 
most intense^-filled with a thousand apprehensions, and conceiving a 
thousand accidents— no sooner heard him dash up to the gate, than she 
fervently exclaimed, " Thank heaven, he is safe!" and, having x«ii^ 
the bell, rushed out to meet him. 

^^JDear Tom" — she cried — ^**0h, Tm so happy! so happy!" 4he 
added, bursting into tears. 

"I know it's wrong," said Tom; "I know it's too bad; bat don't 
scold me." 

" Scold you, my love!" 

" rd no notion at all of its being So late.'* 

" I do not care about that) dear! now I know that youVe safe) I'm 
content." 

"Safe!" cried Tom. "Tm as right as a trivet. Butdon't cry; if you 
do, I shall think you're very angry." 

"I'm not angry; indeed I am not: I'm only overjoyed at youVe 
return. You met with no accident, Tom, dear?" 

" Accident! not a bit of it! except, indeed^ the accident of being 
kept out late." 

"Then I'm hi^py/ 

" Do you forgive me then) at oncei without any Mowing up?" 
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Greorgiana kissed him passionately; and he called her an *' out-and- 
out trump:" and when she had made him eat the breast of a chickeni 
and he had made her take a glass of mulled vrinei he told her that 
he knew she was ^' Nothing but a good 'im^" embraced her fondlj, and 
sent her up to bed. 



CHAPTER XXin. 
todd's lectubb. 



Early the foJlowing morning the general rode over to Newmarket, 
and, on his arnval, sent a notc-^-which he had previously written, 
to Maitland — down to the White Hart. Maitland was then at break- 
fast; but having opened the note— in which the general had merely 
said that he should be happy to see him-— he finished with all con- 
venient speed, and went up to Uie Rutland Arms. 

" Well, Maitland," cried the general, extending his hand; " any news? 
Have you seen himP 

^'C^, 3res/' replied Maitland; '^he has purchased the horse. In* 
dependently of which, I'm to have the honour of dining with him to- 
day, at five." 

" Bravo! bravo! Then he's safe." 

" Why, he'll require some management. He is not to be caught 
in the usual way. Although vulgar in the extreme, and as vain as a 
peacock, he is not exactly a fool. In the first place, he has made up his 
mind never to enter a gaming-house." 

''Made up his mind!" said the general, with a sneer. "But, of 
course, you'U soon cause him to change his mind, such a ndnd as it is?'* 

'' Wliy, on that particular point, h^ must be nursed. I ascertained 
that last evening. But Fll very soon get him into the ring: if not 
in that way, in some other. Fve conceived a scheme by which I feel 
quite sure I shall be able to work him* But, of course, this is not to 
be done all at once» He is passionately fond of horses, I find. He 
fancies that he knows as much about a horse as any man in England." 

'' And certainly, as £u: as that is ccmcemed, I do not believe that 
there are many men in England who know much more. He's an 
excellent judge of a horse." 

" He may be ;^ but let me get him into the biting-ring, and all his 
judgment will go for nothing. There are ways of workSig the oracle. 
* The race is not always to the swifl.* Sometimes a man's judgment 
operates against him by prompting him to depend upon that alone. The 
best judge of a horse is more easily worked sometimes than a man ytho 
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knows notiiing about one. ff^s to be managed; but, as I said before, 
it is not to be done all at onoe." 

" But hare you, or have you not, made up your mind to stick to 
him?" 

"I have." 

" Then I'm satisfied. He knew the horse, of course?" 

^* In a moment: and the horse knew him. I sent it over this morning. 
He has not paid me for it. He told me that he would not giTe.me a 
cheque until I went oyer to dine with him. When I receive it^ Til 
fisnvard it to you." 

<<No, don't do that; keep it. Ill make you a present, not of the 
cheque, but of the horse." 

" No, no; I shall send the cheque over to you." 

<' This affair, you say, will take some time ; therefore, keep the cheque ; 
yea may want it: at iH events, keep it until you know whether you 
axe likely to want it or not." 

" Very well; that'll do: I shall know more about him to-night, of 
course; but Vm an immense favourite, I find, already." 

" That's the wretch's father," cried the general, as Todd, with an ex« 
pression of anger, rode past on his old mare. 

" Is t/uz^ the man?" 

'' That's the father of my ton-in-lawt the old scoundrel! I should 
glory in seeing them all come to the dogs. However, now I know the 
immediate result of your first interview with that respectable indivi- 
dual's cub, perhaps you will give me a few of the details?" 

"Oh, rU explain them with pleasxure," cried Maitland, who pro- 
ceeded at oQoe to relate all tiiat had occurred, in a style well calculated 
to strengthen the general's feelings of contempt. 

While Maitland was thus amusing the general, and playing his own 
pec^ar giune, Tom arrived at the box, and, having dismounted, took 
Greorgiana's hand; and while gazing at her, tears sprang into his ejea^ 
as he said, "/'Zi talk to him I I won't have it! Where is he? Til 
make him ashamed of himself. It's disgracefuL" 

" What may you mean?" inquired Greorgiana, anxiously. 

^' I mean, my dear, it musn't be, and shan't be. I won't have you 
served so. Where is he?" 

" Well, governor," cried Tom, as he entered the room. 

" Here, I want to speak to you, sir, in private." 

" In private," cried Tom; why, what's up now?" 

" What's up sirl It is what's up!" 

*< For heaven's sake," said Georgiana, '' what is the matter?" 

'' I know all about it. Flesh can't deceive me* You haven't had 
your natteral rest ! I know it." 

** Oh that's of no importance ; indeed it is not" 

" I know better my dear ! It's a growin' evil. The notion of such an 
tmnatteral hour, — ^the notion of three o'clock ! I say the notion. Here, 
I want to talk to you sir, in the garden*" 

"Don't scold him," said Georgiana. "Don't scold him this time; he 
never kept out late before, and I'm sure it was quite by accident." 
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" Not a bit of it my dear ; not a bit of it!" Here, he added, on leaTing; 
the room, " IVe got something to say to you particular." 

Tom winked at Georgiana, and followed. 

" Now, Tommy," said Todd, on reaching the garden. 

" Well," said Tom, " what have you got to say? You know I wai 
out rather late last night; who—" 

" Bather late! Send I may live, three o'clock, rather late." 

" Well, very late, then. But who told you?" 

" Never you mind who told me, Tommy; don't you at*all fret jouiself 
about that I was told, and what's more, I know where you. was ; and 
more than all, I know. Tommy, what you was up to; now hold hard a 
bit, just look here: in the first place, " Have'nt I over and over again 
heard you say that you'd made up your mind not to gamble?" 

" IVe said that Fd never set foot in a gambling-house!" 

"A gamblin*-house! Why what do you mean? What's a gamblin'- 
house but a house where there's gamblin'? Isn't every house a gamblin'- 
house pray, where there's gamblin' goin* for'ard." 

*^ Not a bit of it. A gambling-house is a house express for gambling, 
and nothing but gambling. That's what / call a gambling-hotwe." 

" So do I ! But they're not the only gamblin'-houses goin' ; I ain't 
lived all these years without knowin' that. I call Jackson's a gamblin'- 
house. There's gamblin' goin' for'ard there every night, and that, too, 
among a set o' blacklegs and touters." 

" Well, but I wasn't what I call gambling, last night." 

" Not gamblin' I You was pla3dng at Knock. Don't you call tiiat a 
gamblin' game? You won ^y or sixty pound. Don't you call that 
gamblin'? It won't do. Tommy: I know Fm right! One thing. Tommy, 
leads on to another; and now hold hard again. Just you look here. 
You ought to be a gentleman. Very well. Now theil, a geibtleman 
you know, Tommy, which is a gentleman, ain't got no sly ways about 
him." 

" You don't mean to say Fve got any sly ways, do you?" 

"Just you shut up for one moment, and don't fly off into a passion,' 
I don't want to vex your sentiments. What I say, Tommy, I say for 
your own good, and when I say that you was sly last night, I want you 
to take it in the right p'int o' view. Now, look here, when you left me 
with Charley, you made me believe you was going straight home, when 
you knew you was going to Jackson's! That's what I call sly." 
" How do you know that I knew it?" 

" Tommy, no flesh can get over me; I know it was all arranged be- 
tween you; I know it was fixed that you should send for Charley. I 
know it; and as such Tommy, I shall never respect that there young 
man again." 

"It wasn't his fault; besides, Fm not exactly a kid! and you donH 
mean to think that when I want to go anywhere just for an hour or so, 
I'm to come and ask you?" 

" No, Tommy, no ; I want nothin' o' that. You are now your own 
master. You can go where you like. I don't mean to say you'd no 
right to go to Jackson's last night for all me; but I do mean to say, that 
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the way you did go was a sly way. I want to see you act like a gen- 
tleman, Tommy. I want to see you open and straigntfor'ard. Not that 
I carei as far as I am concerned, about your leavin* me as you did last 
night— not a button! But, depend upon it. Tommy, such company as 
you met there *11 do you no good. You may win fifty or sixty pound 
one night, and lose fifty or sixty the next, and then win it again, 
and then lose it again, and so keep on winnin' and loosin*, and if even 
you come off& winner at last, what goof does it do you? It only leads 
you into bad habits, and sinks you in the eyes of the world. And 
then, that half dozen o* champagne.'* 

" Did Charley tell you all this?" cried Tom, fiercely. " Because if he 
did, ril kick him. Was it him?" 

''No, Tommy, no; it was not. I haven't set eyes on him since last 
night. But, do you think. Tommy, that in a place like Newmarket, 
you can say or do anything in a public-house without havin' it talked 
about? Not a bit of it! It's safe to be carried all over the town. But, 
as I was sayin', about that champagne. Now, don't take what I say 
amiss, because that ain't worth while; but you might as well have 
thrown the money into the gutte r. Look here. Suppose you'd given 
the money that that champagne cost you to some poor shiverin' wretch 
in the street. Don't you think you'd ha' done much more good with it? 
Wouldn't you ha' seen the tears start from his eyes? Wouldn't you ha' 
choked him with gratitude? Wouldn't he ha' thought that some angel 
firam heaven had sent you to snatch him from despair? — and wouldn't 
y<»i ha' felt much more happy? I don't mean to say that a man is 
bound to give away all his substance! No, Tommy, no; more t'other. 
But his natur' is softened, and his feelin's is pleased when he thinls of the 
poverty-stricken, and gives 'em that, which if he spends it, don't do him 
a mite o' good. But, settin' all this, you know, aside, there's one pint, 
which is the very pint after all. There's Georgiana." 

" WeU," said Tom, impatiently; "and what's that to anybody? If 
I've made the thing all right with her, what has anybody else got to 
do with it?" 

" Tommy, my boy! I'm not quarrellin' with you! You shouldnH 
take what I say amiss. Look at her! She is your wife, and an out- 
and-out angel of a wife she is. There's not many wives like her, 
Tommy, / can tell you that. If you'd some, they'd walk in and blow up, 
and bounce about, and slam the doors, and look black, and keep on 
knaggin' till all was blue! She's the f other— quite the t'other. But, 
look you here. When you're out late o' nights — ^" 

"Well, but this is the first time I have been out late!" 

"I know; but look here. Take last night for a sample. Tommy. 
What must ha' been her feelin's? There she was — ^I know it as well as 
if I'd seen it — ^frettin' and stewin', and thinkin' all sorts of things ; some- 
times fearin' you'd broken your neck, and sometimes fancyin' — ^you 
know what — ^for th^e's no knowin' what wives think about. Tommy, 
you know, when they're sittin' up for their husbands." 

" I don't believe such a thought ever entered her head." 

" Well, I hope not Tommy." 
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*^ She's too good herself to think anything o' thaf 

" Well, even aupposin' she didn't, there she was — ^wretched, miserable, 
fUll of alarm. Now, ought such an angel as she is. Tommy— ought she 
to be served so for nothin*?'* 

"Now, look here, governor. Til tell 70U what it is: I know it's 
wrong, and that's enough, and it ain't worth while to say another word 
about it.*' 

"Well then, Tommy, Til say no more; but I wish you'd make me 
happy." 

" What do you mean?" 

" Why, I wish you'd promise me faithful, that you'd never go to 
Jackson's again." 

" Well, I've no particular wish to go again." 

" Then will you promise me you won't?" 

«Yef,IwiU." 

" Then you're a trump. Give-ua your hand, and don't let's say a 
word more about it. You mustn't be angry, you know, because I men- 
tioned the matter, Tommy." 

"Angry?" 

" What I mean, you know^ is, you mustn't take it amiss : because, 
what I say to you, I don't say in any kind of a quarrelsome spirit, but 
merely, you know, for your own good, of course; and as I want to see 
you happy and comfortable at home, and as I know you can't be if you 
form a connexiou with such scamps as them, I thought Pd better 
mention it to you at once, that you might see the folly of goin' too 
far." 

" All right," said Tom; " I know what you mean. I never intended 
to keep it up, of course; but you won't catch me going to Jackson's 
again." 

" That's right. Tommy; stick but to that, and you'll do." 

" But I say, you know, not a word to George about where I was, or 
what I was doing." 

" Why, what do you take me for? A lunatic? I wouldn't have her 
know it for the world. No, Tommy, noj I ain't lived all these years 
without knowin' a ta:ick worth two o' that, neither. But come, let's go 
in* She's been lookin' through that window fifty times. She's a wife, 
Tommy, she ifl, and no mist^e — a regular out'-and-outer. But, I say, 
has the colonel sent the horse?" 

" Yes," replied Tom ; " he sent it just before you came." 

" Then we'll go and have a look at it presently: we must go in first 
and speak to George." 

As they walked towards the house, Greorgiana came to meet them, 
and having patted Todd's cheek playfully, said, " Now I know that you 
have been scolding him too much." 

''Not at all," replied Todd. " Have I, Tommy?— now have I?" 

" Why, you did walk in at first, you know, a Uttle above a bit.'* 

« Well, it's all right now, ain't it?" 

"Oh, yes." 
. " Well," said Georgiana, addressing Todd| "it was very cruel of you; 
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but as you have not quite broken his heart, I suppose you expect to be 
forgiven. But, indeed, I did not wish to have another word said upon 
the subject." 

" Then," said Todd, " don't let's say another word about it now. It's 
all settled— Hill right^^-and the next thing I want is, to look at your 
favourite horse." 

" You mean your horse, do you not?'* 

" Why, I don't know. I doubt I shan't feel exactly at home upon 
his back ; but we shall see." 

" Harry," cried Tom, "just bring out the grey, will you?" 

The groom thus addressed, at once entered the stable,^ and soon re- 
appeared with Adonis. 

" There you are," said Tom. " What do you think of him, eh?" 

« Thmk!" replied Todd, " why, I think he's a rum 'un." 

" Bayther populor, eh?" 

" He's a beauty. Fifty, did you say. Tommy?" 

" Is he dear at that?" 

" Dear! He's dog cheap." 

"Just give him a turn, Harry. There you are! That's about it! 
There's action, if you like, there; ain't there? Spicy, rather, eh? What 
do you think of him now?" 

" I see what he is. Tommy: / see what he is." . 

" And now," said Georgiana, " allow me to make a suggestion. 1 
should dearly like to have a ride this morning." 

" WeU, my dear?" 

" Suppose, then, we go for a ride together?" 

" What! saddle the grey for me?" 

" Why, of course." 

" He's too spicy, I doubt, for an old 'un like me." 

" Not a bit of it," cried Tom. " He's as quiet as a lamb." 

" Well, I don't mind tryin' him. Eun away, my dear, ^en, and put 
on your traps." 

" Harry," said Tom, " saddle the three, will you? And now," he 
added, " let's go in and have a glass of sherry." 

" With all my heart," cried Todd; and they went in and had a glass 
of sherry, while Georgiana was putting on her habit; and when she was 
ready, and the horses had been announced, they at onoe proceeded to 
mount them. 

While, however, Tom was assisting Georgiana to spring into her 
saddle, Adonis showed symptoms of restlessness. He looked roimd and 
snorted, and shook his head and reared, and became almost un- 
manageable. 

" Quiet as a lamb. Tommy, is he?" cried Todd. 

" Yes, if nobody's spoilt him," replied Tom, promptly* " I gay, old 
boy," he added, going up to the horse's head, "what's the matter, eh? 
what is the matter? Poor old Dony ! poor old fellow ! who's been play- 
ing tricks with the poor old boy? There! you musn't make a hole in 
your manners, you know. He's all right now,** he cried, turning to 
Todd* 



Digitized by 



Googk 



240 3!BZ.U>YZ MATCH; 

« I doubk not, Tommy."; , : ! . • 

" Do you get into the saddle: he%be*.qt!iet" enough." > 

" Well!" replied Todd, " let's try;" and he managed to motint,iiAile^ 
Tom held the horse's he^, but the moment Tom left him' the 'horse 
reared and plunged, and, shook his head and jumped about, and gave 
every indication of extreme dissatisfaction. 

" It won't do, Tommy!" cried Todd ; " it won't do. He is like a lamb, 
.as you said: he «A»ps like one." \ . . . ' 

" Oh, but you can stick on !" cried Tom. -, ; ; 

" Stick onl" No horse eter yet got me off. But I airi't a^goiii'^at 
my time oMiie, you know, to take all tbis.trouble! Cateh hold of , his 
head." 

"Dear me!" said Georgiana, as Todd dismounted; "I never jbieu; 
him to be so naughty before. Perhaps, dear, he doesn't like to see me 
on Tartar?" 

" That's it!" cried Tom. " Til bet a miUion ! That's it !". . , > 

" Well, I shouldn't be surprised," observed Todd. " It looks .like k." 

"Then I'U tell you what we'U do," said Todd. " We'n have tiie 
82iddles changed. What say, Greorge?" 

"Oh do so, by all means!" replied Georgiana, whom Tom then 
assisted to alight. 

" I don't like you to risk it, my dear," said Todd. " If anything, you 
know, s^^ happen — ^" 

" Oh!" interrupted Georgiana, with a smile, " there is not the slightesft 
danger. You'll see!" 

The saddles were changed; and when Greorgiana had mounted 
AdOnis, he pricked up his ears and pawed the ground, and appeared to 
be perfectly delighted. 

" I^ow what d'you think o' that?" cried Tom. " There you are, you 
see! He's just as wide awake as a Christian T 

"Wide awake!" returned Todd; "it's wonderfUl: it's what. I call 
wonderful — ^but it's natur'." , 

He then attempted to mount Tartar. But Tartar wouldn't havehim 
at all! He behaved even worse than Adonis had done, and evaitliaUfy. 
broke away from the groom; but returned, and stood by the eide'of 
Georgiana. . » 

" We've wounded his sentiments now!" cried Todd. " Bis feelin's is 
hurt now, I'll bet ten to one! Here, Harry," he added " bring out the. 
old mare. / must stick to her after all." 

The groom, with some difficulty, led Tartar in, and Georgitoa 
amused herself by cantering round the lawn till the mare was brought 
out, when they started. 

They had not however proceeded far, when they met Mrs. Brooke in 
her carriage, which stopped, and Gebrgisma rode up to the door. 

" Were you going to call, dear mamma/' .she inquired. 
. "Yes, my love." 
\ "Sh^ we return?" . : 

"Oh! by no means." 

" Will you Uien allow me to enter the carriage?" .: 
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" Ccrtiiinly, my love: oli, certainly I** 

Tom in an instant disraoimted, and having assisted Grcorgiana to 
alight, returned to his saddle and took her horse in hand. 

" I hope that you are well, Mr. Todd," said Mrs. Brooke, as Todd 
raised his hat respectfully. 

" I thank you," retiu*ned Todd. " I hope youVe the same?** 

"I am better: I think that I am better. George, my love," she 
added, ** why that is Adonis! Is it possible that the general has made 
you a present of it?" 

"No, mamma: unhappily no." 

" Then how came you by it, my love?" • 

" Thomas purchased it yestei-day of one of papa's friends, Colonel 
Cartwright." 

" Colonel Cartwright, my dear, I do not know him! But that is not 
extraordinary. The genend, I suppose has friends, although they are 
never presented to me. But are you sure, my love, that he is a friend 
of the general?" 

" Oh yes, quite. I have at home one of papa's notes, in which he 
addresses him *Dear Cartwright!* *' 

" A note having reference to the horse?" 

" Yes, mamma: stating the price of it, and so on." 

" Well, it certainly is strange, my dear, that Thomas should have met 
with this gentleman.** 

"It is; but how fortunate, is it not? And then the idea of my 
having my old favourite again! He'll not suffer any one to ride him 
but me." 

" Well, I Baw tlie horse going awayyesterday morning, but, of course, 
I had no explanation. It is singular, certainly. But Colonel Cart- 
wright—" 

" He was with us in India.** 

" Indeed ! Colonel Cartwright! I cannot remember his name !** 

" Oh, he knew us all there! He spoke to Thomas about me and Julia. 
And what do you thinks mamma?-— what do you think? He is coming 
to dine ^ith us to-day,'* 

" Indeed, my dear!" 

" Yes! He is, Thomas tells me, a most agreeable person, and it will 
be so delightftil to have the scenes which we witnessed there recalled to 
one*8 memory." 

" But I cannot for the life of me recollect the name!'* 

^* Nor can I ! But of course I was very young then ; quite a child 
Still I shall remember him, I've not the slightest doubt." 

" But how, my dear, did Thomas become acquainted with him?** 

" Why, having the horse to sell for papa, he was strongly recom- 
mended— -of course by some one who knew us, to let Thomas have the 
first offer. He therefore rode over and mentioned the fact, and when 
Thomas found that it was Adonis, he — ^like an affectionate creatuie as 
he is — knowing that I should like to have my favourite horse again, 
purchased him, and he was sent home this morning. 

" Then he had no previous knowledge, my dear, of Colonel Cartwright?'* 

No. 16. B 
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" Not the slightest! nor had the colonel any previous knowledge of 
him. He was perfectly amazed wlien Thomas told him who I was. 
However, they had a long conversation together, and the result wa«, 
that he sold the horse; and accepted, apparently with very great plea- 
sure, an invitation to dine with us to-day." 

"Well, my love! I wish that I could join you; but that, of course, is 
out of the question." 

" Oh! if you could mamma, I should feel so happy." 

" I know that you would, my dearest love," said Mrs. Brooke, kissing 
her fondly. " I know it, and things my dear girl must soon come to a 
crisis! I feel that a crisis is at hand, for I will not endure it much 
longer." 

Georgiana fell upon her neck and wept. 

"This gentleman," die continued "may influence the general; he 
may inspire him with feelings more worthy of a man, than those which 
animate him now. Heaven grant that he may." 

" He has promised," said Georgiana, "he has already promised to in- 
fluence him by all the means at his command, and I feel quite certain—" 

" The general's coming!" cried Tom, riding up to the carriage. "He's 
not above five hundred yards off." 

"I care not," replied Mrs. Brooke, "I care not." 

" Yes, dear mamma," exclaimed Georgiana, " do, for your sake, pray 
let me get out." 

" There's plenty of time," said Tom, " He's coming along slow. You 
can mount, and we can turn, and he'll then be none the wiser. James, 
open the door; look alive." 

" Grod bless you mamma,'* exclaimed Georgiana, passionately, " God 
bless you, dear mamma; sec me again soon." 

She then alighted, and with the assistance of Tom, sprang into the 
saddle, and when Tom had re-mounted, tliey turned into a lane." 

Mrs. Brooke, however, ordered the carriage to proceed, and the gene- 
ral — ^who had seen Georgiana alight, and spring into tlie saddle hastily, 
passed without taking tiie slightest apparent notice, save that of me- 
chanically acknowledging the salute of the servants, by lifting his finger 
to his hat. 

Georgiana, in the mean time felt extremely nervous ; and even when 
she knew that the general had passed the lane into which they had 
turned, she could not subdue her emotion. Todd, however, succeeded 
in rallying her at length, by turning her thoughts to something of a 
more agreeable character, and when they had been out for about two 
hours, they made their way back to the box. 

" Well, and now,'* said Todd, on their return, " the question is, what 
are you goin' to do with yourself. Tommy?'* 

" Why," replied Tom, " in the first place, you know we're going to 
have lunch ! after which, I'm agreeable to anything you like.'* 

" Well, you know, I must go back and tiddivat g." 

"Well, ni drive you over if you like; I'll d o any mortal thing. 
What d'you say? Shall I drive you over?" 
♦* yes, Tommjr, do; ^p4 then we can come ba<5k together in ooyafort. 
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The stimips, I find, makes holes ia my stockia's, and that you know, 
don't look exactly the thing." 

« By no means/' said Tom, " Well, then, let it be so. We'll just 
have a snack, and be off." 

They th^ sat down to lunch, to which they did ample justice, and 
when they had most satisfactorily finished they started at once for New- 
market. 

On their arrival, Todd immediately went up to dress, and Tom opened 
a bottle of sherry, and haying lighted a cigar, he sat and smoked, and 
thought deeply of the lecture which his fatiier had given him that 
morning. 

" He's quite right," said he to himself at length, confidentially — 
<< quite right, and no mistake about it. It was sly to go out so. Not at 
all populor. Not as a gentleman ought to have done it. Snobbish — 
very~nothing like the thing. And it was gambling; fifty pound was 
gambling, twist it how you may, and nothing but. And such fellows 
as them canH do me no good—- that's quite clear — ^but may do me harm. 
Nobs don't go to public-houses, nor don't ought — a cut above it, rayther 
— ^o more don't ought I. And it wa^ wrong to keep out so late — can't 
deny it — ^it was wrong to keep George up, fretting and stewing, and won- 
dering what had become of me — ^veiy ^vrong — ^not at all the ticket — ^and 
don't ought to be, because she ia an dut-and-outer, and as such don't 
ought to have her sentiments hurt. It won't do, Tommy — 't ain't right 
— 't won't half do! It's the first time, and as such why let it be the 
last!" 

Having delivered himself to this efifect he went over the whole of 
the points again, and continued to reflect upon their ramifications 
deeply until Tftd returned to the bar. 

" This is the dodge," said Todd, pointing to one of his insteps. " This 
is the way them blessed stirrup-irons serve me. It's what they cull 
friction, you know: that is, friction. There '11 be a hole in no time you'll 

" Then, what d'you want to send your foot home for?" cried Tom — 
" why don't you ride on the ball?" 

" Well, I do when I think of it; but when I don't, the foot goe^ quite 
naturally in. But I say, come; it's past four, you know, Tommy — ten 
minutes past." 

" Oh, there's lots of time yet. Here, sit down and have a glass of 
wine. I'll just finish this cigar, and then we'll cut it." 

With somewhat more patience than he usually displayed, To<ld sat 
down and had a glass of wine; and when Tom had smoked his cigar, 
out they started. 

Meanwhile Grec»rgiana had dressed ibr dinner, and when Tom returned 
to the Box he declared he never saw her look more " spicy" in his life. 
** But," he added, " Ijnust go and make myself look a little matters po- 
pulor, and ain't got no time to spare neither!" and he accordingly went 
up to change his dress, but more especially, to put on his favourite 
white waistcoat, which had two additional collars inside, made of richly- 
Ifignred pink at)4 blue satin, 

»2 
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Well, at five precisely Maitland arrived, and Gcorgiana received hiiii 
with her characteristic elegance. Tom had not finished dressing, but 
Todd grasped liis hand, and gave him a most hearty welcome. 

"I am glad to see you, colonel!" he cried. " Proud to know you! 
Tom *11 be down in a twinklin'. He's only just gone up to put on his 
thmgs." 

Maitland smiled slightly, and, turning to Georgiana, proceeded to 
speak of the extreme beauty of the place. 

"Here you are!" cried Tom, dashing into the room. "Well, how 
are you? — ^Eh? — ^Hearty? Glad to see you, and no mistake! That'* 
her," he added, preparing to introduce him to Greorgiana. " There you 
are, you know. My little wife — Colonel Cartwrighl; Colonel Cart- 
wright — my little wife. That's my old governor, that is, you know. 
He's a rum 'un, but a good *un. Some say that he's an out-and-outer; 
but this rii say myself, the longer you know him the better you'll like 
him." 

" Of that," said Maitland, " I have not the slightest doubt** 

" Oh, that's all right," cried Tom, asGeorgiana looked at him signifi- 
cantly. " That's right enough. He don't mind my rough way. Do you, 
colonel? — ^Eh? We understand each other?" 

" Perfectly." 

" Of course! But, I say, do you remember her?** 

" WeU,*' repUed Maitland. 

" Was she as handsome then as she is now?" 

"Tom, dear!" said Georgiana, — ^** really you are too bad." 

" Well, but you know — was rfie, colonel? That's the question — ^was 
she?" 

" Not quite," replied Maitland, with a smile. " Not quite." 

" I should say not," pursued Tom, as Greorgiana blushed, and felt 
somewhat embarrassed. " Eh, governor?" 

" Why,*' returned Todd, with a most profound expression, " there's 
particular sorts of beauty; there's the beauty of children, and the 
beauty of them which is grown up. When children are beautiful they 
look like little angels." 

" And them which is grown up,** cried Tom, " look like big 'uns.** 

"You know JuHaStorr?" said Greorgiana, addressing Maitland. 

" Oh, perfectly well. Have you heard from her lately?*' 

" Not lately," replied Georgiana, with some little hesitation. " Not 
lately." 

" I should be indeed highly pleased to see her again. She is, I be- 
lieve, in London at present." 

" I believe so." 

" The general told me that she was down here on a visit some time 
since. Is she the same merry, hght-hearted girl?' 

" Just the same-^" 

" She's a rattler," interposed Tom. " She's what / call a rattler- 
she is!'* 

Dinner was now announced; and when Georgiana took Maitland's 
arm, Tom whispered to Todd, " Come it populor, you know!" and, 
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having offered kia arm with unexampled grace, he and Todd thus 
" populorly** followed. 

The room in which they dined was most elegantly furnished. .There 
was everything in it which the most refined taste could suggest, and yet 
nothing to indicate the slightest fondness for display. This, to Maitland, 
was, at a glance, perceptible, and while it induced him to reflect upon 
the position to which he had sunk, it prompted him to pant for the 
recovery of that from which he had fallen. He felt it indeed deeply. 
Even while conversing with Greorgiana in the most pleasing strain — 
passing the most refined compliments, and displaying the most accom- 
plished social eloquence, he felt that, with such a wife, and in such a 
place, those principles of honour, which in his youth he had cherished, 
but which he had since repudiated, might be restored to him, and that 
he might again become happy. 

" Come, you don't eati" cried Tom, during the second course. " Send 
I may live ! cut away." 

" Indeed, I am doing excellently well," replied Maitland. 

" Well, make yoiu'self at home, you know ! That's all. Because, if 
you don't, I shan't like it so well I Can you play a tidy knife and fork 
generally?'* 

" Grenerally I carif^ replied Maitland, with a smile. 

" Well, then, cut away nowl Greorge, don't talk to him so much, you 
give him no time to eat at all!" 

"Very well, my dear," said Georgiana, playfully. "Colonel Cart- 
^vTight," she added, as Maitland again smiled, " you and I must not for 
five minutes exchange another word." 

Like many other treaties this was ratified but to be violated : for both 
parties almost immediately re-comm^nced, and continued to converse 
till the cloth had been cleared. 

Maitland's first grand object was io inspire Greorgiana with a high 
appreciation of his gentlemanly bearing and conversational powers. 
He, therefore — ^knowing that when she had retired he should have an 
opportunity of pleasing Tom and his father, by the pursuit of a different 
course — confined the chief topics of conversation to the elegancies of 
life and the scenes which he had witnessed in India, and this he did vnth 
such consummate tact, that Georgiana, who was perfectly delighted, 
remained at the table till nine o'clock, and even then reluctantly with- 
drew. 

" Well," said Tom, when she had gracefully retired, " now the petti- 
coat's vanished let's have a glass round." 

"With all my heart," cried Mildmay, promptly; "and, after that, 
I'll give you a toast." 

"That's about it," cried Tom. "Bravo! now we're alive. Here's 
to you. Now, governor, catch hold. Here's jovial good health to us 
all!" 

" Tlie same to you. Tommy,*' replied Todd. " Colonel, I'll give you 
success to your present undertakin'." 

" What's that?" inquired Maitland. 

" What is it! Why, you're after a wife! Ifs no use your blushin'; 
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I know you arc: I know it! and hope youll get one ^vhich Ul answer 
your purpose." 

" Thank you," returned Maitland; '* tihank you. And now," he added, 
rising, " FU propose to you the health of an amiable, elegant lady, whom 
you know, and most highly esteem. The pleasure which I have expe- 
rienced in her society this evening is inexpressible. She is an orna- 
ment to her sex." 

" That's true," said Todd. 

" I admire her calm and gentle bearing. I admire her taste." 

" I knew you would," cried Tom; " I knew it: I knew — ^" 

"Hold hard!" said Todd. "Tommy, don't interrupt the colonel. 
Shut up, you know! Come, come; shut up!'' 

"And, above all" — ^pursued Maitland — ^*'aye, above all, I admire 
her brilliant intellect She has a mind which imparts additional lustre 
to her beauty." 

" That's true," said Todd; " that's true." 

" Who's interrupting now?" cried Tom. 

"Hush, Tommy; hush!" 

" And I'm perfectly sure that she has a heart inspired vnth the purest, 
the sweetest, the kindliest feelings of which our nature is susceptible. 
Grentlemen, I propose to you the health of Mrs. Todd, whom I knew in 
childhood, and for whom I entertain the very highest respect." 

" Bravo !" cried Tom. " You're an out-and out trump. Send I may 
live, though, that's populor, rayther. Here's George's most jovial good 
health! And now for the musical honours." 

«• For she's a jolly good/e/-l<nr— " 

"No, no. Tommy; shut up; 't won't do," cried Todd. "It ain't 
populor, not for a ladyP^ 

Maitland laughed heartily ; and having suggested that three times 
three cheers should be given instead, he led them "with " Hip, hip, hip!" 
to ** Hiu-rah !" and they certainly made all the noise of which they 
were capable. 

" Now, Tommy, " said Todd; " rise, you know, populor.*' \ 

" Wliat for?" cried Ton). 

" To return thanks, of course." 

Tom accordingly rose, and said, " Look here. Now, you know, 1 
ain't much of a fist at a speech ; but all you've said, I agree with. You 
couldn't have given her character nicer. You've done it, and no mis- 
take, to a turn; and, as such, without further preface, I'll drink all 
your very good healths." 

" Good," cried Maitland; " very good, very good." 

" Ah," said Todd, "you did it pretty middlin'; but you can't come it 
like the colonel." 

" Send I may live!'* cried Tom. " Come it like the colonel. How 
could any mortal flesh expect it?" 

" Well; thafs true," returned Todd; " that's true." 

" Like the colonel,'' resumed Tom; " I only wish I could* Only let 
me just come it like him and Td beat all flesh into fits." 
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"You did it very well/' observed Maitland; "very well, indeed. 
You spoke to the purpose, and that's what I like." 

" Well, said Todd, rising; " and now Iv'e a health, and one which 
Tm proud to give. It's the health of our friend, Colonel Cartwright." 

" Bravo!" cried Tom; "that's about it.'* 

" I know," continued Todd, " I know by the very look of him, that 
he's an out-and-outer; I know it; and when I see him here you know, 
makin' himself at home, and speakin' as he has, you know, of her which 
I love like my own little girl which is now among the angels in heaven — 
Grod bless her— I honour his feelin's; I shall always respect him, and 
I'd knock any man alive down, which would offer to hurt a single hair 
of his head. That's my sentiments, and no mistake about it, and as 
such I'll give you his very good health.** 

"I say," said Tom, "Governor! send I may live; that's coming it 
rayther! Eh?" 

" We do come it sometimes, Tommy," said Todd, " We can come it 
when we like, a little." 

" Gentlemen," said Maitland, as he rose, " I beg to acknowledge the 
compliment you have paid me, I am happy to know you both ; I am 
proud of your good opinion, and I hope that our friendship may last for 
ever." 

"Capital," cried Tom, "safe to do! Bravo!" 

" And now," continued Maitland, " before I sit do-vvn, allow me to 
give you the health of one who has all the feelings of a gentleman, 
without any fuss or affectation. His heart, I am certain, is in the right 
place. Open, generous, candid, straightforward, and kind; he is just 
the man whose character I admire, and who is calculated to command 
the world's respect. He is a man in whom any one can see at a glance, 
there is nothing like meanness or hjrpocrisy, and as that man is my 
excellent friend, Mr. Thomas Todd, I propose his health with infinite 
pleasure." 

" Very good," said Todd, " very good. Tommy; good health to }4u. 
May you never forfeit such an opinion as that!" 

"All right, governor; thank you," said Tom, "Thank you colonel; 
thank you. I rise," he added, *^ to say my sentiments, for the honour 
you've done me in drinking my health : I hope you'll always find me 
right up and dowTi straight, and as such, I'll drink all your health's in 
return; but before I've done, just let me give another health, and that's 
the health of the governor, which is a good sort, and there's no mistake 
about him." 

" I drink it with pleasure,'* said Maitland. 

" Governor, good health," cried Tom. " Now for something populor 
and spicy." 

" I rise," said Todd, " to return my thanks for the honour you've 
just now done me. I'm a man of a few words, but this I'll say, I never 
wronged mortal flesh of a penny! My station in life has not been very 
high, but I've always kept respectuble in that station, and now I'm a 
goiu' to retire from business, I shall do so without any good man's 
curse. Tm gettin' now old in the tooth, as you know, and I can't of 
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course expect to hist many years longer; but that makes no odds t6 my 
feelin's : I hope when I'm gone, to find them which IVe lost, and that 
hope I know in my last dyin' hour, '11 cheer me, and tell rae to smile. 
It's a comfort to look back upon a long life of honesty; it's a blessing 
to be able not only to say, but to /ee/, that you never robbed or swin- 
dled mankind of a penny. It*s when you get old that you think of 
these things, and if you carCt charge yourself with anything of the 
sort, you feel happy in your mind; you can hold up your head, 
and look any man alive in the face ; I've had troubles of course, — ^and 
what man has not? — but I've managed, you know, to get over 'em some 
how, and now I only wait till it please God to call me." 

Jkfaitland, during the delivery of the latter part of this speech, 
watched the countenance of Todd, most intently. He was at first ap- 
prehensive that Todd was speaking at him, but when he became satis- 
fied that he was not, he felt every word which he kncAv to be applicable 
to him acutely. 

" Well," said Tom, " what shall we say after that sermon? Why, 
you'd make a spicy methodist parson! What shall we say? — ^I'll tell 
you; we'll just drink the health of the universal world, wives, famiUes, 
kids, and connexions, and then have a populor bottle of mulled claret.'* 

" There is, however, one in the world," said Maitland, " whom I wish 
to particularize, and that is the general." 

" Hear, hear r exclaimed Todd. 

" He is a man of strong passions — a stubborn man, and doubtless wc 
shall experience no slight difficulty in reconciling him to his amiable 
daughter; but that we shall eventually do so I feel well assured, and as 
I now pledge myself to assist in bringing about this reconciliation, by 
all the means at my command; I'll give you the health of General 
Brooke; may he live to clasp his fond child again to his heart, and to 
re-inspire all the pure feelings of a father." 

" Bravo!" cried Tom, as tears gushed from Todd's eyes, " that's better, 
th^'s better. The general's good health ; and now I'll just ring for the 
claret." 

The claret was ordered ; and Todd in a most feeling strain explained 
his views on the subject to Maitland, and, having thanked him warmly 
for the interest he had taken, and begged of him earnestly to exert all 
the influence of which he was capable, he concluded by expressing 
his conviction that if the general knew how much the happiness ot 
Gcorgiana depended upon his forgiveness, he would at once forgive her, 
if indeed, he in reality possessed the feelings of a man. 

" Now then, cried Tom, when the claret had been brought, " Here 
you are! Tell us what you think of that I Eh? That's rather populor, 
ain't it?" 

It was at once pronounced to be delicious, and soon afler that they 
rejoined Georgiana, with whom they had coffee, and whom Tom induced 
to sing; and when they had spent a most delightful hour in thedraAving 
room, Maitland and Todd, who were now " bosom friends," took leavCi 
and rode back to Newmarket together. 
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CHAPTER XXIV. 

THE PROJECT. 

From that time Maltland became a constant visiter. Georgiana — 
>\liom he treated with the utmost respect — esteemed him highly; and 
while Todd regarded him as a friend indeed, he soon acqnired im- 
bounded influence over Tom, who had the most perfect confidence in 
him. 

This confidence had no sooner been gained, than — urged by the 
general, whom he frequently saw, and, at the same time, prompted by 
a desire to make a " hit," which might enable him to withdraw from 
his degraded associates — Maitland set to work; and having laid his 
plans so that the general might suffer, while he and Tom reaped the 
advantage, he appointed a time for the partial explanation of his 
scheme, and met the general at the Rutland Arms. 

" I have hit upon a scheme," said he, after a few preliminary obser- 
vations; " a scheme which must inevitably bring down this son-in-law of 
yours ; but as I am comparatively imknown here, I must have your 
indirect assistance." 

" That you shall have," returned the general; " but explain." 

" There will be, as of course, you are aware, a most important race 
on the twentieth. Well ; in that race there is a horse called * The Fly- 
ing Machine,' with which not one of those that have been entered can 
life half the distance. He is a most splendid horse. He is already 
backed at even against the field ; and I have not the slightest doubt 
that, before the day of the race, the betting on him will stand at two 
to one." 

"I have heard of him,'* said the general. "I understand that the 
rest have no chance with him at all.*' 

"Not the slightest. Not one of them can touch him. Well; the 
jockey who will ride that horsd*, I know: I have known him f< r somfe 
time: I know him well. I moreover, know, that he is to be bought. 
Now this hopeful son-in-law of yours I can do almost anything I like 
^vith : he is now, I may say, completely under my control ; and my 
object is, to get him to back this horse." 

" To back him? To bet against him you mean, of course. Go on." 

" I mean to back him." 

" What, when he's sure to win?" , 

" Just allow me one moment. My object, 1 sdy, is td get him to 
back the horse ; and having done so, to buy this respectable jockey." 

"1 see; 1 uudetstand. Aye, well?" 

" Well : now about your indirect assistance^ In the betting-ring he 
Is unknown, of course, and so am t ; btit we must find some responsible 
toati fbt him to bet with." 
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« CertaiDly.** 

" Well, then, all I want you to do is, to take his bets." 

"/take his bets?" 

" Privately, of course — through an agent." 

" Why don't yoM bet with him?" 

" I must lead him on!" 

" Well, but why don't you employ an agent?" 

" What! Are you not aware that no responsible agent woul*l under- 
take tc bet to any amount for me? There is not one that would do it! 
I tell you candidly that I propose some advantage to myself in this 
matter— that I should enter with you into some business-like arrange- 
ment — ^that, if through my instrumentality, you won, say ten thousand 
pounds, I should expect to have five thousand of it!" 

"Oh! that I would willingly agree to! Nay, I would even go 
farther: Fdnot only give you one half the amount, but Td pay whatever 
sum might be required to secure the jockey if I entered into it at all !" 

" You see," resumed Maitland, " five thousand pounds to me would 
be a fortune. It would set me up again. You must therefore feel per- 
fectly certain that if it be possible for me to gain it — and that in this 
way it is to be accomplished, I feel quite convinced — ^I shall not let such 
a sum slip through my fingers. With respect to the jockey, the thing 
is not to l)c done by giving him a certain sum to lose the race. That 
would not be a safe proceeding. It must be done in the shape of 
a bet. For example: we must get him to bet — of course privately 
-Hsay two or three thousand against the horse. If hell do that — and 
I*m sure that he will — ^lie'll not lose the money, that's perfectly clear." 

. »< Well, Maitland," said the general, " your plan, I must confess to 
you, appears to be a good one. If this jockey can be bought over, 
why, of course, the thing is done." 

" And that he can, I am perfectly sure. I know him too well to en- 
tertain a doubt about it." 

" Well, I'll think of it, Maitland : I'll think of it I'm not disinclined 
to enter into your views. I'll turn it over in my mind. I don't like to 
do things hastily. I'll think of it, and let you know the result in the 
morning. Or, I'll tell you what I'll do: I'll come over this evening." 

"What time?" 

" Oh, say eight." 

" Shall I meet you here?" 

" Do so. And in the interim, if you have an opportunity, you can 
sound not only the jockey but this vulgar low-bred dog /" 

"I'll see them both: I'll sound them both, and I shall be able to 
manage them both." 
" Thwi, at eight o'clock you'll meet me here?" 
"I will." 

" Yery good. Ascertain all you can. I'll have that wretch brought 
down in some way." • 

Maitland, well satisfied with the progress he had made, then left him; 
and having engaged a horse at the White Hart, rode over at once to the 
Box. , 
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Tom, who ran out to meet him at the gate, was, as usual glad to see 
him ; and, having gi^eted him with all his accustomed cordiality, called 
one of the grooms to take his horse. 

" I can't stop,'' said Maitland. 

" Rubbish !" cried Tom. " Now you're here, you don't go just yet, 
I'll bet a million." t 

" I want your advice," pursued Maitland. 

« That's good ! My advice ! What about?" 

" About a horse. As I'm not at all inclined to depend upon my own 
judgment: I want to have the benefit of yours." 

" That's populor," said Tom, as he raised his hat, and smiled. " You 
do me proud." 

" You have heard of The Flying Machine?" 

"What, the crack?" 

"Yes." 

"Of course." 

" Then, I want you to look at him. Will you go?" 

" Send I may live, I should like it. But when?" 

" Oh, we'll go at once, if you have nothing to do." 

" Well, come in, and have a glass of ^vine, you know, and speak to 
George. Harry! just saddle the bay." 

They then entered the house; and as Maitland took Gcorgiana's 
hand, he observed that he knew that she would scold him, as his object 
was to take Tom out for an hour. 

" No, indeed I will not," replied Geoi*giana, archly. " In your society 
I know that he is safe." 

" What d'you think of that?' cried Tom. " Call that nothing? She 
don't know all, I say ; does she? — ^Nor half. Here you are," he added, 
producing the wine. "Help yourself. I'll put on a little more populor 
coat, and be back in the space of a twinkling." 

As Tom left the room, Maitland introduced the subject of the forth- 
coming races; but he had scarcely began to portray the anticipated 
scene, when Tom returned, and pronoimced himself ready. 

"The colonel will return with you, dear; will he not?" said Geor- 
gian a. 

« Of course," replied Tom. " Of course." 

" No, indeed; I really cannot to-day," said Maitland. 

" We'U see about that," cried Tom. " Now, let's be off." 

Maitland accordingly took leave of Greorgiana: and when Tom had 
privately followed his example, they started. 

" An immense amount of money will be won on this horse,'* ob- 
served Maitland on the road. 

" I shouldn't wonder," returned Tom. " According to report he's a 
blazer." 

" He is, I understand, in every point perfect. If, when you have 
seen him, and formed your o^vn judgment, you say he comes up to your 
standard of excellence, I'll have a cut in. I may as well win a few 
thousands as not." 

" Of course I Why shouldn't you?' 
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" I have not made a book very lately, but I will do so if* this horse 
should come up to the mark; and I know that I can safely depend upon 
your judgment." 

" Well, I can't say so much about that," returned Tom. " Perhaps I 
know what a horse is, and what he ought to be." 

" T know that you do, as well as any mai^ in England, and therefore 
it is tliat I want you to see him." 

"Very good! Then we'll have a look at him. Til tell jrou all/ 
know. We'll see what he's made of.'* 

On reaching the White Hart, Maitland, who knew pretty well where 
the jockey would be, went to see him at once, leaving Tom at the 
inn, 

" Frank," said he, having greeted him cordially, " can you give a 
fiiend of mine a look at the Machine?" 

" WeU, I don't know," replied Frank. " Who is he?" 

" The Squu-e." 

" What—the curricle swell?" 

" Yes." 

" Well, I don't know. I could do such a thing." 

" Then I wish you would; it may be advantageous to us both." 

" In what way?" 

"I'll explain aH that another time. No matter who's there, you 
know. He only want's to see him." 

"Well!— When?" 

" Now, if you like ! " He w at the White Hart." 

" Very well. You may bring him tip at once, then. I'll meet you 
opposite the Horse and Groom." 

Maitland then returned for Tom ; and when Franlt, on his pony, had ' 
joined them at the comer of the Soham Road, they proceeded together 
to the stables. 

After some slight delay the horse was broiight out, and a most splen- 
did creature he was. Tom viewed him with feelings of the highest ad- 
miration; and having intimated by virtue of brief exclamations that he 
never saw a more perfect horse in his life, he quitted the stables with 
Maitland and Frank. 

" You don't mean to think," said he, " that anything can beat the 
l^Iachine, do you?" 

" Beat him!" exclaimed Frank. " Nothing can touch him — nothing 
can live with him. He'll win in a canter, and laugh at 'em." 

" Well, 1 should think so, imless there's some rum 'uns among 'em." 

" There isn't one that stands half a chance ! Compared with him, 
they're all cripples. There's only one that can come within a mile of 
him, and that's The Pet; but she's of no use against lum.*^ 

" Then, it's a dead thing, I suppose?" 

" Dead as a hammer. And yet the slightest odds in his favour are 
taken freely. But, of course, it ain't every one who knows what he 
is ! It is not every one who has seen him." 

" Of course not," said Tom. " And I feel much obliged to you." 

" Don't mention that." 
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" Shall we have a glass of wine before we pai t?** 

" / tnu8tn*t. IVe got to lose a stone and a half before the race." 

" Will you come and dine with me at five?" inquired Maitland. 

" No, thank you." 

" rU order what you like." 

" No, I mustn't." 

" Well, then, come and have a bottle of soda-water with me after- 
wards." 

"WeU,thatrildo." 

"At six." 

" Yes; at six Til be with you." 

He then turned into the Greyhound yard; and when Tom and Mait- 
land had reached the White Hart, they ordered a bottle of sherry. 

" Well," said Maitland, " now that we are alone, tell me what you 
really think of this horse?" 

" Well, ril tell you what I think," returned Tom. * " I think he's an 
out-and-out blazer. He's got every point a horse ought to have. I never 
saw a more perfect horse in my life." 

" Then m have a cut in." 

"I shouldn't mind having a cut in too!" 

" Well, why don't you? I'll tell you what we'll do : we'll enter into a 
sort of partnership: shall we?" 

" Oh, IVe no objection! We needn't let the governor know anything 
about it, because, you knov/, he'd set his face against it dead." 

" Well, there's no necessity for letting him know. We can tell him 
when we have won, if you like?" 

" No, I wouldn't tell him anything about it, even then." 

" Well, that I'll leave to you, of course, entirely ; but I don t think 
that such an opportimity as this should be lost." 

** Nor do I. Not a bit of it. Fll enter into it with you at once." 

*^But understand," observed Maitland, "understand this: that 
although I feel perfectly certain of winning, I'm not going in very far." 

" Oh! I don't want to go in, you know, to any unpopulor ex- 
tent." 

" Very good. But we'll win a few thousands between us. We'll at 
all events play a pretty safe game!" 

'* So that we can't, in any case, lose much? That's about it?" 

" Exactly. And now let me see. We must make up a book! Shall 
I back the horse or will you?" 

" Which you like!" 

" Well, then, you back the horse, and I'll do all the rest." 

" Very well. To what amount?" 

" Oh, that we shall see! If we can't do all we wish, we must do all 
we can. I shall know more about it this evening. Frank will put me 
up to it, you know. I'll get all I can out of him to-night, and then you 
and I cau arrange in the morning." 

** Very good. That'll be about it. Then will you ride over or shall 
I come here?" 

" Oh, it doesn't matter which. I'll ride over." 
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" Well, do: come early and stop, and take a bit of dinner with us." 

" ril not promise that; but at twelve Til be with yon." 

This having been arranged^ Tom commenced an elaborate explanation 
of the various points of excellence a perfect horse developed, and 
havingcontended that, beyond dispute, the Flying Machine possessed all 
those points, he looked at his watch, ascertained that it was five, and 
Ixastily rode home to dinner. 

Maitland dined immediately after he had lefl, and an excellent dinner 
he ate. He was really delighted with the progress he had niade, and 
contemplated the achievement of his object without a pang. He had 
had no affection for the general: he knew that the general despised him : 
lie, moreover, felt that he was indeed despicable; but as he had never 
been invited to the Hall, and as he was perfectly conscious, of course, 
that the object of the general was not to benefit him, but to injure Tom, 
from whom he had received the utmost kindness, he conceived that he 
was perfectly justified in catching him in his own snare. 

At six precisely, Frank arrived, and Maitland having thanked him 
for his politeness to Tom, commenced operations upon him, 

"I suppose," said he, " there's no chance for the Pet or any of the 
others against the Machine?" 

" Not the slightest," replied Frank. " They haven't half a chance. 
You'll see me take him to the post in a canter." 

" Then of course it will be quite safe to back him?" 

" Safe! back him to any amount ! that'^ m^ advice. Take every bet 
you can get." 

" I know a swell," said Maitland, " a most important swell, who is 
anxious to lay o\^t a few odd thousands." 

"What against him?" 

"No!" 

"Aye, that's another thing, will he give any odds at all?" 

"No, he'll bet even." 

" Thousands, do you say? How many?" 

" Oh, two or three, or even four; he's not particular. HaveyoM any- 
thing at all on the race?" 

" Oh, I don't know! I've a hundred or two?" 

" You back the Machine,'of course?" 

"Of cowrie I do." 

" Yes. Now look here Frank, we are both in tjie ring, and I think 
that we have known each other long enough to be able to depend upon 
each other." 

"Well?" 

" Do you think that such is the case Frank? If you don't think so, 
I'll go no farther." 

" But I do! I'm sure that you may depend upon me, and I think that 
I can depend upon you." 

" Very good, then that's settled, as far as it goes. Now don't you 
think, Frank, that a very considerable sum of money might be made by 
this race ?" 

*'Now, IpoH here," pa54 frm^^ "let xi9 understand e«cU Qther^ I 
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know that you have an object in askiog ihic que$|tion. Before I answer 
it, tell ine what that object is.*' 

" Very well; then it*8 now understood that we are both to be candid, 
and perfectly straightforward." 

"OfcouTBe.** 

'* Very good. iVbw, Ftank, I know a man who is anxious to bet 
three or four thousand even." 

<* Upon the Machine?" 

<*Ye8." 

" Who is he? We are both to be candid and perfectly stmightfor- 
ward; who is he?" 

" His name is Brooke, Greneral Brooke I" 

« What, the father-in-law of the curricle man? His name's Brooke, 
is'nt it? Do you mean him?" 

"I do." 

"WcU?" 

"Well, he's anxious to bet three or four thousand even, upon the 
Machine." 

** Why?" 

" Because, if the horse %vins, he'll lose a large stake, and if he should 
lose, why he'll gain one.** 

" Then he's anxious to bet with we?" 

"Of course." 

"I understand. What will he bet?" 

" Oh ! three or four thousand." "* 

"Willhe bet five?" 

« I don't know." 

" Will you ascertain?" 

" Yes." 

" Well now, let me put this question to you; is be a man upon whom 
I can depend?** 

" He is, most certainly.*' 

" Very well, then, when you have ascertained whether he'll bet me 
five thousand or not, we'U talk the matter over again. But recollect 
this, if I should feel inclined to take his bet, I must have the thing per- 
fectly clear — ^no nonsense, you know — I must not only see him ^nd take 
the bet myself, but I must have good security for the money." 

"Of course. That will be all right. Anything you propose in the 
shape of seciu-ity he will accede to, I know." 

" Very well. And now, as regards yourself. You, of course, know 
the risk / should run, while you would be perfectly secure; but in the 
event of my taking this bet, what would you expect as your share?'* 

" I'll tell you. I should expect that you would keep fiiith with me, 
and nothing more should I expect from yow." 

" What do you mean? You must, you know, be candid with me! 
If not, I'll have nothing whatever to do with it." 

"lam, and will be, candid, Frank; and, therefore, when I say that 
I expect, and will have no money from you, I may add, that in the 
events of your t?vking tl;i§ bet, I shall gain as much by it as you will, 
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" That's enough. When will you see this Greneral Brooke?" 
" I shall meet him at eight, at the Rutland Ai'ms." 
" What, this evening?* 

" Yes ; and if I can get him to bet five thousand, I will ; but in any 
case, I'll see you in the morning. He's a man of immense wealth, and 
of this you may be certain, that in dealing with him, you are perfectly 
secure." 

" Very well," returned Frank. " In the morning I shall see you. 
Get him to make the best offer you can, and 1*11 tell you at once 
whethei< 1*11 accept it or not." 

Muitknd promised to do the best he could; and soon after that, 
Frank left him : and as it was then nearly eight o'clock, he walked 
slowly up to the Rutland Arms, where the general — who had already 
arrived — ^received him vvith great cordiality. 

" Well, Maitlaud," he cried, " what news have you now?" 
" What news I have is good," replied Maitland. " I have seen them 
bolh, and I've sounded them both, and, I may add, that I have secured 
them both." 

''Well; you are certainly a man of business! but how did you 
manage?" 

" I'll explain," replied Maitland, who then proceeded to relate to him 
all tliat had occurred at the Box, in the stables, and at the White Hart. 
" And now,'* said he, having related all this, " have you, or have you 
not, made up your mind?** 

" I have,'* replied the general. " I have Maitland, firmly.** 
" But how about the jockey's five thousand?*' 

" I do not care to win a single shilling. My only object is to get 
the money from that wretch. The jockey shall have tlie bet proposed. 
I'll bet him five thousand, and give him any security he likes to name. 
The other five thousand, of coui^se, will be yours." 

" Very well,'* returned Maitland. ' " Then that's understood. WUeu 
will you see the jockey?'* 
** Oh! when you please!'* 
" Shall we say to-morrow morning.** 

" Yes; that will suit me! And the sooner it's done the better." 
" Can you come over early? Shall we say ten o*olock? or half' 
past?" ^ ' 

" Yes; say half-past ten. At that time 1*11 be here. And now we'll 
have a glass of champagne." 

The champ*agne was ordered accordingly ; and when Maitland had 
explained how the bet, through an agent, could be made, the general, 
who conceived, of course, that all was secure, ordered his horse, and 
rode back to the Hall. 
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CHAPTER XXV. 

THE LBTTEBS OF INTBO0UCTION. 

Maitland haying thus cleared the way for the achieveMeiit of the 
object proposed, lost no time in bringing about the settlement of those 
prelipainaries by which alone the attainment of that object could be 
secured; for, at half-past ten the following morning, he and Frank went 
up to the Rutland Arms, where the bet was made with the general,' 
secrecy enjoined, and satisfactory security given, and in less than three 
hours after that, not only had an agent been instructed to '^ lay out" the' 
ten thousand pounds, but the bet had been actually taken by Tom 

This effected, Maitland changed the current of his thoughts ; five thou- 
sand pounds he was certain to gain, whether the Flying Machine won or 
lost; but he had another object in view, to the accomplishment of which 
• he now proceeded. 

Georgiana hftd previously explained to him that she had several times 
written to Julia Storr ; that neither of her letters had been answered, and 
that she felt convinced that the colonel had* either intercepted those 
letters or forbidden Julia even to acknowledge their receipt; he, there- 
fore, resolved on the adoption of a course which he conceived would 
enable him not only to return to the path of honour from which he had 
strayed, but to secure to himself that domestic comfort of .which he had 
become enamoured; and, in pursuance of this resolution, he embraced 
the very earliest opportunity of reverting to the subject with the imme- 
diate view of obtaining the confidence of Julia, through Georgi^a's in- 
strumentality. 

" How strange," he observed the day after that on which the bets had 
been booked. " How strange it is you do not hear from Julia! Surely 
your letters have been received." 

"I have not the slightest doubt of that," returned Greorgiana. 

"They must have been, you know!" cried Tom. "Safe! If they 
hadn't they'd have opened 'em at the post-office, you know, and sent 
'em back. I^d & letter once served so, I recollect well; so they must 
have received 'em, of course. But it's just like the colonel: he ain't a 
man, y^u know — ^not what I call a man — ^he's an article, he is; an artful 
unpopulor article. I know him." 

" I do believe," said Maitland, " that if Julia had received them they 
would have been answered in some way." 

" Of course," cried Tom — ^" as a matter of course." 
• " Yes ; of that I feel convinced," said Georgiana. 

" And, in all probability," resumed Maitland, " she has been won- 
dering why you have neglected her so long. It is perfectly clear that 
she doesn't know where to address a letter to you." 
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" That she don% TU bet a million," cried Tom. 

^^ I feel sure that if she did she would write/' said (xeorgiana. 

*' Then, why not let her know at once?" 

"How am I?" 

" Write to her again, and have the letter delivered into lier hands." 

" But how is that possible?" 

" Oh! I'll undertake to do that. I rmist go to'town in a few days — ** 

"Eh," cried Tom, "whftt do you mean?-^What are you talking 
about?" 

" I say that I must go to town in a few dayS) and I ihitik jfchat I may 
as well start to^^morrow morning." 

" WeU, but how lung for?" 

" Oh! I ihall return before the end of the week/' 

" Ah, welll-^-oBut you recollect the twentieth, you know.^ 

" I shall not forget that. I shall be back long before thd twentieth." 

" Well, but you don't mean to say that you are off to<>morrow 
momii^?*' 

" Why the sooner I go, of course, the sootier I shall return." 

" Very good ! But, send I may live, Td no notion of your goiog. 
However, if yoa must you must, and the sooner you go and get back 
again the better. I wouldn't have you not be here on the twentieth fop 
a trifle." 

" Why, the twentieth, deaf?' inquired Geoi'giana. " Will anything 
particular take place on the twentieth?" 

" Particulor!— I believe you/* replied Tom. " Bayther. That's the 
day of the crack race, and a glorious and populor day we tnean to hard 
of it? Eh? Don't we colonel? Bayther?" 

" I hope so. I certainly should not like to be absent on that day." 

" Have you naughty gentlemen been betting then?" inquired (jeor- 
giana« 

" m bet with yeUf if you like!" retttfned Tom> " Til t#ll you what 
I'll do with you, come now: I'll bet you a dozen of gloves I name the 
winner?" 

" Don't take that bet," said Maltland, smiling. " Bet hiln A dozen of 
gloves that you name the winner, and I'll tell you which hot'se to Hams." 

"Ah! but send I may live, you know, that wofi't bd fair!" 

" Was your bet a fair one?" inquired GreorgiMia. 

" Of course!" replied Tom. 

" Then mine eannot be unfair; and, therefore, I'll bet you." 

" Well, I don't mind for once : Fll have you. Now, theft, which horse 
do you name?" ' 

" Flying Machine," suggested Maitland. 

" Very well. Then have him. K he win! of course you IriH the 
gloves ; if any other horse should win, you know, it's mor^ 1^ 't6&CT. 
You understand?" 

" Perfectly," replied Georgiana. * * 

"Very well. And now, I say, about your going off to*morrow, 
colonel: how do you go?" 

♦* I may as well go up by o^ of the e^ly coaQbes/' 
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"And h it likely j** iiiqtdred Qeorgiana, " l^at you trill see Colonel 
Storr?" 

"Tfes; but Whether I iee him or nofcj if yoU Mdll write a letter to 
Jttlia, I'll tmdertake, l¥ith pleaattfe, to delivcit it to her— 4fj indeed^ she 
be ill toWnJ' 

^^ You are very polite. I will trouble you* I she^uld so like to heaar 
fVomh^t.** 

" Arid that yoii will hewr from her immediately after your lettet has 
been rfecMred, I hate not the slightest doubt* By-the*bye, you can say 
that kB I shall returb iii a rety feW days^ she may as well deliva: heif 
aiiSwer to tne»*' 

"I Urill do so. T?hat Will be the better Way. She will have an 
opportunity of se^g yoti, of course, more than oneej^^* 

"Oh,yesr» 

** WeD/* 6aid Tom^ "when you see her, don't forget to give my love 
to her, you know! I like her, send I m^y live if I don^t« She's a 
trump, she is, and no mistake : a right on spicy, populor trump. Blest 
if I Wouldn't give any money to have her down here, you know, a little 
While with George*" 

" You way have her down here," said Maitland, significantly* 

^' What !" cried Tom. " Hold hard* What waii that yOu said-^h? 
What Was that?" 

" I mei*ely said you ifiay h^Ve het down," rettirUed Maitland. 

"Why vou don't mean to me&n that yoU'te after herj do you? 
Because, if you do, you kttowj blest if I ain't glad I I should like you 
to have her. Send 1 may live, if I wouldn't sooner you should have her 
than any other mortal flesh alive. I say now, tdl us: «n'< that about 
it no#— eh? am I right — eh?" 

" Whv, I've not seen her since we were in India, and then she was 
4uite a little girl — a mere child.'* 

" What's the odds of that? Don't children sometimes take a fancy to 
each other, which grows Up with 'etn and ripens all at once When they 
meet as men and women— eh?— don't they? Besides, you know what 
she wa^, and if you haven't seen her since, you know, you've heard of 
her, haven't you?" 

" Certamly I have'' 

" Very welly then! What's the odds c^ talking about not having seen 
her? It's all stuff! Now, ain't it-^h? Ain't it, Mr. Modesty? Ain't 
yoti just let the cat out of the bagr' As the governor says, I know Vm 
right ; and I give you joy, with all my heart, for she's just the one which 
'11 answer your purpose. Now isn't she, George?" 

"I believe that she would be a most amiable wife, dear," replied 
Geofgiana. 

" Of course}" cried Tom^ " and be as happy as a bird. Now, I'll tell 
you what it is,'* he added, turning to Mwtland: " you mtist promise me 
one thing, and that is this, that when you do marry hfer you'U bring her 
down here, if it's only for a month. Perhaps George and her won't suit 
tach other, yoti know— p^r^jos they Won'H Nerer mxi^f W^'U ffe§ {41 
ftbouttbftt; will you promise?" 
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''I will,*' replied Maidand, with a smile. *^ When Julia and I many 
we'll pass, at least, the honeymoon with you." 

"Very well," said Tom; "that's understood. We shall all be as 
happy as happy can be. They'll be puzzled to find a more populor lot. 
Lor! wouldn't you like it, Greorge? Wouldn't you, now? Send I may 
live, though, how things come round!" 

Maitland dined with them that day, and during dinner managed to 
convince Greorgiana that Tom's conjecture was correct: for although he 
spoke of this contemplated marriage only in the most plajrful strain, 
he— designedly, of courser— made it quite evident that that was in 
reality the object he had in view. When, therefore, Georgiana re- 
tired for the purpose of writing her letter to Julia, she — ^precisely 
as he had anticipated — spoke of him in the very highest terms, 
and felt really delighted with the prospect of Julia becoming the wife 
of him, whom she highly esteemed, and who, in her gentle judg- 
ment, possessed every quality calculated to render the marriage state 
happy. 

Tom, too, felt more satisfied than ever that this was Maitland's object, 
and, therefore, reverted to the subject immediately afler Georgiana had 
left them. 

"Lor," said he, "how precious glad I am to be sure! The notion, 
you know, of your marrying Julia. The notion's what I look at — ^the 
poptdor notion! Only think when she's Mrs. Colonel Cartwright! Just 
look at the thought of her being down here with my George! Won't 
they enjoy themselves? Rayther. Won't they? Won't they ride out 
together, you know, and sit and chat, and laugh and joke, and make us 
delighted to see 'em so happy? Why did you want to keep the thing so 
secret? Why didn't you let us know before? There are cases, of 
course, where it's wise to be secret — ^" 

" And this is one of them," said Maitland, " for I anticipate some 
opposition." 

" You do?— what on the part of her father?" 
"Yes." 

" What's fathers made of? What are they made of? I never see 
anything like it in my life. They can't have no feeling. They can't 
care a button about the sentiments of their daughters. It seems as if 
they didn't want to let 'em be happy. Send I may live, if it ain't right 
on cruel. Directly you get above a certain sphere down comes the 
father's opposition. Why what can he want to oppose you for? Ain't 
you as good as him any day in the week, and a precious sight better? 
Besides, ain't you both on you colonel's? What does he want more? 
Does he want to get hold of a duke for his daughter? Perhaps you 
haven't got quite so much tin as he has: I don't know you haven't; but 
perhaps you haven't, andif you haven't what's the odds of that? She's 
got plenty ; I know she's got plenty, because my George knows her uncle 
left her a mint. If I, you know, as I was, had made love to her, why 
that would have been another thing, because the world would have 
called it a populor opposition; but the notion of opposing a man like you 
beats Moses." 
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*^ The fact is," said Maitland, '' he and I had a quarrel in India. He 
wronged me, and, therefore, has never liked me since." 

'*0h, that's it, is it! Well, so much the better, because youVe no 
occasion much to study his feelings. Besides, you see, by marrying 
her you'll show that you bear no malice to the family. If I were you, I 
shouldn't care a button about all the opposition he could bring into the 
market. If I loved her, and she loved me, I'd marry her in spite of his 
teeth." 

" Well," said Maitland, " I shall see. If she be what I expect she 



" You're safe to like her— make up your mind to that — safe I I know 
she'll answer your purpose: and she's safe to fall in love with you. So 
don't be faint-hearted. All you've got to do is to play your cards care- 
ful, and you'll be as right as the m^l. But I say, you mustn't go to 
town, you know, without seeing the governor.'* 

" I'll see him in the morning." 

" If you don't, he won't forget it in a hurry, that's all." 

" Oh, I should not think of leaving on any account without calling 
upon hinu" 

" Very well. And now recollect this, that if you should want my 
assistance in this afiair — and I've had, you know, a little experience — 
you'll send forme: that's understood?" 

"You are very kind; but no Guch assistance as that which you con- 
template, will be required yet." 

**Well, but, you know, what I mean is this: when it is required 
you'll let me know?" 

" I wiU," repHed Maitland, " I will." 

" Very well. But I say, look here: I wish you'd just call upon Mild- 
may, will you? You'll find him one of the spiciest fellows going — a 
trump, a right on popular trump. He'll be so glad to see you. Hell 
make you all right. When he knows you're a fiiend of ours, you 
know, he'll be fit to jump out of his skin. WUl you call?" 

" I shall be most happy to do so." 

" Very well; I know you'll like him." 

" From what I have heard of him I feel convinced of that." 

" Then, I'll get Greorge to write a sort of a letter of introduction. I'll 
go up and get her to do it at once. Hold hard — ^I'U be back in a 
twinkling." 

He then left the room ; and, on his return, spoke of Mildmay in terms 
of the highest admiration, and having drank his "jovial good health," 
Julia's "jovial good health," and " the jovial good health" of almost 
every one with whom they were connected, they rejoined Georgiana; 
and when they had, as usual, passed a most agreeable evening, Maitland 
warmly bade them adieu. 
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CHAPTEB XXVL 
maitland's nraERviEW with julu. 

On his arrival in town Maitland engaged a suite of rooms immediately 
opposite the house in which Colonel Storr resided. He engaged them 
for a week, and having paid a deposit, and given referencei^^with wliich 
he was always provided — ^took possession the following morning. 

From the drawing-room, at one of the windows of which he estab- 
lished himself, he several times in the course of the morning, isaw Julia 
flitting about. He knew that it was JuUa whom he 6a\/; for, although 
he could but imperfectly recognise her features, even with the aid of hi8 
opera-glass, the description which Greorgiana had given him of her suf- 
ficiently convinced him of the feet. There she was: a finely^formed 
elegant girl, light-hearted, loveable, full of health and joy. He almost 
felt that he loved her then; but that he could love her fondly, passion- 
ately, he found it impossible to entertain a doubt. 

About ooe o'clock a carriage drew up to the door, and Maitland, on 
looking at the arms through his glass, saw at once that they were those 
of the colonel. 

"Now, then,** he exclaimed, "I shall see her ceme out. She may 
come out alone, and if she should, I'll have a cab, and follow her. It 
may be useless, I know, but I must do as I've frequently done before, 
trust to chances, and hope for the best. She is a priae, and, to secure 
her, every effort must be made." 

He then rose, with the view of preparing to start; but he had scproely 
left his seat when the colonel appeared and entered the carriage alone. 
On seeing him, Maitland convulsively started, and, breathing through his 
nostrils, he drew himself up, and clenching his fists tightly, cursed him. 

"Villain!" he added. — ^^ Perjured villain! But I shall yet have my 
revenge," 

At this moment Julia appeared at the window, and Maitland became 
again calm, and gazed at her with an expression of admiration, and 
panted for an interview with her. 

She did not, however, remain at the window (png; for, no sooner had 
the carriage started, than she turned her head suddenly, as If addressed 
by some one in the room, and disappeared. But, although she was no 
longer there, Maitland still kept his seat, and watched, and almosfc 
prayed for her re-appearance. The feelings which he experienced then 
were altogether new to him — ^he had never befbre felt the peculiar emo- 
tions by which he was animated then; for, while Julia appeared to him 
to be the most lovely creature he ever beheld, the prospect of winning 
her inspired him with rapture, teeming witii bright scenes of love and 
pure joy. 
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WWle, however, he was thug wrapt in wstaay, the eolon^rs door 
opened, and as Julia, attended by a servant, came forth, Maitland on 
the instant rose, and seizing his hat, followed. 

"Now,** he exclaimed, "my good star is in the a«iceiidant. But 
how — ^how can I address her? I cannot introduoa my^eif to her in the 
street! And yet, why should I not? How else qan it be managed? 
We shall see: we shall see. Impetuosity may be fatal. Patience, 
patience; we shall see." 

Having followed her thus through several streets with the fiiJl deter- 
mination of introducing himself, even in the presence of the servant, 
should he have no opportunity of doing sp in any othi^T way, he at 
length saw her enter a silk^meroer^s shop, and, as the sevaut took his 
seat on a bench by the door, he also entered, and aJnjQgt incoherently 
expressed a wish to look at some gloves. 

At that time there were several ladies in the shop, but Julift-^whpse 
object was to purchase fome satin-^-^sat near bin», and wh^ he felt 
s\^qiently nerved to address her he approached, iHid, with a most 
aeeomplished air, said— •♦* I have, I believe, the bojiour to address Miss 
Storr;» 

Julia turned her ftill eyes upon him with a slight iiaclinatioQ of the head. 

" I have a letter," he continued, " addressed to you by a dear and 
amiable Maid, whose name was Greorgiana Brooke." 

" Indeed," she exclaimed, as her coimtenance on the ingtant lighted 
up. *^ From Georgiana. Oh! I shall be so happy to receive it. Pray 
sit down," she added, as the letter was presented. " Pray sit dpwp, and 
tell me all about her. I do so long to hear, is she well?««^l8 §he 
happy?— ^really happy?" 

" jShe is, indeed," replied Maitland, " most happy." 

" I am overjoyed to hear it." 

^< She felt that you would l^e ; she knew that yon loved her §till, But," 
he added, " that letter contains a request whigh) perhaps, you will do 
me the favour to read." 

" Excuse me," said Julia, addressing the persoii in attendance, and, 
having opened the letter, she proceeded to read. ^^ Bear ipe," she 
exclaimed, <* now how cruel! Pray assure her, Colonel Cartwyight, that 
I never received either of the letters of which she speaks." 

♦< She feels already assure^ of that/- 

♦* But how very unkind. This accounts for papa spiking of poor 
George so harshly. But she is really happy?" 

<♦ As happy as she is amiable." 

"Then," returned Julia, *^she is happy in^e^d. The request," she 
ddded, having read the whole of the letter, — ** the requesti CcJonel Gart^ 
wright, to which you have alluded is, that I WQUld send an answer by 
you. Now, may I beg of you to give my dearest love to her, and as- 
sure her that the knowle<^e of hea? bfing happy has inspired me with 
joy. Pray tell her — ^^ 

" But will you not write to her?" 

" Oh, I would write to her with pleasure, but, TOd^ th? oirguio* 
stances, I really dare not." 
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'' I need not explain how delighted she would be to receive a note £tom 
you." 

" Oh, but if I were to write, and the fkct were to come to the know- 
ledge of papa, I am perfectly sure that he'd never forgive me." 

" May I submit that the fact need not come to his knowledge. Pray 
write ; let me entreat you.** 

" But how if I should — ^how am I to convey the note to you.** 
" I am staying immediately opposite the house in which you reside." 
" Indeed! But I dare not send it over by one of our servants." 
" It will be, I hope, unnecessary to do so. To-morrow, probably, 
you wiD be out for a walk ; and as I live there I shall know, of course, 
when you leave the house. Might I suggest then the expediency of your 
again coming here?" 

" It might be done in that way, certainly. I unllf Colonel Carfcwright 
—I will be here to-morrow." 
" I shall then have the happiness of meeting you again." 
"I presume," said Julia, archly, " that I may ascribe the fact of your 
knowing me this morning solely to the circumstance oi your having 
seen me leave home?" 
" Oh ! dear me, no," replied Maitland; " I knew you in Indial" 
"Is it possible!" 

" When you were but a little girl I had the pleasure of dancing with 
you frequently." 

"Indeed I Then that is what Georgiana means by emplojdng the 
term * our mutual friend.' But how stupid I am that I cannot now re- 
collect the name. Then you know papa, of course?" 

" He and I were then friends ; but a misunderstanding arose between 
us." 

" I am sorry for that." 

" And so am I," returned Maitland. " I have felt," he added, gazing 
at her with a look of intense affection, " I have felt more sorry within 
the last ten minutes than I ever felt before." 

" Well, but you may yet be reconciled?" said Julia. 
"I hope so: for you have recalled to my mind the many joyous 
scenes in which we were engaged, when a certain little light-hearted girl 
— ^young as she then was — engrossed all my thoughts." 

Julia blushed and felt somewhat embarrassed, but tried to conceal 
her emotion with* a smile, as she observed, "There were many light- 
hearted little girls there at thatf time, among whom, you will remember, 
Georgiana was conspicuous. Oh!" she added, "how dearly I should 
love to see her. But that is, at present, impossible. I wiU, however, 
write to her, and to-morrow morning — you will not forget?" * 

"Forget!" cried Maitland. 

He said no more. He took her hand, and having pressed it, walked 
out of the shop, to the utter amazement of the person who had been 
waiting to show him the gloves. 

'" Beg pardon, ma'am," observed that person to Julia, as soon as this 
shock of amazement had subsided, " that gentleman was looking at 
aome gloves: will he return?" 
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"No; I'll purchase them for him," replied Julia, promptly. 
"Oh! I beg'pardon, ma'am," he repeated, in tones which proved thai 
he felt somewhat better. 

That Maitland was delighted with the progress he had made, is a fact 
which may well be conceived. He felt perfectly sure that he had 
created a highly favourable first impression, and that with the powerful 
assistance of Greorgiana, he should soon secure Julia's heart and hand. 

"All right P* he whispered to himself as he left her. "Nothing 
could have been more fortunate. Animated, fascinating, elegant, and 
rich — she is indeed a prize! I must have her! Becalm: be calm," he 
added: " calm." And, turning into the first tavern he came to, he sat, 
and not only dwelt on all that had passed, but let his imagination loose. 
He dined there; and then at once returned to his lodgings, and while 
he was sipping his wine in the drawing-room he saw Julia timidly 
approach one of the windows. He rose immediately, and made his 
appearance as if by accident, and although Julia instantly withdrew, he 
distinctly perceived an opera-glass levelled at him as he stood. 

Having remained there for some time— of course in the most elegant 
position he could assume — ^he seated himself so that he might just be 
distinguished, and taking up a book, watched anxiously. 

Twenty times at least did Julia approach the window, in the course 
of the evening, and it scarcely need be added, that every time she ap- 
peared, his hopes were strengthened. Her constant anxiety to catch a 
glimpse of him, was sufficient to confirm the conviction he had inspired, 
that he had already gained her heart, and he felt that nothing then but 
the pursuit of the course he had conceived, was necessary to secure her 
hand. 

Having sat until all the colonel's blinds had been drawn, he had cof- 
fee, and went to the opera, where he remained until midnight, wrapt in 
his own pleasant thoughts, and then returned with Julia's image still 
before him. 

In the mottling he rose early, and immediately after breakfast, took 
his station as before. Julia approached the window several times, but 
about twelve o'clock, she appeared in her walking dress, and remained 
until she was certain that he saw her. She then withdrew from the 
window, and when Maitland had seen her leave the house attended 
as before, he almost immediately followed. 

Having entered the shop, Julia, who felt extremely tremulous, made 
a trifling purchase before Maitland arrived, and when he did arrive, she 
rose, and placing her trembling hand in his, displayed a greater degree 
of embarrassment than she had ever before experienced. 

" I am happy to see you," faltered Maitland, " most happy." And 
when Julia had resumed her seat, he sat as near to her as he conveni^ 
ently could. 

" I have written the letter," she observed, faintly, " and if you will 
deliver it on your return, you will oblige me." 

" It will give me greater pleasure to do sO) than you imagine," said 
Maitland. 

" Give my dear love to Georgiana," pursued Jtdia, " and tell heif I 
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am 80 glad §ht ii ha^Py* When," »be added, " wh«a do you think of 
returning?" 

" I scarcely know," replied Maitland. " Perjiapa to-morrpw, or the 
next day,*-«J ecareely know yet* But M our amiable fiiend will, I am cer- 
tain, be anxious to reply to thif letter, how caQ that reply be direpted?'* 

<< Oh! she most not send to m^ on any account! If she should papa 
will know that I have written." 

'< Can we not devise the means of enabling you to receive it without 
his knowledge?" 

" Impossible! All letters are taken \jp to him the moment they arrive," 

<' Have you no fri^d to whom a letter could be enclosed?" 

*♦ I know not one in whom I dare qonfide." Yes, she added, after a 
pause, *' there is a person whom I think I may trust! I do not distinctly 
remember her address, but when I have ascertained, VU write tp 
Creorgiana," 

<' ril remain in town, with pleasure, until you havf ascertained,*' ob~ 
served Maitland. 

♦* But I dare not send it over to you." 

" How do you propose," said Maitland, smiling, " to s«id it to Mrs. 
Thomas?" 

" Oh, I should put it in the post! Why, dear me, bow stupid! I 
could just as well put it iu the post for you!" ' S 

*^ If you were to do so, the task which I have undertaken for li&s* 
Thomas would be complete." 

" Then J Mrill, I'll inclose the addles to you to*niorrow, Bv-tbe' 
bye, Colonel Cartwright," she add^, with all her natural anmnegs, 
" how many pairs of gloves did you intend to purchase yesterday?" 

♦* Why, upon my word," said Maitland, who felt, and waa pleased to 
fbel, a flush on the instant mount from cheek to brow, '^ I quite forgot 
them. It was entirely you? &ult. I know that I left without pur* 
chasing any." 

"And thus," continued Julia, **iniposed upon fw^ the necessity for 
purchasing some for you. Here are the gloves, Cpleoel Cartwright," 
she added. " I hope &at, when you next leave a shop, you will not #o 
completely forget the object for which you entered." 

Maitland took the gloves; and having, with an expression of admi- 
ration, placed them in his bosom, said, ^* May I^^may I asfe you to do 
me the favour to remain here Jiwa minutes longer?" 

" Oh," replied Julia, ** I have to look at pome lace, which will detain 
me much more than fite minutes." 

" rU return as soon as possible," said Maitland, who at once left the 
shop, and proceeded to a jewellerV, where he purchased the most chaste 
and elegant ring he oould select} and having inclosed it with one of his 
own cards, on which he had written — " To Miss Storr, as a token of the 
purest and highest e$te$mf^' he «ealed the envelope, and hastened back 
to Julia. 

<* I hope I have not detained 3W1," f aid he, on his return, 

"Oh! deat me, no, not at all," she replied; " I have but juft QM' 
pleted my purchaie*^ 
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The sbopmim wai at that mpmeQt folding up the lac^, Which Mait- 
land no sooner perceived, thft^ i^vipg hiro the ][)aoket containing the 
ring, he said, " You may as well inclose this with it." 

Julia looked at him inqiririoglyi tut Maitland tppk her hand, and 
having said, with the most intense earnestness — " God ble§s you! your 
words will be ever remembeared; vrhm I leave this place, I shall never 
forget the object for which I e?itered"-«be bowed wiU^ the most perfect 
elegance, and left her. 

The first grand step having thus been accomplished, it occurred to 
him, that as it would be advisable to return to Newmarket immediately 
after Julia had sent the addre99, and as he could not with any degree of 
propriety return without having sei^n Mildmay, he had better cafl upon 
him at once. He therefore proceeded to Mildmay's residence, and hav- 
ing sent up the letter of introduction with his card, he was shown into 
the library, whiere Milduiay received hiw with all his characteristic 
courtesy and warmth, 

*< I am," said he, " poud, Colonel Cartwright, to know you. I hope 
you left our ftiends at Newmarket quite welj." 

" Quite," replied Maitlanil ; ** ^nd happy as ever." 

*< They deserve to be happy.'* 

<< They do, indeed; for Tom is a fi^e-heart^ felloTf, while his wife Is 
one of the most amiabfe creatures J ever knew," 

<* The general, I fear, still hold? out?'^ ^ 

" He does at present; but he'll be all right by-and-bye.** 

** You know him, of cpurge?" 

" Oh, IVe known him for years 1 He is one of my most intimatd 
friends 1 I served with him in India!" 

*^ Indeed; I am very glad to hear it, because, through you? instru- 
mentality, he may be induced to come round*" 

" Oh, he'll come round eveotually." 

" I hope 80. But when do you tiiink pf returning?** 

" To-rmorrow, if possible," 

" To-morrow ! Then you really must do me the honour of dining 
with me to-day?" 

"I cannot: I should be most happy, but I have an engagement which 
I must keep." 

" Well, then, can you not dine with me to-moTrow, ^d return on the 
following day?'* 

" I will — for the pleasure of dining with you I will." 

Mildmay bowed, and rang the bell; and, when the servant appeared, 
he directed her to bring up a bottle of sherry, and then entered into 
general conversation with Maitland, who remained there till nearly four 
o'clock, when he left with the view pf dininjf , and then returning to his 
lodgings to watch the anxietv of JuJia, 

" Who's that?" inquired Jwyi imwiediately frfter Maitland had quitted 
the house. 

" Colonel Cartwright, my dear," replied Miltewty,- 

<< Well, he's np great shakes, whoever he iff,*' 

** What do yott mean^ Mary?** 
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" I mean what I say. I say, whoever he is, he's no great shakes. 
A parcel of men talking about opera girls, and all such rubbish? — ^Ihate 
such ways." 

" Who has been talking about opera girls, Mary?' 
" Why, he has. It's no use attempting to deny it. I know he has." 
" Surely you have not been listening again ?" 
'< Listening, indeed ! It's high time to listen, I think, when men 
Can't find anjrthing else to talk about but such dirty rubbish as that." 

" Did you not pledge me your honour, Mary, that you would never 
again be guilty of so mean an action ?" 

" Mecm, indeed! Well I'm sure! I suppose you think Tm to put up 
with everything. We all know what opera girls are. I ain't a child! 
We all know liiey're rubbish — ^we all know that! I suppose he wants 
you to be as bad as himself, and go amongst 'em. But I won't put up 
with it, mind you that. I won't have any such goings on. I'll die first. 
Opera gurls! I should just like to catch you with one, that's all. I'd 
scratch her very eyes out! Fd let her know the difierence! Fd tear 
every thing she had on to tatters! I suppose he'll be bringing 'em here 
next. Let him. Let him, that's all— ordy let him. Let 'em come. If 
I wouldn't tear 'em limb fi-om limb, I'm not here! I dare say, indeed. 
A pretty commence! But I'll not put up with it. That I'm deter- 
mined, and so he needn't think it, whoever he is." 

"Have you done?" said Mildmay, calmly. "Have you quite 
finished?" 

" No, I've not. I never shall be finished while I see such goings on. 
' She's a delicious creature, isn't she?' * Oh, she danced divinely !' / 
heard him: I know very well what it means! I should only just hkc 
to catch her here, that's all. That's all the harm I wish her, whoever 
she is. Fd soon let her know what it was to be deliciotts! I'd teach her 
the divinest dance she ever learnt in her life: mind you that!" 

"Why Mary," said Mildmay, "as you have not displayed your 
natural temper for some time, I did hope that you had lost it, but I find 
you have it still — " 

" Yes, and mean to keep it." 

"Now don't be absurd." 

" Absurd, indeed! A pretty how-d'ye-do. Pish!" 

" Don't be vulgar, Mary: don't be vulgar." 

" Fm no more vulgar than you are. But if you suppose that when I 
see — *' 

" Silence, Mary!" 

"/StfeTice, indeed!" 

" I'll hear no more of these monstrous abstirdities." 

" I suppose I mustn*t open my mouth next." 

"Mary, you'll provoke me to spetik harshly to you presently; and 
you know that I am at all times sorry to do that." 

" Well, I don't know what you call speaking harshly, but if you think 
that when I see such goings on as this — " 

"Now, what do you m^ttn? YoU cannot know what vou are talkimr 
kbout.'' ^ ^^ 
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" / know what I*m talking about very well. The cap fits, I Jindf 
about the opera girls. But don*t let 'em come here — ^that's all, William 
Mildmay— don't let 'em come here. They'd better not — ^I*d skin 'em!" 

" Is it possible for you to be rational, Mary?" 

"I'm rational enough: / see which way the cat jumps. Tm not 
blind, you know — ^I'm not blind. I heard him!" 

" I know that you did, and I'm perfectly ashamed — ^" 

" And well you may be." 

" I'm ashamed of your having been guilty of so pitiful an act of 
meanness." 

" That's all very fine; but if people do wrong I say they ought to be 
foimd out — ^that's what / say. Them which talk about nothing that 
oughtn't to be heard — ^" 

" * Them which talk about nothing' — ^psha! Mary, may I beg of you 
to be silent for one moment? Colonel Cartwright went to the opera last 
evening — ^" 

" I know he did." 

" He saw a new dancer — " 

*^ I know that as well as you can tell me! I heard all about it." 

" Then, if so, you heard him explain simply — " 

"I don't know so much about that! I wouldn't give much for hia 
simplicity!" 

"Nonsense, Mary; nonsense." 

" It may be nonsense, but — " 

" Mary, — ^you really are a most provoking creature. You are pur- 
suing the same course as before, and rendering it again necessary for 
me to tell you that I wUl not be thus tortured. I'll not live with one 
who appears to delight in thus annojdng me. I never willingly annoy 
you:' 

" Don^t you? Don't you annoy me by talking about your opera girlS| 
and have a wretch like that to come and tell you the/re delicious^' 

" That wretch, as you vulgarly term him, Mary, is an intimate friend 
of Mr. and Mrs. Todd." 

"More shame for 'em to harbour him then. He shan't come here I 
I won't have him here !" 

" He is coming to dind with us to-morrow." 

" / won't dine with him." 

" I expect that you will." 

" So you may: but I won't, I am determined. I dare say, indeed. 
And, what's more I'll spoil the dinner." 

" Well, Mary, we shall see. But, let me tell you that if you do not 
dine with us, you and I shall come to an immediate imderstanding. I 
married you, Mary, with a view to domestic comfort, and if I cannot 
have it with you, I'll live alone. You should endeavour to under- 
stand your position, Mary. You should recollect that wives have duties 
to perform, one of which is to promote the happiness of their hus- 
bands by all the means at their command. They may think themselves 
secure, and, taking advantage of that security, feel justified in playing 
the termagant; but if they did but refiect that men do not marry to be 
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tyrdnnifed otfer, fend that while they are fiadklfig every effbrt, and 
straining feyery nerve to secure the eotofottfil bt life and to render thdr 
wives hft{)py, they ought not to Ibe tyi'ftnniied over, they would wcmdet 
that husbands endure so mtich frdtil wives whose chief object appears to 
be to atinoy theto. A Woman, Mary, who dould be, beibre marriage, all 
kindness, all gentleness, all deVotion, and what immediately after mar* 
riage, can break loos^j and say iii eflfect, *Now Vm safe— my husband 
must support me ; however kind he may be — ^however affectionate^'— how- 
ever hard he taay dtruggle to secure my happiness, I have a right to 
treat him just as I please,' is no wife." 

" Wellj but / don't say so !" 

** You act as if these were your feelings— as if you felt that gentlenesd 
and devotion were necessary only before marriage. Do your duty, 
Mary^ atd be assui^ that I will do mine. Let us live in peace and 
harmbny-^let tis have no more 'quarrelling.** 

" I'm sure," said Mary, weeping, " I don't want to quarrel. I never 
did! But, when I hear you talking about opera girls I caa't bear 
it." 

<< There; do not be simple* While you behave likd ati affectionate 
wife you need not fear any opera girl. Gome, give me a kiss. Hiere, 
now run away and see after the dinner." 

Immediately after Maitland had dined he returned to his lodgings, 
and sat at the window, from which he saw Julia several times, apparently 
more than ever anxious to see him. He had not, however, been sitting 
there long. When a note arrived, whioh he eagerly opened, and feand» 
the contents to be as follow ^^ 

'< Miss Stofr presents her compliments to Colonel Ca^wright, and 
begs to forward the address of the person to whom a letter may with 
sfcfety be enclosed* 

" She also begs to add that that which Colonel Cartwright directed to 
be pkced in her parcel this morning) has surprised her. She canilot but 
appreciate the politeness of Colonel Cartwright, but as she knows not 
how in such a ease to act, she must consult G^orgiana on the subject." 

Having read this note, he smiled and kissed it, and as he did so, he 
knew that Julia saw him. 

"Now," he exclaimed, "the course is clear! * She must write to 
Qeorgiana on the subject.' Gbod. She is very much surprised no 
doubt: very angry — ^so angry that she couldn't defer writing till the 
morning 5 111 have her if it be possible^ and that it is^ I fed convinced. 
She'll write to Qeorgiana. Well, before Georgiana ean write to her 
again, she'll know that I'm desperately in love. She'll tell her so as a 
matter of course, and then will come my declaration. Harry^ the clouds 
1^ deaHng off ! — ^you may be happy yet." 

Having i^mained at the window, until it was dark, he left the house; 
and being resolved to avoid all his old associates, went to one ef the 
theatres, and entered a private box. The entertainments however, bad 

11^ fb»rw9 tor him, i^\m e»gro3i?4 9il bis tbougbtsr fj« n^f portwf 



Digitized by 



Googk 



THE LOVE MATCH. 271 

ing vividly, the varied features of that happinesd wMoh be conceived to 
be i& store for him) utifil the eiytain fell^ when he gaily returned to his 
lodgings. 

la the moraifig he again resumed his seat at the window, and Again 
saw Julia flitting about, but as she made hei^ appearance eventually in 
her walking dress, he felt quite at a loss to know how to aot. 

" Now," said he, " shall I or shaU I Aot foUow? Would it be Mvi- 
sable to do so or not? The course has been cleared; the foundation has 
been laid; shall I at present proceed any farther? Z«eaVe Well alotle, 
Harry, leave well alone ! — pursue the course you have prescribed, and 
risk nothing! Yet she may i^^ me to followl— she may—" 

At this moment the door opened, and Julia came forth^ acdompanied 
by the colonel I^---which settied the point at once. 

Ai four o^olook ha4 been fixed for the dinner^ Maiy soon after one 
proceeded to dress, and as she managed to complete her toilet, by about 
hs^f-past three she made her appearance in the drawing-rdom) in which 
Mildmay sat readings 

" Why, Mary," said he, on raising his eyes as she entered^ " arfi you 
gcMug to appeaa: at wiy theatre to-night?" 

<* Theatre? no: at least not that I know of. Why?" 

^^ Because, I perceive that you are dressed admirably to personate the 
character of a May-day queen." 

** I wish I was a May-day queen," eried Mary, bursting into tears. 
'^ I shouldn^t be taken to task in this way^ I can't do anything right I 
know. I*m sure I take all the pains I can to please you." 

'^ I appreciate your desij^e to please me^ Mary; but I cannot say that 
I admire your taste." 

'^I should like to know What you would have me put on. I^m sure it's 
a very pretty dress. You won't see a prettier dress in a day's march. 
There never was any one lectured as I am. I can't put anything on 
that you like — ^I'd better wear nothing." 

"Mary, dou't be absurd. My only object is to induce you to have a 
little more taste." 

" I'm very sure I can't be more tasty than I am. I should like to 
know what you can find to cpmplain of?" 

" Why, look at those fiowers hooked on to your hair." 

" WeU, I'm sure they're very pretty." 

" Pretty 1 ridiculous." 

" I should just like to know how you Wish me to dress." 

" I wish you to dress like a lady, Mary. You never saw a lady-dress 
in this style. Do you think that Mrs. Todd, for example — '' 

" Of course not, she couldn't* Mrs. Todd can't do anything wrong: 
oh, dear no! You'd better have Had Mrs. Todd, and then, perhaps, 
she'd have made you happy." 

" Mary, let me beg of you not to be absurd." 

" Then why do you ding Mrs. Todd in my ears. You're for ever- 
lasting going on about Mrs. Todd. I'm as good as her, I know, although 
she 18 Mrs. Todd, Md as fo^ be? dressing, J neyet saw anything iu it 
form/ part," ' ^ 
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" You never saw anything ridiculous in it!" ■ 

. " Of course not. She's everything. She couldn't do anything ridiea* 

lous. Besides, she's much prettier than me." 

" She is not in my judgment: and, theref6re,-it is that I am vexed 
when I see you thus absurdly attempting to add to your natural beauty. 
Were you an ordinary-looking person tiiere might be some excuse for 
your wishing to adorn yourself in this way, but you don't require 
these things." 

" Ah, it?8 all very well to get over me so, but I never call out about 
anything you wear*" 

" You would, if I wore wreaths of simflowers, Mary, and stuck huge * 
bunchy of lilac in«iy hair." 

^' Of course, beoi^se men never wear such things. I should think it 
just as strange if you were to come down to dinner in one of my 
I)etticoat8 !" 

" Fcry good. I like that And now I'm quite sure you'll oblige me. 
Come, run away, and take the flowers out of your hair." 
« What, the whole of them?" 

<* Aye, the whole of them. You'll look much more elegant; niore 
lady-like without them. What advantage is there in having a beautiful 
head of hair, if you conceal it in that way? Now, just let me show you 
how much better you'll look. " There," • he added, having taken the 
flowers off^, and kissed her several times as he did so. " You look like 
yourself again! See, what an improvement I have made! You now 
look like Mrs. Mildmay!" 

** Well you know it's no use one's having flowers at all, if one don't 
wear them." 

" Certainly not. You are quite correct! You don't require them at 
all. It is'nt as if you hadn't a fine head of hair ! You have, and there- 
i fbre ought not to conceal it. Shall I take these flowers up stairs, or 

! wiU you?" 

<< Oh, I'll take 'em up if I mustn't wear 'em. But I must say I think 
you ought to let me wear the wreath!" 
« What the sunflowers?" 
i " No, they're not sunflowers ! they're roses ! 

I "i2o5C« are they?" 

"Yes, look; that's a Tose^ 

" Well it's a rose on a very large scale! It's a foreign rose probably. 
[ I'll just take this ofi^and submit it to Johnson — " 

"There now!" cried Mary, "You've spoilt the whole wreath 1" 
I " Have I? WeU,4t's a matter of no importance. I'll' ascertain whether 

i an English' rose was ever known equal in point of size, with that. 

1 Johnson can tell me I know; he's a judge." 

To say that Mary was pleased with this proceeding, were to say that 
which is not particularly true; she, however, submitted with a good 
grace, considering ^ and then took the flowers away, 
f At four precisely, Maitland arrived, and Mary received him as well 

I as she could; and when dinner had been announced, she, without a sin- 

gle moment's hesitation, took his arm, but felt tremulous in the extreme. 
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It will here, perhaps, be highly correct to state, that the dinner had 
9iot been spoiled: that everything was as it ought to havp. been, and 
that Maitland soon succeeded in winning the esteem of Mary, who 
thcnight hiin one of the most attentive and gentlemanlike persons she 
had ever had the pleasure to meet. Oh! he was really a dear ofa n^an, 
— she positively could'nt have thought it!— so elegant in his mannt^rs! 
so kind — so pnlite! — she felt that she should like him to dine everyday 
with them. 

Of course Tom and Georgiana formed the principal topic of conver- 
sation, and Maitland, while speaking of them, portrayed so bright a pic- 
ture of domestic happiness, that Mary began to feel very nervous ; and 
while her eyes wandered from Maitland to Mildmay — who glanced at 
h(»r occasionally, with very 'great significance — she thought that her 
William was not far wrong when he charged her with having negl*^ted 
her duty. She however, sat and listened to all in silence; indeed she 
sciircely uttered half a dozen sentences— and they were exti-emely 
short-^from the time they sat down to dinner, until she retired to the 
dra\vin;j-room, where she stood before the glass and formed a series of 
resolutions, havinpr reference to her conduct in future. 

Maitland and Mildmay now became extremely eloquent. They were 
both highly accomplished, both highly intellectual, and as both pos- 
sessed an extensive knowledge of the world, and of the motives which 
prompt human actions, they suited each other admirably. Various 
were the topics they started, and brilliantly were they discussed; in fact, 
so delighted were they with each other^s society, and so imperceptibly 
did the time pass, that when they went up to the drawing-room, they 
found that it was nearly twelve o'clock. 

Mary — who had been fast asleep for two hours — started, as they en- 
tered, and felt quite confused. The lamp was burning dimly, and the 
iire was out, for the servant had followed the example of her mistress. 
Mildmay smiled as Mary rose, and endeavoured to relieve her from all 
embarrassment, and raised the lamp and rung the bell, while Maitland 
apologised for having been the cause of their prolonged absence from 
her. 

'* Well, I hope you'll excuse me, Colonel Cartwright," said Mary, " but 
upon my word I don't know how it was." 

" I hope you'll pardon ««, my dear madam," said Maitland, " I have 
had such a highly intellectual treat, that I never once thought of the 
time." 

The servant entered, trembling like an aspen leaf, but when Mildmay, 
with a smile, had ordered coffee, all was soon arranged; the coffee was 
produced, and about one o'clock Maitland rose, and with many warm ex- 
pressions of esteem, took his leave. 
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CHAPTER XXVIL 

THE EXPLANATION. 

In the mormng Maitland — ^haviog atnt £or a posl-^^hiose, eonceivii^ 
that OS Julia woidd be on the wat^ it would give mcnre eelat to his 
departure thaa a cab could — sat down to breakfast near the window, 
from which he had the pleasure of feeing Julia several times most 
anxiously on the look out. 

The chaiBe arrired at nine o'clock precisely^ but Maitland detaiised it 
until a quarter past, when feeling quite eure that she waa waiting to see 
him off, he took his seat, gave the word ^< Epping,'' a«d started. 

On his arrival at Epping he dischu^ed the chaise, and waited for the 
coach, by which he proceeded to Nevwaaarket, where Toiiv— 4o whom be^ 
had wHtten the previous day-^^^as in atteodanoe with 3us currick to'' 
drive him at once to the Box. 

" Now,** cried Tom, " jun^ jii^ust in time-— Charley '11 see to yoiir 
luggage^ — ^the governor's there**-they'i« all anxioua*-^ump in." 
. Maitland was very highly pleased with. this atten^on, and vrhen be 
had pointed out his luggage to C&arles, he did "jump in," and off they 
started. 

" Well, and how are you?" cried Tom; " pretty populor?'* 

^^ I never felt better in my life," replied Maitlaiid. " How i^e you at 
home?" 

'^ Oh, spicy! But I say, the orack'^ ootning it. Six to four upon 
him*--eh? What do you think of that? There's a slap hedge if we 
wanted "h hedge! But I don't think we ought to hedge m«ch«-**eii?-*- 
do you?" 

" I think we are quite safe as we stand, but we shall see." 

" Safe m a hammer! Thafs my notion of it. Bot^ as ydu say, we 
shall see. Is there much talk alxmt him in London?*^ 

" All the sporting men, of coarse, are anxious." 

" I should say so. Some of 'em '11 drop some tin, that^ quite olesa'. 
But I say," he added, " what do you think of Mildmay ?" 

"He is one of the most agreeable, ahd mo^ intellectiiml Mows lever 
met with." 

" Didn't I say so? Didn't I tell jwi yoa'd Kke him?^ 

" You were right. I do. I like him mueh." 

" And I knew he'd like you. I was quite sure of that. Did he talk 
much?" 

" We were talking together till nearly tivelve o'clock." 

" A spicy talker, ain't he — eh? Vofi't he go along? Did you hear 
him play the piano?" 

" No, we had nothing but conversation." 
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" GecMPge says he beats h^r. Bat he won't hare 0iat, Still I don't 
think there's much odds between 'em. Did he talk about us?" 

" Quite sufficiently to convince me that he holds you in the highest 
possible esteem." 

" He's a good fellow and no mistake — a jorial good fellow. Sand I 
may live, I'd do anything for him. What do you think of Polly?" 

" Polly?" 

" Aye, his wife.** . 

*' On I she appears to be a good, quiet oreaftore." 

" 9he can come out sometimes when she likes, you know: bat she 
a^'t a bad sort for all that." 

They now reached the gaite, imd, as they drove rotmd tii€ lawn, 
Greorgiana and Todd came out to meet them, ai»i taking Maitland, the 
moment he had alighted, by the hands, they cordially weloomed him back. 

" Now," said Tom, " you want to tiddivate a 1d£e, I know. CSone 
up into my room ; Fil show you the way." 

^* In the first place," said Maitland, addressing Geoi^a^a, ^ allow me 
tp dtjliver this into your hands;" and having presented Julia's letter wkh 
a gmile, he followed Tom into his room. 

"Now, then," said Tom, "here you are, you know. Here's combs 
and brushes, and razors and soap, and every other mortsd thing which 
is. Don't be long." 

" Oh, I shjJl not be three minutes ! I merely want to wash my hands.'* 

" Wouldn't you like a clean shirt now? — ^well aired? — ^warranted?" 

" Oh, no ; I shall do very well, indeed." 

" Well, you know, if you would only say, awl here you are." 

" / shall do very well" 

" Very good. Don't be long. We shall be in ike pmiour. We've 
got a spicy dinner, I know." 

He ^en left him; and Maitland, in less than &f9 minutes, fbllowed 
him injto the parlour." 

" Upon my word, Coloi^^l Cartwright," said Georgiana, archly, as he 
entered, "I reajly begin to think that you are a very dangerous person.*' 

" Indeed!" exclaimed Maitland, wim a smile. 

" You really must not be allpwed to win ladies' hearts in this way. 
Julia, i find, is quite in lovp with you! She speaks of you in a strain of 
rapture. 

" Is it possible?" said Maitland, with an e:3q>ression of intense earnest- 
ness. 

" Possible?^ echoed Georgiana. * Yes, sir, it is possible. I would 
show you her letter, but I daie not." 

" If you will, I'll show you a note which / received from her.** 

" A note which you received from her! Upon my word!" 

" It has reference to you." 

"Tome!" 

" Yes; and if youll show me yours, Hi shpw you mine.'' 

"Well, I dpn't knpw; I don't think it fatr exactly! — buir fll reflect 
upon the matter." 

"Very good." 

t2 
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" I see how it ii," cried Tom, " with half an eye. If s as rigHt as a 
triret betwixt 'cm. Safe. Eh, governor?" 

" Why," replied Todd, " it looks very like it, Tommy! It does f — 
very like it!— ^leastways I should say so; and, whafs more, from all I 
have heard o' the young lady, she's one which 11 answer his purpose." 
" Safe!" cried Tom. " Eh?— won't she George? Eaythcr." 
" Now, don't appeal to me, dear," said Georgiana, playfully. " I can 
know nothing whatever about it." 

" Can't you?" returned Tom. " I dare say you can't. Eh, governor? 
Rayther?" 

Todd winked at Tom significantly, as Maitland and Greorgiana 
smiled; but as dinner was announced at that moment, not another word 
was said upon the subject then. 

During dinner, however, both Tom and his father rallied Maitland 
merrily, while Maitland, who knew that he had the cards in his hand, 
played them with great dexterity and care. His immediate object was 
to inspire Greorgiana with the conviction that he loved Julia passionately, 
and this object he achieved with the most perfect success. 

"You had better," she observed, when about to retire; "you had 
better let me take that note with me. I shall have time to study it 
when Fm alone, and then I can give you my opinion,^ 

"Nay, that is not fair," replied Maitland; "unless, indeed, you 
promise to let me see yours." 

" Well, I promise you this: that if I do not let you see the whole of 
it, I'll let you see those portions which have direct reference to you." 

" That's quite sufficient!" cried Maitland, who gave her the note, and 
she withdrew. 

" Now, then," said Tom, when G^rgiana had retired, " I've a jovial 
good health to propose, and that's this : * Here's health to an out-and- 
out young lady, which I know, and which nothing can ever cause me to 
be off respecting.' But for her, I do believe inwardly, that my Greorge 
— ^which is one of the best and most populor creatures upon the face of 
the blessed earth — ^I say, but for her I inwardly believe that my Greoi^e 
and me would never have come together. If that was all I couldn't be 
off respecting that young lady, which I'm now about to propose the 
good health of; but it ain't all, nor half all. I know her to be a trump 
— ^a regular out-and-out trump, and no mistake! — and what's more, as 
she's fell in love with one which has fell in love with her, and 
which is worthy of being fell in love with, and which is one of 
the best and most populor fellows going — ^which '11 make her such 
a husband as she ought to have, and which we respect as much as 
if he was a brother !-^I say, as such is the case-^-^ts we respect 'em both 
for all the world like brother and sister — ^as we know they can't do 
better, and as my George and her '11 lay their horses heads together as 
nice as ninepence and be friends for everlasting, and increase each 
others mutual happiness— I say, that when we look at these things and 
take 'em all into account, I can't do better-— I don't want to do better — 
than give you, with all my heart and soul, the jovial good health of Miss 
Julia Storr." 
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" Bravo!*' cried Todd; " very bravo, indeed! There, you see what 
a man does which speaks &om the heart. That's the p'int, Tommy—- 
that's the grand p'int. I've said so over and over and over again, and I 
know I'm right — ^I know it. Let a man speak from the heart, and he'll 
beat the Lord Chancellor of England. ' Here's the jovial good health of 
Miss Julia Storr.' God bless her! May she make a good wife — ^live 
long, and die happy. That's all the harm I wish her. Good health to 
Mss Storr." 

" My friends," said Maitland, rising, " I -will say my kind friends — ^for 
from you I have received far more kindnesS than friends in general dis- 
play — I rise, with peculiar emotions, to return you my most sincere 
thanks for the compliment which you have paid her, whom, I now confess 
to you, I most foncQy love. She is dear to me — very dear. I speak to 
you as men who have 'felt that which / feel, and who can therefore 
appreciate those feelings." 

*' Hear, hear!" exclaimed Todd, as tears sprang into his eyes. 

" I thank you, from my heart," pursued Maitland. " If we ever 
should marry — ^" 

" Safe !" cried Tom, " safe!" 

" I hope so," added Maitland; " and if we should, the affection which 
exists between her and your amiable wife will have the effect of cementing 
our friendship, which I hope will last for ever." 

"Capital!" exclaimed Tom. "Very good! Capital! Send I may 
live though, what sprees we shall have. I've got about a dozen slap 
places in my eye, where we can go and have pic-nics populor!" 

" Well," said Todd, " times change and men change with 'em, but 
the stuff that fathers now-a-days are made of don't seem to be the same 
sort they were made of formerly. There used to be flesh and blood and^ 
feeling about 'em, but now they appear to be all selfish and snarling. 
I know what you mean, when you said just now, * If we ever should 
marry.' as if you had a doubt about it: I know you meant you'd her 
father's opposition to get over. Why what would he have? If he don't 
think you good enough for her, what sort of a man would he like her 
to have? One of the royal blood, and be blistered to him? It makes 
my blood bUe when I hear of such ways. I've no patience with fathers 
which go on like that. However, it may be a flash in the pan, and I 
hope it '11 prov<» so, with all my heart." 

G^orgiana's health was then proposed by Maitland ; and Maitland's 
health was then proposed by Todd ; and when Tom's health had been 
given and responded to, they rose and rejoined Georgiana. 

" What do you say to a hand at cards," cried Tom, immediately after 
coffee. " Governor, I'll give you a game at all-fours." 

" With all my heart. Tommy," said Todd. " I'm agreeable. But 
wha'ts the colonel and George to do?" 

" Oh! they'll have a game at chess, of course. However, they can 
sit poring over that board puzzles me I However, they seem to life the 
game and therefore it's nothing to us." 

Tom then immediately got out the cards, and as he and his father 
commenced the game, Maitland and Georgiana sat down to chess. 
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«^Now," Mid Georgiana, "bdbi^ I make a id^t* 1 tnuit g«t y#tt to 
^xpUdn t6 me nrfaat fhikt was, whick y6n Aii'eeM^ to be enolteed ia 
Julia's pareel. In her letter to me 6be simply gtateft that ibe met yoa 
ih a silk^mercet's shop.** 

'^tii^tlyy'' said Haitla&d; <4hat was the d^y beibl^«— that was tiie 
first time we inet. Til ^xplaiii: I hhd been looking fet some gloves 
when 1 introduced myself, and wheA I had betti talking to her for some 
time, and she had promised to write to you and to bring the letter to 
me on the morrow, I don t know how it was, but I quite fotgot the 
gloves, and immediately quitted the shop.*' 

" Very natural,'* said Georgiana, smiling. " Well?" 

« What's that, George?" inquired Tom. "Eh?— WhA^'U tbtft?<-^ 
High, low. Jack, imd ^me, you see." 

" Not a bit of it," said Todd. 

« Why, there you are! — twenty-four, and you'Sffe AiltleWfii." 

" That's riffht— t didn't see 'cm." 

« What's ^athe did, George?" 

^' Don't be inquisitive, dear," said Georgiana. 

" Oh, but you may as well tell us, you khbw. £ht— What il€ he 
do?" 

** Why, When he tow JuliA he was lOokihg k% dome gloveft, a&d, 
having spoken to her, he went away, and fotgot all about tl^m." 

"Capital!" cried Tom, laughing heartily. "Oome^" he Added, "no 
cheating, governor — ^no hanky-panjty." 

" What do you mean?" cried Todd. " That's fidr enough* " That's 
yoiufl, and that's mine; isn't it?" 

"Well," said Georgiana, addressing Maitland; "proceed.'* 

" Well," pursued Maitland, " when we met the next day, I found that 
she had purchased the gloves fbr me!" 

" Well, upon my word, Misfe ^uliaP* 

" Merely, 1 imagine, that it might not be 6Upp6hed by the persons in 
attendance that I had fbrgotten them, that^s all! But, no eooner had I 
received the glov^fii than, beggibg of her to wait, I left the shop^ and ran 
to a jeweller's, Where 1 purchased ^ ring, and, on fay return, direeted it 
to be plsiced in her parcel." 

" very fine, Colonel Cartwright. Merdy ih exchange f<* the gleres, 
of course. I imderstand. Well?" 

"Well, it is that to which she alludes ill her n6te, and you perceive 
that she is about to consult ydu on the subject. And now, l&at I hwt 
given you this candid explanation, I claini tibe peHbrmanoe (li your pro- 
mise tto me." 

" What now? , Can you not w6it till to^morroW?" 

« Will it be kind to make me wait? Will it indeed be ftir?" 

" Well, but you must not read it liow. Take it with you, but be sure, 
that you let me have it bg^ to-morrow. Ahd now," sheluided, having 
delivel-ed the letter to him, " We will, if ^ou please, commence the game." 

They did so, but in less than ^r^ minutes, Maitland, quite unexpeet- 
^dly found hiihseJf eheckmated. 

" You cannot play to night r said Georgiana, jdayfWf^. 
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^ I ^'fit see that bishop," said Maitland. 

" I'm aware of it: Julia was in your xttiiid*s «yi. You'll oot fee it tht 
neid time." 

"Try me." 

'* Here's the governor cheating like bricks!" cried Tom. 

" What do you mean?" said Todd, -"• ain't that right?" 

" Well, but haven't you done me out of four games?" 

"Fairly." 

" Well; cut a^ay, now it's my deal." 

They played a^raia, and so did Maitland and Georgiana, but Maitland 
Vfks again eheckmated with ease, and shortly uiWr tiiai he and Todd 
lelt in the pony phaeton. 



CHAPTER XXVia. 

Tc»£ and his friend ^were ttow almost inseparable* Tliey wene con- 
stantly together. Maitland's presence ap|>eared to be absolutely essen- 
tial to Tom's existence. If Maitland omitted to call at the box, Tom 
was after him. lliete \Yere, howevw, very few days «« \vhich ha ab- 
sented himself entirely ; he called almost m^sry xaoruing, suid inrariably 
took the earliest opportunity of iateoducing the naote of Julia, with 
whom Georgiana was ^ow in et^astant CK^mmiaiiieation. 

" I have," said he on one occasion, when Tom was absent from the 
rocmi, " I have to solicit your opinion upon a subject of estrone delicacy." 

** LideedJ" cried Georgiana witli a smile. 

^ It is a subject," he eonflintied, ** which is aeaiest my heart, and upon 
which I feel that all my f\rture happiness depends, and as I know that I 
can rely upbn your judgment, and coi^de in yoixr disor^on, I am 
anxious to be guided entiJ?ely by you." 

** WeH," «aid Gec»^ana, " having paid nie these compliments, perhaps 
you'll proceed to explain what tMs extremely delicate subject is?" 

" The subject," »rt«med Maitland, ** has inference to JuMa." 

" And do you ^vish me 1x) paSB my opinion upon her?'' 

" No, that yon have done already; my -object is to ascertain whether, 
in your opinion, there would be any ita^tjpriety in my writing' to her." 

" Why I cannot see that in the mere fact of jour writing to k», there 
would be any absolute impropriety. Of course mnch would depend upon 
tlie style in which you write; and before I can form an opinion on the 
subject, I must know in what style you cottt^n^^ale writing. Do you 
ftfofttse to wiile to her merely as to a ^end whom y<m este^n, or one 
of whom you are passionately enamoured?" 
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" Why," replied Maitland, " to come to the point at once— that 'which 
I really propose is to send her a formal declaration." 

" Oh I" exclaimed Georgiana, archly, " upon the propriety of your 
pursuing that course, I can give no opinion/* 

'^ But how do you think that such a declaration would be received P* 

<< Well, upon my word, that is a question which requires considera- 
tion!" 

" But without consideration, judging at once from your knowledge of 
her character and feelings — ^how do you think that it would be re- 
ceived?" 

" Well, I must say, since you have pressed me so hard, that I do not 
think it would be reccivt*d with coldnesa P 

"You do notr cried Maitland. 

" I certainly do not ! But recollect, with reference to the propriety of 
the proceeding, I give no opinion." 

" But you do not conceive Jthat there would be any impropriety in it 
— any absolute impropriety?" 

" I can conceive that there would be no impropriety in it whatever, if 
you had the colonel's consent!" 

" Oh I but that can never be obtained.*' 

" You have not yet tried to obtain it !" 

" You have heard that he who has injured you, never forgives you?" 

" That may be the rule; but he may be an exception !V 

" Alas! I know him too well. Were he even to suspect my object, 
all would be lost." 

" Well, 1 must, of course, leave it entirely in your hands, and I do 
so, with the expression of a laost earnest hope, that you and the colonel 
may eventually become reconciled." 

Tom at this moment entered, and the subject was dropped; but a 
declaration, written in a strain of rapture, was sent from Newmarket by 
that night's post. 

The eve of the twentieth now arrived, and Maitland— of whom Tom 
had been in search all the morning*— immediately after dinner rode over 
to the Box. As he dashed up the path Tom ran to the door, and with 
an expression of intense anxiety exclaimed, "What's the matter? 
What's the matter? You look excited. What's the matter? Is there 
anything amiss with the Machine? What's the matter?" 

Maitland sprang from the saddle, and drawing Tom aside, said, " The 
horse is as well as ever: he can win, and must win — if he be "allowed!" 
** What, then; do you mean there's to be foul play?" 

" The jockey has been bought. I am sure of it. I know it!" 

"What!" cried Tom, "then we must hedge: we must hedge." 

" Stop," said Maitland, " that may not be necessary.'* 
" What, not necessary I" 
" Is your father here?" 
" Yes." 

" Then I must speak to hira on the subject." 

** Speak to him I • Why, I wodldn't have him know that Vm in for tht * 
world.'* 
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** That he need not know. I can tell him that Pm in, and ask his 
advice." 

" Well," said Tom, " well. But I think we'd hetter hedge. However, 
we shall see. You'd better speak to him at once. I must not appear 
to be excited : if I do, he'll suspect all, safe. But send I may live, 
here's a kettle of fish ! There, go into that room, and 111 bring him to 
you." 

" Where's the colonel, Tommy?" inquired Todd, when Tom, with all 
possible calmness, returned. 

** In the parlour," replied Tom; " he wants to speak to you." 

" Why don't you bring him in?" 

" He's got something to say to you in private." 

"What's amiss, eh! Tommy? What's amiss? Do you know?" 

" He's been betting some money about the Machine, and he wants 
your advice on the matter." 

"There's suffen' wrong," said Todd; "I know there's suffen' wrong, 
Tommy, I know it. If there wasn't he wouldn't want to speak to me in 
private." 

"I hope he has not been betting to any seriotts amount?" said 
Georgiana. ^^ 

" A pretty good sum, I believe," returned Tom. 

" Dear me, I am sorry for that." 

" Well," said Todd, " I'll go and see about it. You'd better stop 
here, Tommy." 

" Oh, I'll go Avith you!" 

" But if he wants to speak to me in private^ you know, he don't want 
you there." 

" Oh yes he does." 

" Well, if so, come along." 

They then entered the parlour, and Maitland, addressing Todd/ sai<],. 
" I want your advice." 

"You shall have it," cried Todd; "the very best I can give 
you." 

"I have," pursued Maitland, "been backing the Machine to the 
amount of five thousand — ^" 

" Five thousand!" said Todd; " at what odds?" 

" I have backed him at even?" 

" Have you done nothing else?" 

" I'm not interested in any other horse in the race." /•- 

Todd shook his head, and said, " Well?" 

" Well, there's not a horse entered that stands the slightest chance 
with him." 

" So I've understood; but there's always a risk." 

" I'm aware of it; but I would run that risk willingly had I not reason 
to believe that the horse will not be suffered to win." 

"What!— Why, isn't it one of Lord Charles's?" 

"It is." 

"Then, m;ike your mind easy on that point. HeHl do nothing 
wrong. There isn't a more honourable man on the turf." 
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<< 1 doti*t doubl Af« honour for a momtot. Ihft, is OMtte t6 tbe p^int 
at once, I have beea assured on good authority — ^I may almost Biaf I 
^BMoi^^-that thH joakey hat bein bought!" 

« Who it h^?^ 

<<FhU[^k! n)«B I UKevt it-^I beUere it! X alwi^s mop^oted tbct 

man. But are you sure of it?" 
"Quite* 

" Can you prove it? That's the point! — Can you prov it." 
'* I can prorve that he hai taken a bet to a Jaif» amount laid in ^Tour 
of the horse." 

<' A bet, you mean, thA» h$*U wiuif hi HuOni the hsam lose?** 
"Ofcourte." 

" To whw amottut?— Do ycm know?*' 
" To the amount of several thousands." 
*< That'll ^noi^h-'^-e^^t «tiOilgh. Will you ieaya tM to mtt?*" 
•*MostiriUiogIy." 

" Very well ! FU cook his goose for him. Til see Lord CbarlM th» 
biased i^ht I kttow fAm weli^and he knows me--*Htt least he used to 
do— and I can bring myself to his recoUectioii. FU hunt up!<-^I knoir 
where to find him. But, colonel, let m6 undeivtaiid you right, you 
know. This is a serious charge to bring against a man; beonme if it can 
b« (r6tted, hfe'H never, yim l»iow, be suffered to tide again; white if it 
can't, we shall only be getting ourselves into a mess! Now, am I to un- 
derstand that you can prove it?" 

"Cenainlyl I cia prot^ that he has taken this bet; I can also 
prove, that the amount, if he should win it, is to be paid to a brother- 
in-law of his. I have no desire to make myself con^ouons, of bourse; 
but, if it should be necessary — that is to say, if he should afterwards 
attemcpt to mabs a stir in th« mattetv-^theee £iotti etm be |»x>V€d beyond 
. all dispute." 

^* That's enough t-^that^ enough-i— that^ quite enough. Tou don't 
want your name to be mixed up with it unless he should kick. / see/' 
"* But, don't yon think,** waggested Tom, " Wd better hedge?" 
" That we shall see. Tommy — ^that we shall see." 
" I'd rather stand if I Were sure of £air play," said Maitlaod. 
" Well, we shall know more about that by^and-bye. When IVe *een 
Loi'd Charles — and see him I will — I shall know better how to advise 
you to act. And now," he added, " keep up your ^nrits. WeHl make 
It all right. We'll just have a gkass of wine together, and then yott and 
rnbeoff.- ■ 

" Well, but I shall go with you," said Tom. 
" Tou can do no good by going." 

'^ Perhaps not. Bx^ of oourse, I should like to know h&w fbn get 
on?" 

They then returned to the dining-room, aoid Geoigianli anziotisly 
inquired if that of which she had heard, was likely to prove at Idi se- 
ftonii. 

<< Oh, no/' ratted TmU, '« ^s dodl «et orer it" 
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^Tott are a verf nai^ty mau €o b^t at» aU^" Mid Oeorgiana, addreis- 
lAg Maitlfcnd; *U ¥^ naughty man*" 

<* I think," said Maitland, dteiliiig, <^ that I know a lady who bai 
backed the same horse as that which / have backed/' 

" What, have yoti been betting UfCff"^ inquired Todd. 

*<Yed," lulled Qeoi^nii, "i have been wicked enough to bat with 

" Ah, that's like your right hand betting with your left." 

'' She backed the Machine for a dozen of gloves," said Tom. *^ I 
doii't kti6W yb mtieh ilbout her Winning 'em now." 

" She'll win 'em," said Todd. " But come, now let's be off.'* And 
^h^ Ttia had ^rivni^y ^^imifeed Q^ox^ana that he would soon return, 
tbey started. 

On reaching New)Si«rk^, T«d4 {iro^osed that they should go (o his 
old hoUite; iind a« this WM^ <^^une) kgt^^d t«) they went direct. 

''Now." said he, to Maitland, "^ and Tott ctin remain hefe while 
I go and hunt ttp Lord Charles. D<^'t be inpatient, because) you 
know, nob's ain't comeatable alwayfi at t^e niPdOiebit; but as soon asl'vo 
a^h him, <mdi he^ what he say«) Vll but baek afe fan as I Can." 

He then left them, and went to the Butland Arms^ at which inn he 
felt sure that Lord Charles would pUtup; andhitving ascertained at once 
^hi his lOtdfcMp wte Ih^rn, he Wish«id the waiter to say that he was 
anxious to see him. To this the waiter demurred, on the ground that 
his lordship was engaged with a party of nobleman and gentlemen, whom 
he had had to dine with him that evening. 

" But I wish/' said Todd^ " to feee him on budiniess of ^eat importance. 
I'm sure he'll con>6 out if you'll teil him that.*' 

" Well, Mr. todd," replied the waiter^ " 1*11 teU hitn— certainly, to 
tiblige you'. Til iUi hifti— but I can't say I think it'll be of any use. 
Business of great importaneej shall I feay?'* 

" Y^, buekietts of th^ utmost imp<^tanoi6 to himself.*' 

" Very wellj** isaid the waiter \ " I'll do the b««t I oan." And he went 
up at onc^ to Lord Chiles. 

" I'm engaged," said his lordship, wh^ lA^ ta^m^e had been deti- 
vered ; " I'm engaged." 

" But, my loid," urged the waiter, " he says it is of the utmost im- 
j^m^^nnife lo yoHir lorMiip." 

" Who is he? Whftt lis h*?" 

" He's a very respectable man, my lord : and Tttt sure it's no tri&ng 
thing, my lord, which makes him so anxious to see your lordship 
hdWi" 

** Well; it's strange. Show him into the next room, and let me know 
when you hAr^ dbUfe *0i" 

The waiter, with pleasure, returned to Todd, and having conducted 
Mm iftl^ a l^th, WeM at t^use to 6tate the fact to hii lordiship, who,'b^ging 
to be excused for one moment, left the part)r. 

" W^l," fiA^ Ijoird Ghm^, ^ heentei«d ^e rooni; '^ what's ail this 
about?" 
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" I b^ your lordship's pardon," replied Todd, humbly; " I wouldn't 
have disturbed your lordship, knowing you were engaged, if I hadn't had 
something of great importance to teU you." 

« Well, what is it?" 
. " Youi' lordship's horse, The Machine, 11 run to-morrow ; that horse, 
my lord, IVe no doubt, can win; but as your lordship's in haste, 
rU come to it at once — that horse won't win, if you let Frank ride 
him." 

'*Eh? What? Eh?" 

" He'll not be allowed to win, my lord: he'll not be alloMred to win." 

"Why. not?" 

" Because, if the horse does not come in first, Frank will win a very 
considerable siun of money." 

" What, then, has he been betting against the horse?" 

" He has, my lord, privately, to the amount of some thousands." 

" Some thousands? Who are you?" 

" My name, my lord, is Todd. Your lordship will recollect Tim, 
perhaps, who was with Sir Oswald Otway?" 

" Tim! to be sure I do. I recoUect you now. But this is a serious 
charge, you know." 

" It is, my lord; but I can prove it." 

"I hope that no personal pique has prompted you thus to come 
forward." 

" Be assured, my lord, of that!" 

" Then why have you interested yourself in the matter?" 

" Because I've a Mend, my lord — ^a bosom friend, I call him — ^which 
has backed the horse to the amount of five thousand. But if it hadn't 
been so — ^if I hadn't known a soul which had a shillin' on the race I 
should have thought it my duty, as a hater of foul play, and more 
especiaUy knowin' your lordship, to expose it." 

" Well, now there's one thing I have to beg of you, which is, that 
you'll not explain the object of this interview to any man sdive." 

'^ My lord, the fiiend which has backed the horse, and my son, are 
now wanting to know the result." 

" Can you trust them?" 

"With my life!" 

" Then let it go no fiirther. Tell your friend not to be alarmed. 
The horse can win, and shall. Let me see you again in the morning." 

" At what time, my lord?" 

" Say ten." 

" ril be here. I hope your lordship now will pardon the liberty I 
took." 

" Oh, I feel much obliged to you! You'll be here at ten?" 

" I will, my lord: depend upon that." 

He then respectfully took his leave, and returned in high spirits to 
Maitland and Tom. 

" All right," he cried, as he entered the room. " AU right-«all right/ 
IVe seen Lord Charles, and told him all about it.'* 
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** Come,*' cried Tom, " that's glorious. But what did he say?" 

" What? What did he say? Why he said the horse can win, and 
shall! and then told me to see him again in the morning. But give us a 
glass of wine, Tommy, and then I'll tell you all, how, and about it." 

" He then proceeded minutely to explain to them all that had passed 
between him and Lord Charles ; and so perfectly satisfied were they that 
the horse could and would win, that all idea of hedging was repudiated 
as absurd. 

" He*s safe not to let him ride now," said Tom. " If even the charge 
could not be proved he's safe not to let him ride now." 

" I should say so," observed Todd, " but as it can be proved, I must 
pledge myself, if necessary, to prove it." 

"That will be the better way," said Maitland; "because if that 
pledge be given all will be secure." 

Feeling now perfectly convinced that the result would be favourable, 
they were aU in high spirits; and when Tom, in no measured terms, 
had expressed his opinion of the conduct of the jockey, he left them, 
and returned to Georgiana. 

In the morning, at ten o'clock precisely, Todd went up to see Lord 
Charles, and, on being ushered into his lordship's room, was received 
with all the courtesy which characterises a nobleman when he feels that 
you are doing him some essential service. 

" (rood morning," said his lordship, taking Todd by the hand. " Pray* 
be seated." 

Todd bowed with appropriate humility, and having seated himself, 
felt that the fact of his sitting in the presence of a " lord," was the com> 
mencement of a new era in his existence. 

" Mr. Todd," pursued his lordship, " that which you told me last 
evening has been this morning partly confirmed; for, I find that my 
horse— although as well as ever! — ^has gone back in the betting con- 
siderably." 

" Tm very glad to hear it, my lord," said Todd. " I am t;«ry glad to 
hear it. " I hope your lordship '11 make a little fortune by taking all 
the odds you can get." 

"I meaii to do sol" returned Lord Charles; "and make those who 
are in the supposed secret suffer. It is very clear to me that the bet 
of which you have spoken is not the only one which this scoundrel 
has made. He has set a man on to lay odds against the horse, and 
that man, I am informed, is his brother-in-law." 

" Why that's the very man, my lord, to which this here bet's to be 
paid." 

"I see. But this friend of yours, Mr. Todd: I have, perhaps, no 
right to ask who he is ; but — ^" 

" My lord. • He's a gentleman, which is not of the common sort. He 
don't want, my lord, to make himself conspicuous. He don't want, you 
know, to come forrard, my lord, if it ain't right or necessary for him to 
come forrard. If it w, he's a man which won't flinch! — ^he's a man 
which *U go through fire and water to do what's right, and to see what's 
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right done. There's no mktake, my Ipvd, about hm I But I fdddge 
wiytf// if your lordship meuis to bring it before the stewards^^I pledge 
ID/self to pro¥e the truth of *U that I hftre tdd yon." 

'' I am perfectly satisfied,** retomed Lord Charles. ^ I have been 
xnaking inquiries since I saw you last evening, And I find that joa are 
a highly respectable man." 

'' Pve gone through life, my iord-^ will say that-i-withoui wz^oogiqg 
any mortal flesh of a penny." 

'' I am satisfied — ^perfeeCly satisfied— -Todd; and therefore ii ie unne- 
cessary for you to mention your fiend's name." 

"Perhaps you know him, my lord: there he is!" said Todd, na Tom 
passed in his curricle with Maitland. 

" He who is driving?'* inquired Lqrd <3harles. 

" No, my lord, not him ; the t'other." 

" Who is he thaf s drivii^?" 

" My son," replied Todd, iwth a feeling of {aide. *< My won Tom." 

« Indeed! Why, what is he?" 

" A gentleman, living right up, my lord." 

"Right up?* 

" That is, living upon his property." 

" Oh, I understand. Then you hare reaihsad a fortunt?" 
^ "I have, my lord; but my fortune isnt hi^n. His foctune's his 
own — that is, it was his wife's." 

" Why, whom did he marry?" 

" The daughter of Gener^ Brooke, my lord." 

" Is it possible! Oh, I find that wh^ Vm speaking to you, Mr. Todd, 
I am speakinff to no common man." 

" Fm very nranble, my lord: I dpn't crack about myself." 

" I like you all the better for it. I ^d think of rewaoding y<m with a 
purse^ for having given me this information; but I find that I nnwt do it 
in some other way." 

" I require no reward, n^ lord, at aU." 

" Well, that you must leave to me. To« see, of course, the necessify 
for keeping this a secret?" 

" Of course, my lord. ItTl be kept as dark as twelve o'clock at 
night." 

" Very good." 

" Of course your lordship *U not let Frank ride?" 

"No, no, Todd; noJ' 

** Because, if yon do, my lord, my friend must hedge." 

" Tell him , from me, not to hedge a shilling. If that be not sufficient, 
you may add, that I'll bet him five to four in ponies, hundreds, <» thou- 
sands, as long as he likes." 

" That* s enough, my lord." 

"You will see how FU serve that scoundrel hy^Bsai-hye. He at 
{^resent thinks that all is secure. He has no idea of my havisgthe 
slightest suspicion. But you '11 see Todd; you '11 see.** 

" Very good, my lord," 
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" And now," said Lord Charles, " I must go to the rooms. I expect 
to win more by this horse than I ever yet won in my life." 

" I hope you will, my lord," returned Todd. 

" If I do, you shall not be forgotten." 

" Never mind me, my lordt-^never mind me! So loo^ m your hops^ 
wins I don't care." 

" And win he willj*^ replied Lord Charles. " Bet ali you IJfce^ and 
1*11 stand all you lose.*' 

^ / phall bet nothing, my lord," replied Todd. 

" Very well. Then I Mmk you good mcaming." 

" Good morning, my lord," sdd Todd, bowing profbundly ; and having 
accomplished thia feat he withdrew, and went down to his house to meet 
Maitland and Tom. 

'^ Is it all light?" cried Maitland, the moment he saw him. 

'^As right as the maU!" replied Todd. 

"Frank is not to ride?" 

"No!" 

" Then it it aU right. And now lei them bet ae they pleaee.'' 

" Lord Charles says doa^ hedge a eingle ehilling." 

"rU^o^— m ^and as lam, win or losel" 

"And now. Tommy," said Todd, "cut off home f<nr Ge^t^^^a. It^s 
eleven now, and the race begins at one." 

" Lots of thne," replied Tom; " lots of time t" 

" Never mind, Tommy, do you go and fetch her." 

" Yery welt I But where are we to meet?'* 

"At the Devil's Dyke, Tommy, there, jost by 0ie gate. I shall have 
suffen' nice." 

. " All right," cried Tom, who left them at once, and having entered 
his curricle, dashed through the town. 

Todd then gave a lecture to Maitland on betting, and when he had 
said all he wished to say they drove to the " DeviFs Dyke." 

" Now then," said Todd, on their arrival, " we'll get the hamper out 
and lay the cloth. — Here they are !" he added, as the curricle approached. 
" Now we've got half-an-hour good, at least." 

Sandwiches, pies, sausage-rolls, and champagne, appeared on the 
cloth in an instant, and when they had done full "justice to all" they 
proceeded at once to the weighing stand. 

The very first person whom they recognised here was Lord Charles, 
who, mounted on a power^ horse. Imi a heavy hunting-whip in his 
hand. As they passed, his lordship saw and bowed to Todd, who pulled 
up and remained within twenty yards of him, until they saw Frank 
approach the stand on his pony, when, at M^itland's suggestion, he 
pulled near the ropes. 

"Frank," said Lord Charles, when the jockey had dismounted for 
the purpose of weighing, " Stop! pull off my colours!" 

" My lord?" cried Frank, turning on the instant, pale as death. 

" Take off my jacket and cap," said his lordship. 
"Why my lord?" 
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" Sam 18 -to ride the Machine." 

"My lord?" 

" Do you hear me? Take off my colours." 

" Well!" said Frank, as he gave the cap and jacket to Sam, ** per- 
haps your lordship will tell me why I am not to have the mount ?^* 

<*My horse is to lose^ is he?'* cried Lord Charles, lashing Frank 
violently,— " he is to lose!" 

"My lord!" cried Frank, in agony. 

" Scoundrel!" exclaimed Lord Charles, as he lashed him -with his 
'.whip, with increased violence, " Scoundrel!— villain!— ungrateful dogT 

*^}ij lord!— my lord!— my loraT cried Frank. 

"You'd sell me, villain!" exclaimed Lord Charles, applying his whip 
with all possible vehemence " You'd sell me, would you! — sell me!" 

Frank, unable to get away, caught the bridle of his lordships horse, 
but. Lord Charles raising the handle of his whip, immediately struck 
him to the ground. 

" Murder! murder! murder!" cried Frank, but Lolxi Charles lashed 
him still; and continued to lash him with all the violence at bis com- 
mand, until he fell down and absolutely groaned. 

His lordship was then surrounded by his friends, to whom he was 
about to explain why he had inflicted this chastisement, when lotid ctiea 
of " They're off! they're off!" drew them to the ropes. 

"Here they come!— here they are! — Now for the sell!" cried Tom. 
"The Machine, for a million! Gro it!— go it! — bravo! — now then! — 
put him ahead !— cut away! — spur you devil, spur, I tell you! — now 
then! — Hooray! They're done like a dinner!" 

The Flying Machine had won by a length, and Tom sank back ex- 
hausted. 
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CHAPTER XXIX. 
fbank's condition. • i-'i^ • "^ 

Imkbdiatblt after the race, the General, seeing Maitland alonei rode 
up, and with an expression of anger, exclaimed, " How's this?" 

" Unfortunate," replied Maitland — ^^ very unfortunate." 

" Unfortunate! He made every effort to winl" 

"Prank was not on the horse.'* 

"He was not?" 

" Didn't you se^ what occurred before the race?— ^dnt you see Lord 
Charles lashing him?" 

"Nor 

" He lashed him with a heavy huntii^ whip until he was utterly un- 
able to stand. He had evidently foxuid out that something was wrong." 

"Of course!" cried the general with a sneer; "of course! — ^and 
that through your honourable instrumentality." 

" General Brooke," said Maitland, " I treat the insinuation with con- 
tempt! I'll say nothing having reference to my honour; but I'll put 
it to you, whether it is probable or even conceivable that I should make 
the thing known, and thus sacrifice five thousand pounds?" 

" By whom else could it have been made known? Is it likely that 
he would do it?" 

"No: not at all. But it might have been discovered through his 
indiscretion." 

"i/i^At have been?" 

"Yes! and was! I've just heard that he was fool enough to conunis- 
sion that brother-in-law of his to lay odds against the horse! Of course 
that created suspicion, and Lord Charles upon that suspicion pro- 
ceeded." 

" Then am I to undei'stand that Lord Charles knows nothing about 
my bet with this infernal fellow?" ' . 

" It is, of course, impossible for me to tell, but I should say that he 
does not." , 

" It must all come out now I suppose .*" 

" I see no absolute necessity for its being known at all! Frank would 
indeed be a fool to confess it, while yoK, of course, can keep your own 
counsel!" 

" Yesf And lose, of course, ten thousand pounds. Maitland, I am 
not at all satisfied!" 

" I'm not surprised at that: I should indeed wonder if you were!" 

" I am not at all satisfied that I have not be^i duped by you and your 
low-bred friend." 



" General Brooke! what do you mean?" 
No. ]9. 
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'^ I mean that I have a strong suspicion that you have conspired with 
him—" 

"With whom?" 

" With whom! Why with that vulgar scamp your friend ToddP^ 

" General Brooke: I shall not take much trouble to convince you that 
you are wrong ; Til merely deolave to you most solemnly, that he knows 
no more about your being concerned in this bet than a child. If you 
feel disposed to argue the diiog 4»knly« I am willing to go into it with 
you; if not^ why it is to me a matter of no importance. The facts, I 
tUakfApeakiortiMnaelves* Xfltiehonebfldloit, I«houUli«pegraied 
five thousmi pouiidt. Gaa any man bdieve that I would «aeri&e that 
sum? Frank would alio iuure gained inre thousand. Can any man 
imagine that he woidd have loi Ihat ^and hii repuftaiioa wiltinglj? 
A.S to the other, I repeat that up to this momeat ba knows nothing 
whatever of your connexion with the bet which he toKk. of your agent : 
nor aasd ba nwr know; and tberafine ii with tbose Acts befin« you, 
you can feelyourself justified in harbouring any such anspiciimas that to 
which you have alluded, all I can say is, that you, in my opinicai^ are 
tha only num liviag that a«a«" 

*' Wall, I tell you <sandidly, that I «k»*t fiael satisfied. Will you, 1k>w- 
evar, let me see you in the morning?" 

^< Certainly!— «t what tiiao you plaace*" 

<< SkaU wa tav 4«n?" 

'' Tan wiU suit afte." 

<'AtaaSadaiid.Anai." 

"rUbeihwa." 

^ Vary wellt'' said the genei^l, who rode slowly ofi* as Maitland re- 
turned to his party. 

^^ I aay,'' cned To«| " what's the roar? Tka general aeems expitedl 
Anythii:^ broke?" 

" He has lost on the race," replied Maitland: <<4bat!s aU!" 

« I didn't know be arer bettedr' 

<* Nor did I," interposed Oaoi)gj«aia; ^< I hope that the sum be has loat 
is iu>t hoge?" 

" Oh! no," replied Maitland; " a trifle to him. But no man of course 
likes to lose." 

"That's right," said Tom; "rayther: leastways / never met with a 
man which d»L But J say though, wasn't it a capital race? Didn't the 
Machine go along at the finish? But send I may live, if I didn't think 
at one time the Pet would huve collared him just before the close. It 
wasn't at aU the dead beat I expected. It wajsn't ao mfe mind yopi! — 
nor nothing like it" 

« The Pet ran beautifully," said Maitland. 

"I believie you!" cried Tom* "If the^ were to run again tonnorrow, 
it woiddn't be six to four: that's my notion of the matter*" 

Todd« who bad anxiously kept near Lord Charies^ now approached, 
in a atate of intense perspiration. " Tommy," aaid he, " open a bottle 
o' champagne." 

« fright," cried Tom, "di? A l>^a»tifi|l wse w^t it," 
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^*Too near to be f4«w«nti*-4oo near to be pleaiant Tooamy I—^Doa't 
say ano^icr word alwat it pgastyet. Now, Aea, Tomtmr^hreufi a gkcs; 
Ifedi«to4rop.^ 

A bottle of champagne fv&s iflsmeeUatefy ofttoed, iood wliaa Toid JuAd 
drank off a couple of glasses he MtcoaMegMj bettw:. 

^'Nowilien/' widhe, addsessing MflMaid: ^ IVe just ^ 'O^e tUng 
to say to fOKLy aad tiuit'8 tjtis: ¥(»iVe bad a lessoiL I^ il; la^ you 
y^Kirlife. PoQ^ b^ any wpre for sio n^prtal fledi. YouVe «d<Hie the 
trick this time: let that be enough. Don^t try it on again: that^s aU; 
doB^ try U<m agaia/^ 

"IVe had quite sufficient of it" said Maitland. 

^Thartfarigkt: stick to diai, and you'li do. Yon see 1i)«i^'« ao safety 
-«HK)i It dost: ih/eate aloit halfia mke of seeuxify for ^her torn or beasl;. 
And now, Tommy, let's cut back to the Box." 

" Wm't joBLsbaipSx ihe^ythof saees?' cried Tmi. 

" No: I've had enough for once. IVe no taste for a^ moT& laciiig 
to-day." 

" Well, I can't say that / care a gz^at deal atoiit; it." 

" What do you say, my dear?" inquired Todd ofiatefiyajia. 

^< I am in your hands," die BspMad; ^ I b»we no gr>^ desix^e to re- 



" Well, then, let's be off at once: shall we colonel?" 

'^ Wi& AH B^ heait," £^ea Maidand. 

^' And then," added Todd, ^' we shall have timelo breathe hQ6>xe din- 
0^, axtd talk Ae matf^ter orer again ^i^», tl^ I ^^$ik "mil be About it. 
m, Tommy?" 

" Exact. The colonel's won his bet and George's wiWi h^T% ^ind as 
hei^*s wm^ regtlax do^l^&aM. eat h aJ>KNiceii»AMateof difigust/' 

T^y thea lek the heailiaiid retoe&od to fbe Sox, with &e)ing3 which 
oofuld scflflrody be isailed fdeasuzdi^le^ aeeiitg H^ tinej werie tinged with 
t^ effects of reecot afoparehettston. Mdatland «eeBMd h^ in^clioued |o be 
g9f ^an the rest, fi>r he had latent wmscm &>r hemg ap^ahenfiiv^ sjtilL 
He was xemarkably tikast: he iist^ied ^tteo^ivdy to aU tbey had^ say 
on the subject, but could scarcely be said to hme jciaoied m the comer- 
saticm at all. 

<< Why," aaid Tom, mhen tiiey Jiad dinad, md Qem^pms^ ^^^ about 
to wiAdraw, " if I didn't know the regular true state of tfij^^iaae, I sbould 
9ay y<m*d lost all flie mo»^ yen bet aod cottldfi'.t pay it! J nev^ see 
a winner look so down in the mouth yet. I've seen a loser pull a lopg 
face if you JiJk;e', but &m fiotian cf a iwim»$r piidl^ilg €»ph dn un- 
populor phiz, you know, is what I call nifiiu" 

"You don't understand it," said Todd: " not a nute.. You're wide 
awake, Tommy, sometimes, I }sm>w ; bu^ ^i; 4pft^ ^ ^U undeirgtand 
tUs^ Ttoie'e feditt'e, T^miny, ^ er^ sort, mi a J»an of fedin' feels 
'em most." 

" D'y4^ mean to say iheaa that Z aua't a mm of ie^ix^?" 

" That aint 1^ p-i»t, Toiomy : mot a hi* o-f itlr-dao, that ain'it the 
p'itit; tbe p'iiMi's l^ifi; ftjbo'e's feelin's which s{»^gs from pleasitire, and 
jaeba's which springs £com paWt ^^ 4l>ece'a dher feelin's whkb spring 
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from both, and which is like bitin' a bit of horehound, Tommy: you 
find it sweet o'one side and bitter o' the tother. That's the p'int. The 
colonel's thinkin' of the risk he ran! That's the UUeTf &d taste of 
which, the sweets o'winnin', ain't yet destroyed." 
'< Tou are about right," said Maitland. 

<< I know I'm right: I know it ! — ^flesh can't on that p'int deceive me.'' 
*' And now," added Maitland, '' I must beg of you to excuse me." 
''But send I may livel" cried Tom: '* you're not going to leave us 
yet I" 

'^ I have this evening to call upon a person whom I am most anxious 
to see." 

"I understand," observed Todd: ''I understand. I hope he's a good 
man: I hope he's responsible— one which'U shell out on settling day 
safe." 

''Oh, it is not the person with whom I've been bettins:! He is aa 
safe as the bank." 
" I'm glad to hear it." 
" This person is a Mend of mine." 
"Oh, I b^ pardon!" 

" I have a little business to transact wiUi him." 
"Well, business is business. I hope it isn't bettin' business: that's 
aU,/hope." 

" Tou may depend upon this," returned Maitland, " that I shall never 
bet to any extent again." 

He then rose, and having promised to see them early in the morning, 
mounted one of Tom's horses and left, with the view of calling at 
once upon Frank. 

It may here be explained that immediately after that respectable 
jockey had been so deservedly lashed by Lord Charles, he was placed in 
a chmse and driven home, writhing with agony; that so excruciating 
was the pain he endured, ihat a surgeon was immediately sent for, who 
directed the attendants to assist him into bed; and that, notwithstand- 
ing every effort was made with a view to his relief, he remained in a 
fainting state for nearly three hours. 

When, therefore, Maitland called at his lodgings, and had^ — ^by virtue 
of sending up his card — gained admission to his bed-room, he found him 
moaning piteously. 

" Oh, Frank, Frank," said he: " this is a bad job, Frank: a veryr bad 
job!" 

*' It is a bad job," replied Frank: " it is a bad job, indeed.** 
"Are you in much pain now?" 
"Oh, in torture!" 

"Why did you not run when he began it?" 

" Run! How could I run? What was the use of my attempting to 
run? I couldn't run so fast as his horse!" 

" You might at once have mingled with the crowd. You were near 
it. He couldn't, of course, have done much to you then!" 

" That's true: thafs true: I didn't thmk of that at the moment. But 
how people could stand by and see a man cut about as J was without 
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interfering, and that, too, without at all knowing the cause, staggers me I 
Well, well," he added, mournfully, "it can't be helped now; but that 
idiot ought to be shot!" 

" What idiot?** 

" That fool of a brother-in-law of nune! It was all through him." 

"Itwa«r 

"Yes: no sooner did he know what was to occur than he must go 
and lay odds against the horse, as if he wished to open everybody's 
eyes." 

" This clears up the mystery. I thought, when I heard that odds had 
been offered, that you would never be so consummate an ass as to com- 
nussion him or any other man, under the circumstances, to offer them!" 

"Not I, indeed! What I said to him was this: the horse has been 
made safe, get all the odds upon him you can, and Til let you have the 
money to stake, if required. Instead of which, he, like a fool, offered 
six to four against him, and thus at once blew up ^e whole affair !" 

" Well, it's a sad thing, that's certain. It's of no use my saying that 
I wish you had been satisfied with the five thousand bet — " 

" I wish I had ; but who'd have thought he could have been such a 
fool? I suppose that you are in for it, nicely?" 

" Why, as I hinted to you, I stood to win five thousand!" 

" Ah ! Well, /couldn't help it. It wasn't my fault. Fm well in for 
it, that's quite clear." 

"What do you think then will be the result?" 

" Why the result, as far as I am concerned, will be ruin. I shall 
never be suffered to ride again." 

" Never?" 

" Never! I shall be warned off every course in England." 

" Will they carty it to that extent?" 

" Safe! The stewards will go into it you'll find, and there's *not a 
more despotic set in the world." 

" But what can they prove? Can they prove that you bet against 
the horse?" 

" They can have proof sufficient for them. It isn't as if I could put 
a bold face upon the matter, and say now I defy you to prove it 
Depend upon it. Lord Charles had proof enough or he woulcbi't have 
acted as he did." 

" But as far as the bet with the general is concerned; they, of course, 
can know nothing of that?" 

" Perhaps not; perhaps they never will, tmless they can wind round 
that fool to whom the money was to be paid. Is the general very rich?" 

" Veiy." 

" Then," said Prank, musingly, " I hope they never will." 

He then reverted to the unmerciftd flogging he had received, and 
when he had minutely explained the anguish he had endured, Maitland 
promised to see him again on the morrow, and left him with the perfect 
conviction that no suspicion whatever attached to him. 
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CHAPTER XXX. 
sBtttme SAY< 

Ii^ the mohm% a^ ten o'do^di |A*eciidyf Maitland met the general 
at the Bniknd Ana»f muif aftef <ntduuigiiig a ^w preHmmarj obser- 
vatkAis^ they sai doWn^ aad ptc^oeecled to boiiaen at once. 

<< WaQ," said tin geMrtO^ " hat^ yoU keard anymore of this al&ar^'' 

'* Yew," reptied Mditkuid^ ''kfoniM the chief iaj^ a£ oonversatkm." 

<< Have yoa heard tuy naine ta^ntMi^ m eoimeadan wkii it?^ 

« Nol^iKnr do I belkre Ihat ii if kaoim to any man living wiiL the 
exception of Frai^ and myself. By the y^jf t oalled upon Frank last 
evening, and ibtrad him half-delld." 

'< Had you fboAd him qtiits ^ad I shotildhlMfe ]akei it all the better. 
What did he say?" 

" He spoke of the ftffait generally^ aactibed the &eovery to the iooAish. 
bets made by hk bto4her-ki-iaw^ and, of iaOam^ dwelt in a sgrrowful 
strain upon the fact of his being ruined for life." 

^< I suppose his careet A» mjoeJUy k M an e&d?" 

" He'll nereir be gnfiteed t» ride again»" 

^^ Well !— he cannot blame me for thlit» /, of eoune, bad nothing to 
do with the discovery." 

^^ He blamed n(y one but his brother-in-law." 

'^ Well! Now, Maitland, let tis a^ onee 0(»iie to the point* I have 
lost thi9 tell thousand potmds; and the lom^ of Usilff does not gsdl me; 
but the thought of its going to that loW^bred dog^ and thus increasing 
his importanoe, |Kii9on9 every feeling I poeseas. Now, am I compelled 
to pay this money?" 

'^Why^" replied Maitland^ "kgally you are not; but you ace in 
honour bound to dci so." 

^ Fd rather," tejoined the gdnei al, with on expression of grettt signifi- 
cance, — " rd rather divide it between you and the jockey." 

'^Tdn cfSa: nie a great teniptati^EL td say ' Then do so.' But if I had 
to give you my advice, without reference to my own interest, 1 should 
say, psy the m<mey at ^oe ttiid have done with it. See how your re- 
ixtsal ta pay would involve you! Tour ag^it is a well-known, respcm- 
sible man; and, as you induced him to make the bet nominally on his 
own accouiit^ is it at all likely that he would allow himself t6 be stig* 
ssatised aa a ddfaulter^ without publishing the real state of the case to 
the wtfrld? He Would do 8<> most oertainly, imd the result would fee, of 
couFsejf the everlasting d^truotkm of your reputation as a man of honour.*' 

" You are right)" said the generaL " I perceive that you are riglit. 
He would, of course, investigate the matter, and that investigation miglit 
lead to the discovery of the whole affair. You are quite right, ^e 
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money must be paid, btti I wish it were tett ihonsaiid dropi of pobon ! 
And now, as regards yourself, this affair ha«r bccBl to you all troitble 
and no profit.** 

•* Leave th^ to me,*' said MaHland; "teave tJiat to n^^ Efe'il not 
have the mofiey lot^. Of that y6U ttuiy rest ammtd. rU have some 
oi it bctee he*s ffltich older. Ty^ oaried preftty iWI* Pre no r^son 
to compladtt.^ 

« I suppose there'll tto chaise of tfc^ jockey r«re*li^ th» mm^Y* 

" What, Prahk f Not the sl^lrte^. He told mn hm eveai»g dis- 
tinctly that he hoped it might ftere? I)e kttowii.** 

" Very go(A, And now, when otght this money to be psfid?" 

" Why it or^ht to be p«id to*day. Y6ttr f^etit, I hUve fio dotlbt, ex- 
pects to receive it before twelve o'clock.** 

** Oh, then, 1 may as well go a* dflce and ifce him. If yott should 
hear my name mentioned in comieitioii iritb this aS^^ perhaps yoa 
will take the earliest opportunity of letting me know?** 

" I win. But I have no upprehension cm thai point. 1 see oo neces- 
sity for y<mr name being mentioned. " 

" Weil, then, 1*11 settle at once, and have done with it. Whefl shall 
I see yoU again?**" 

" When you please !** 

" I shall be here to-moltbvr ^t twelve/* 

" Then I'll give a fook itt At that time.** 

" Very well; then 1 now leave that twetch lii your hands, Maitland; 
work him! — ^work him well '—if you don't your*e a fbolF* 

"Leftve it to me!** replied Maitland— "le*ve all that to me." And 
having taketf the gei4«f«rtf ftfoffered hand, her returned to the White 
Hart, on^ed Tom^fll horse to be immediately saddled, and proceeded at 
once to the Box. 

" Now, then,** said he, on his arrival^ " I Want yoti to go' with me, and 
recme that ffloaey.'* 

"Will it be paid to-day r incfttlred T(«n. 

" Yes J and therefo*^ we*d better receive it At miee.** 

" Oh, Iet*s wait an hottr or two longer, yott knowf— That swell may 
think we wani the motiey very bad ind^d,** 

" Punctuality i» always expected. Besides, defey» in money matters 
are dangerous; therefore let tis go at once.** 

" Well^ if y<m wish it 1 Will! But, send I may live, you know, he*ll 
think we*re down ftpon him rather io6 punctnal.** 

" No; not at aH. He eipciits ns. I have not the slightest doubt that 
he is waiting for us now.** 

♦* Oh, well thett, if ttiaifs it, h« sitan*t wait long. WeH just have a 
glass of wine together, 3rou know, populor, and then we*n cttt oft J'tfst 
ring thebeD, wBl yon, While I get ont the sherryr 

Maitland rang the bell, and Wheft the servant appeattd Tom desired 
him to tell one of ^ grooms fo saddte the bay. 

" Now, you know.** he added, " Greorge *11 be down in about a minute; 
bttt nittfa*s the w«r«, yoti knowf— »<yt a tfefwttli. I wouldn't let either 
her or the governor know it for double the m^nev, so be on yoirr gtrantl/** 
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" All right," returned Miutland; " depend upon — ^*' 

" Hush! Here she comes." 

Georgiana now entered the room, and having shaken hands with 
Maitland, expressed a hope that he was in somewhat better spirits than 
he appeared to be in when he left them the preceding evening. 

** I am," replied Maitland with a smile; " but I have to apologise for 
being low spirited, while in the presence of — ^I could say whom!" 

" He means you, of course!" cried Tom; " safe! But I say! don't 
you know— can't you guess— why he's in good spirits now? Because 
if you can't, I can tell you, and no mistake. The &ct is you know he 
gets the mopusses to day, and wants me to go and help him to receive 
'em. He can't, you know, trust himself alone: that's it: aint it now, 
colonel? — ^now come, speak the truth. Eh? Aint that about it?" 

" Have it your own way," replied Maitland, " I'm content. But if," 
he added, turning to Georgiana; " if you will not scold me for taking 
him with me — ^" 

'* Be assured of this, colonel," said Georgiana, archly; '* I shall scold 
you well, if you ever again run such a desperate risk. I'll moreover let 
Julia know of it!" 

** Let me be forgiven this time," returned Majitland; ^^ and I pledge 
you my honour, that I'll never, never do it again." 

" Very well," said Georgiana; " then consider yourself forgiven." 

" Now then," cried Tom, " just wet the other eye, you know, and then 
we'll be off. Here you are! We shall be back about ^re^^ he added, 
turning to Georgiana. 

" I'll promise to come back," said Maitland, " on one condition only, 
which is, that you'll do me the honoiu: to dine vrith me to-morrow." 

" Very well then, we will," returned Tom, " and no mistake at all 
about it : eh George?" 

" I shall be, of course, most happy — ^" 

" Of course! — so that's settled: and now then, my boy, come along." 

They accordingly left Greorgiana, and mounted; but Maitland even 
then did not feel quite secure; indeed his career had been marked by so 
many disappointments, that he really felt nothing in the shape of mcmey 
secure, until he absolutely had it in his hand. 'Hiis feeling ^ insecurity 
however, he managed to conceal: still, the very moment they had dis- 
mounted, on reaching the White Hart, he hurried Tom into the coffee- 
room yard, where, in the midst of a crowd of betting men, they saw the 
general's agent, who recognized them at once, and on referring to his 
book, said, with the most pa:fect coolness, *^ Let's see. Ah : ten thousand." 

" Yes," said Tom, " that's about it." 

" Very good," added the agent, as he pulled out a large roll of notes, 
" ten: that you'll find right." 

Tom counted the notes, and found ten, each, for one thousand. 

" Do you want a receipt?" he inquired. 

" A receipt!" said the agent, with a smile, " no we neither give nor 
take receipts here." 

" Well, I did'nt know," said Tom 5 " I thought perhaps you'd just like 
to have my fist in your book." 
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THE LOVE MATCH. 297 

" Not at all! We are, or profess to be at least, men of honour." 
<' All right! But I say, I wish you'd come and lutve a glass of cham- 
pagne with us, will you?" 

'^ I haven't time," replied the agent; who immediately tamed to settle 
with another who approached him. 

" Well!" said Tom, as he passed through the crowd, " he's about the 
coolest hand I ever did see!" 

" Keep your hand in your pocket," whispered Maitland. 
" All right!" replied Tom ; " but send I may live! Did you ever see a 
fellow pay ten thousand poxmds away like that before, in all your bom 
days? Did you ever?" 

"I certainly never did," retumed Maitland; who anxiously hurried 
him into the White Hart, and proceeded at once to his own private 
room. 

"Now thai," said Tom, as he drew forth the notes: " here you are: 
let's divide 'em at once: there's your five, and I wish you luck with 'em. 
And now," he added, as Maitland eagerly took up his share, "as all this 
has been entirely through you, I shall teU you what I'll do with you; I'll 
make you a present of the spiciest horse I can meet with, either in or 
out of Newmarket." 

" Nay, nay," said Maitland : " I do not wish for that." 
" But you shall have it! And it shcUl be a good 'un. And now let's 
have a glass of champagne upon the strength of it." 

" With all my heart!" cried Maitland, who with alacrity rung the bell. 
" And now," he added, " I've one great favour to ask of you." 
"What's that?" 

" It is that you will allow me to make your amiable wife a present." 
" Not a bit of it! Nothing of the sort! Not a ha'porth of anjrthing 
in life! There's no occasion for it! — ^not a single mite in the world." 

" I have received much kindness both £rom her and from you: and as 
I have now a plea for acknowledging that kindness, I hope to be allowed 
by you to do so." 

" Stuff and nonsense about kindness. There's been just as much on 
one side as the other." 

** I cannot on that point agree with you, and therefore I hope — ^" 
"rWell, do as you like: only don't run yourself to any impopulor ex- 
pense: that's all Fve got to say to you. Do as you like, and then per- 
haps your mind '11 be easy." 
■ That Maitland's mind was not easy then, is a fact which, under the 

; circumstances, will not appear strange. The absolute possession of Bye 
i thousand pounds, was to him a source of the most intense excitement. 

^ He ordered lunch, and tried to eat, but could not: he endeavoured to 
appear calm while Tom was eating, but could not: he tried by all the 
, means at his command, to string his nerves, and keep his hands from 
trembling, but could not. The excitement was peculiar, and in itself 
I pleasing; but although his object was to subdue it then, he foimd that 
i that object was not to be achieved. 

1 " Come," med Tom, at length, " walk in! You don't peck! What's 

the row? Send I may live, you eat nothing." 
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<< I reRny have no appetite,'' ftiid Maitiiucid. 

^fheii JQsiibake^^k slice <^ br(»lecl ham by the edlar: tteitD give 
you an appetite, safe ! — ^it*s capital/* 

MaitKafld, howereff oottid do no^yx^ irKb iff fae iMnr a&d theft took 
half-a-glass of champagne^ while Tom was maldi^ ft iMMy fioetf^ a&d 
that he dis0O¥ered was alllhai h6 OMitd do. 

<< Now," said Tom, when he had finished tiM i^Oi, ^ WhsH'f the fi^tt 
move on the hOtnAy* 

•«I Wish ymi'd tocttse ntefiird mtmfe^r saki iMdftfedl 

'* Of cotuve! Otit wimyi Ton>i$ no <Mll to tiddhrate mttch. Ddot 
be long." 

'^ ni not be fiver minute!^*^ aaiA Mailknd, who Mb^ at o^iee to his 
bed-room, witli &6 view of decidiflg npon whaihe shoaM do with his 
money. 

"If I plMe it in the bank hd^," f*Kmght he, •'itmay failf Jfl earry 
it abont with me^ I may be robbed! If I k>ck it up in ^e of ftiy 
trm^s, I may find the house in fiiune^ on my return! How am 1 to 
make it B^Mte?" 

This qnestiott puzzled him fcfr mor^ than five ndntttes; btit at len^ 

he rang the bell, and having procured a needle and thread of Ihe chiun • 

bermaid, he sewed ^ notes securely between the satin and tiie liDong of 

the waistcoat he wore, afid tiAdng from his trun^ a pah^ of small pocket 

I pistols, he loaded them well, and returhed to Tott. 

**Now," said he, ashe enteflPed the room, " Tm al f&oi sendee.*' 

" AU rightf^ caied Tom. ** What shidl we do? ffludl we call ttpm 
the governor and see if he's gone?" 

'^ Tes: I think we had b^;ter do so.** 

^'Tery well; then come aloi^. IVe ordered the ho!^§es. Let% cut 
it at once." 

They then pf6ceeded to Todd's new residence-*^! neat little eottage 
just out of ^e town^«*«nd as ^ey fbund that he left home an hour 
before they went on at gnce towards the Box, 

" How db yoii m&aa^T* inquired Maitland, on the toad. " VOiere 
do you place your money for security?" 

<' In tiie Ftinds," t^p&A Toih. *' It's fOify ^lOfigh ihett, Bnt what 
I'm lo do with what Fve got about me now I've no notion, t can't place 
that there, becaiM tiie got^^nor's safe^ know it, as he nonages all my 
money affairs." . 

'< Inde^. BtippoM &e Maehine had lost, hdW Would yoti hare got 
on then?^ 

*♦ Wl^ th«i, yoti kftow, of course he must hate kflowfiit, and apuetty 
kick up there'd hate been. But, of course, 1 made quite stire of winnirfg. 
I didn't suppose there was half a chance fee any other horse itt the race. 
It Was, however, a near tou^-<-H90 near Aat I'H never try the do^ ofl 
^ab. That tc^kkes mo so an^dous to keep &e tl:^ iSroin him, and 
that's why I dmt put this money in the Ftods- f tnust hide it up 
somewhere^ I suppose, and keep it by me.'' 

**fitow do yoii nwtti^e to place money in th# Flittdsf* 

^ Oh, that's Tery soon iimb. Tott go to a ftwd!, which they 6all 8 
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* broker* — ^not one of them which buyg «p c^ Ittrnitftre^ but one which 
* Uvea k & litUe p^s^ hole catll«d mi office, in whkh theie^s no fttrni- 
tare at alJ^weU^ ycm go to hkk and lett Um wh«t you Irant^ and he 
does the job for you in no time." 
" In London, you mean?" 
"Of course." 
"Isee." 

"But kow do yoa ffiam^t Whftt^fo yoa do iritb tfi yowrntoi^r 
"Why," repUed Maitland, "I l^m hitt^Ho tiMmgbi tlmi a man 
oouM not knre^t Ids oatdtal nKH'e ivrofitabhr or mijge iMvitely t&an in 
land!" 

" Thai's jtist my s^nHmeiils^" saki Tom. " IVe told the gorenkxr so 
over and over again. I should like to buy a farm^ ybu kaow^ of tbtee 
or foor htmdr^ aofmr. Wbal; does haul m geMftd bring in?" 

" That depends upon dreamtniwPH eirtdtely/' replied Mai^ond^ who 
saw the neeesfiity to beiiitf ««u^tls. " Bfftm soils lor^ heairy mod some 
are light, atkl eoBM are tmiHt^ %ht tior heeerj. It all defends upon 
ckcumstaiioes, of orytdve." 

" Of course!" echoed Tom. " Of ecmrwil**^ 

They now enters Hie gate, and as they fode up tbepalh, Todd came 
out to meet theiii^ and oried " All tiff^r 

" All lighi/* fef^ied Mattkaid. 

" But have you got the mopusseS?" 

**Y6S." , 

" That's a bledl^% I was half afraid yon hadn't; 'cause I know, you 
see, what slippery swells some of 'em are. Then he paid you at onee?" 

" Like a brick," said Tom; " and made no bcmes aboftt it." 

"Well, come in, and let's have a glass of wine together; my mind's 
now as easy as a glove." 

Tb^ a^seoi^eBsf^y Mowed hka uMo &^ ptnrkior^ in iiduch they sat 
and oonvwsed w^ dinner Hmey wheit Gdotgiana ehtered and oomgratu- 
lated Maitland on lihe sucoessftll issn^ of hii " d usp wft te speofoitation." 

During dinner they were all in h^ spnitil. Maitland hknseif was 
exceedingly gay; but having made up his mind to call again upon 
Frank, he left early on the ^ea of haffing ta transaet bunnesi of im- 
portanoe ^at ertsniilg. 

Frank was better, much bettet, bvit stiU in great paui^ ttd when 
Maithtfid called he itad him ftabing bedk in an easy «iair« 

" Well, how are yoii ftow?" inquixed MaHland. 

^< 8Qve," repUed fmakt " very safe: sore all Over*" 

" No doubt. But you'll soon be all right again now." 

"Te8> I hc^ to be $k\)kf1n get aiMiHt a tittle seonj Have yoti seen 
thegenmdP* 

" Tes: I saw him this morning." 

"Well, what doe» he say?^ 

"Why, of course he is sorry for Wh^ hai oecittred, and has nason 
to be sonry^ having kat to • very eoanderaUe anMunt'* 

" He can afford it, I suppose?" 

" Why yes, he can afford it." 
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" He's very rich, I think you said?" 

'^ He is rich: I call a man possessing what he posseses, very rich." 

" Yes. Well, now, what would you advise me to do? He, of course, 
lays no blame upon mey 

" None whatever." 

" Very good. Then how would you advise me to act? You know, 
of course, how I am circumstanced, and what I have now to expect. 
Would you advise me to see him and state my case to him, and try to 
draw something out of him or not?" 

" Why I certainly should advise you by all means to do so. It can 
do no harm, and it may do you good." 

'' I meant to do so if even you opposed it; but I was anxious to hear 
what objection could be raised." 

" I can see no objection whatever. On the contrary, I conceive it to 
be the most advisable course you can pursue. I think that you ought 
to see him in justice to yourself: feeling certain that if you do but go 
the right way to work you'll get him to stand something handsome." 

"Well," said Frank, "I'm glad you agree with me in that But 
which do you think the right way to go to work?" 

" Why to see and speak to him calmly. If you attempt to bully him 
you'll spoil all: for he's not the kind of man to be bullied." 

" I shall not attempt anything of that sort, that you may take your 
oath of. But how am I to see him?" 

" I have to be with him at the Rutland Arms to-morrow at twelve, 
and if you feel disposed to take my advice, you'll meet him as if by ac- 
cident on the road." 

" What, as he's coming?" 

"Yes." 

"rUdoso." 

" Start from here about half-past eleven. He's a punctual man; you 
are certain to meet him. But, of course, not a word about your having 
been advised to adopt this proceeding by me." 

" Of course, not; you know nothing of it.'^ 

"Very good." 

" What sum would you advise me to name?" 

" That I must leave to you entirely! Make the best bargain you 
can. I'd neither ask more than I thought he'd give, nor less than I 
thought I would get. You'll see. You can sound him. When you 
feel bis pulse you'll know better how to proceed." 

" Very well; then if I can crawl out to-morrow at all, I'll meet him 
on the road." 

" You have had no communication, I suppose, from Lord Charles?" 

" Not directly ; but I've heard he's determined to bring the case before 
the stewards." 

" Well, I am very sorry for it. Let's hope for the best. They may 
be able to prove nothing after aUP 

Frank shook his head, and again expressed his fears and shortly after* 
wards Maitland rose and left him. 
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CHAPTEBXXXI. 

THE NEGO0IA.TION. 

In the morning, precisely at half-past eleven, Frank, with difficulty, 
crept into a low pony chaise, and, being muffled up, drove through 
the town unknown. He passed an imusual number of persons whom he 
knew, and who looked as if they thought they had seen the pony be 
fore ; but they all failed to recognise him. 

Having reached the end of &e Soham-road, he somewhat slackened 
the pony's pace, and before he arrived at the second mile-stone he saw 
the<igeneral approaching. 

" Now, Frank," said he to himself, confidentially, " mind what youVe 
after. Stick to him! — ^but be calm. He's a nob, you know, that don*t 
Want to be exposed, and that's the sore place you must touch him 
upon." 

He drove on, apparently taking no notice, until he and the general 
were side by side, when he pulled up suddenly, and, touching his hat, 
said, " I beg pardon, General Brooke ; my name's Frank." 

" Oh! — ^Ah — ^yes, exactly," cried the general. " I didn't know you! 
Well, Frank: this has been a very bad job." 

" It has been, indeed, a bad job for wie." 

"And for me, too. Fve lost an immense deal of money." 

" Ah, you can afford it, general; but I am completely ruined." 

" How do you account, Frank — ^tell me candidly — ^how do you ac- 
count for the feet of it's being discovered?" 

" It was all through my fool of a brother-in-law. He must go and 
lay odds against the horse as soon as he knew how matters stood." 

" You should have chosen a somewhat more discreet person, Frank." 

" I thought I might have trusted my life in his hands." 

" Weill it's a most imfortunate afikir. But it can't be helped now. 
We must make the best we can of it. It can't be helped now." 

" I'm aware that it can't be helped. General Brooke, but I hope youHl 
not slight me!" 

" Slight you, Frank ! No, most certainly not. I wish you every 
possible success." 

" But this affair has utterly ruined me!" 

" Not utterly, Frank; not utterly." 

"Yes, general, utterly! I shall never be suffered to ride again; I 
shall be warned off every course in England." 

" Welly Frank, all you have to do is to make the best of it, and turn 
yoiir hand at once to something else." 

" But what else cm I turn my hand to?" 

^' Oh, ril undertake to get you a good situation." 
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"As what?" 

" Oh, as groom!*' 

" As groom!" cried Frank, whose blood b^an to boiL 

" Ay, of course, you know all about the management of horses, 
even make room for you in my own stables." 

'' I'd see your stables in fasms^ cri^d Frank, " before Td humble 
myself so low." 

" Well, Frank, well," said Hie geosMd: ^ well. As you said that you 
were utterly ruined, I thought that a place of that kind might suH 
yxmf 

*^£kiit mel no, Qo, 0«Miml Bmke; «ueli ft plaoe is l^t woaM 9»t 
svitme.*' 

^W«U,FMnk,«lliiiatBto«if ifyl^epeyovill fet into sofmetbii^ 
better." 

^ Awl if dMt «& yon h«v« to mfT isqufred Fnmk, as lie pere^red 
tka* ^Im gtMMl was «bo«t to lemre likB. 

" What more can I say?" returned the general. ** I wkli yw ^'mSk ; 
and if at Asy time you need my assifltanee you ^a!l Itave ^. ' 

^I need \k, turn, General ]%:ooke," sidd Frank: ^ and must have it; if 
not, the tffiiole (anith must be V^^ 

" What d'you mean— what d'you mean?" 

^ Tom tempted me, sir, to do &at ^idiich I haTe done, and whicfa^ but 
for yoQ, I sh(»ild aeFer hare OiOQgH of: you have lims been the cause 
— ^the first cause— of my rtdn, and unless I hate some compensation 
from y0lt, be assured, that I w^ not sofo alome.** 

" Well, well, well : say no naore about it. Let me know where you Kye, 
and ni send you a cheque." 

" For what anommt?** 

" Oh, rU eiy ifty pounds! there, IH miA you a cheque for fifty 
pounds.^' 

" Fifty pounds," replied Frank, ^y^ be of no use to we." 

** Wai a hmSK^ salasfy you then?" 

" No, Bor /w hmdred! I must hare a ^^wmsattdf * 

"What!" 

"A thousand!" 

<^ThMi, sir, 3rou^ not have it of iH«f* 

" Very well. IkHmorrow ^e whole case OMnes before Ae stewards. 
I filiall attend, of course: and lie, who tempted me, sftiall not come off 
harmless. I'll expose the whole affair from first to last, and yoiur name 
will be published te the worid fw that of a blackleg — ^ 

"Scoundrel!" cried the general, fiercely; "what do yout^wjew by 
using language of that character to mcf 

" If I am a scoundrel, you made me what I am.*' 

'*/ m:i not to be moved by ^reatsr 

" Nor have I any wish to use ^^ra: I merely wish to let you know 
how I Biean to act in tfee event of y^ur refusing to do whatfs right." 

"Refuse to do what's right! Fooh! <Hve you a thousand 
pounds for employing a fool! II! do no sudi a thing. %erefore, act 
as you please, and say i/^at you please.^ 



Digitized by 



Googk 




..■-■::^iK^^y^--:J 



^'^^^pJk AiJvOkl 



^=^W^^^ 



oJAe c.KfeaotloJjb07i. 



Digitized by 



Googk 






Digitized by 



Googk 



THE JjOYE UAflCB. dOS 

'^I haT6 ^roo&, y<m*ll recollect! I have your haadwriting— ^' 

''I care not ^ that; miJce wliat use you can oi it. Had y^ou 
demaoded any thing m reason you should have had it; but ik& idea of 
demand]!]^ a thousand pounds is fnosfitrousr 

'< WeU« sir, you know best, of oourse, what your diaraoter's wordi« 
I shall do nothing in it till twelve o^clock to-morrow. You may th^ 
better of it. I hopei for your own sakeii aa well as aiine, you may. If 
not — ^if I shouldn't hear from you by tlmt jtime-nrhy then I i^ll 
know how to aot Gpod morning," he added, with a caceless air, and 
wh^fdng his pouy, passed on. 

On arrivii^ at the Eutland Arms the general proceeded to apx^t^ise 
to Mai t la nd £or not being punctual. "I have been,*' said he, ** detamed 
on tiie road by that in&nud jockey, who had the impud^ace todeoiand, 
what he calh^ oompensation." 

" Compensation f" cried Maitland. " For what?'* 

'^Por Jtbe Joss of his «haiacter." 

"lyhathaathattodo adtityour - 

'' ISiat'a what I want to know. Hesays,&a^asl ten^^edhuutodo 
what he did, and as I was ^erefore the cause of his ruin, he is deter- 
mined not to suffer alone, unless I give him a certain sum of n^oney." 

'' l>eterimned not to sidSer alouel Why surdiy he doesn't meaa to. 
expose the whole afl&ir?" 

" That's exactly what he does mean to doJ" 

'< That's bad. That's bad. Why bom mif^b does he want?" 

" Now what do you imagine?" 

" I caa't im^gine^ I kiK>w that these iellows are not content wkh a 
trifle when you happen to be in their power; but what he demands I 
can't guess." 

^< Then I'U teU you: he demands a thousai^ pouuda!" 

" He doesi— A iJumsand?" 

" A thouaaud." 

" Blister his conscieiice." 

" Pive huixdred won't aiait him." 

" Did you oflfer him five hundred?" 

'^ No; but he aaid that five huzkdred wouldn't suit him. A thousand 
is what he demands, and it's clear that he'U be satisfied wit^ nothing 
less than a thousand." 

" WeU, what's to be done?" 

" I'm not at all disposed to give him that" 

^^ It's too much; top much— ^a great deal too jcnuch; but it wiU never 
do to have the thing exposed. He knows that; he knows that an e^» 
posd would fox ever blast your reputation, ^ hence liis demand is eo 
exorbitant." 

'" But if all he exposed it will affect my reputation only among bet- 
ting men, for whom, of course, I don't care a straw.^ 

" There you are mistaken," rejoined Maitland, " The eflfect would 
not be ccmmied to the ring. The case would be published to the worid, 
and you would be treated by the world with contempt. To a man like 
myself an exposure of this kind may be «up$KMidd to be 4^ very ^i^ 
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importance ; but Td infinitely rather give all I possess than have my name 
published in connexion with an affair of this description. He knows 
as well as any man can know that such an exposure as that which he 
contemplates would for ever destroy your reputation as a man of ho- 
nour; he, therefore, knowing your ability to pay, sets this price upon 
your character.'* 

" But can you suggest no means of getting over it ?" 

"I cannot: unfortunately I cannot." 

" I do not care so much about the money — although the sum is con- 
siderable when added to that which I have lost — ^biit the idea of being 
threatened by a fellow like that, is offensive in the extreme!" 

"It is: but then-how under the circumstances can it be avoided?" 

"The thought of a scoundrel of that description saying, * I demand a 
thousand pounds, and if you don*t give me that sum 1*11 expose you,' is 
intolerable!** 

" These fellows have no feeling; nor must you allow feeling to guide 
you in this case. The only question for your consideration is this : — 
Will you give a thousand pounds or be exposed? In other words: — 
Is your reputation, as an honourable man, worth a thousand pounds to 
you or not?*' 

" Is my reputation worth a thousand pounds? Why, of course it is." 

" Of course ; I am well aware of that, and, as such is the case, you 
must oiake the best bargain you can.** 

" Then do you mean to say that I must yield to the threats of that 
scoundrel?** ^ 

" Will it be prudent under the circumstances to do so or not? That 
is the only point you have to decide. The demand is of course mon- 
strous : but with it — ^without reference to the manner in which that 
demand has been made — ^be prudent to accede to it or not ? * Your re- 
putation is worth to you more than a thousand pounds, and this fellow 
has that reputation in his hands so completely, that he can destroy it at 
once: the question therefore is, will you give a thousand pounds and 
preserve your reputation, or refuse to give a thousand poimds and lose 
it? That is the only way now in which the thing should be viewed. 
It resolves itself into a mere matter of business. The style in which the 
demand has been made, ought not to be allowed to interfere — ^in fact it 
has nothing whatever to do with it : you must view it irrespective of that, 
and decide upon the only point really at issue.** 

" Well it appears that Tm in a nice dilemma ! What security have 
I — ^if even I give this thousand pounds — ^what security have I, that the 
thini; wiU not be exposed after all?** 

" Why you can have no absolute security; but of course if this 
money be given, the affair, as far as you are concerned will be at an 
end." 

" I am not sure of that: I cannot be sure: he may haunt me with de- 
mands : he may renew his threat whenever he happens to want money.' 

" Then make him give you a bill for the whole amount, on the under- 
standing that that bill will be presented foi; payment, only in the event 
of the thing becoming known." . ■,■ '^- - 
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*^ Of what use would such a bill be to me, when the fellow may not 
have a shilling?" 

"If you couldn't get the money, you could send him to prison! It 
would at least check all farther demands." 

" Would he give me a bill?" 

" I've no doubt that he would." 

" How am I to ascertain?" 

" I will if you like ascertain for you. 

" Well then I wish you would, Maitland. But let him distinctly un- 
derstand that I am determined to have the security you have suggested, 
before I part with a single poimd." 

" He shall distinctly understand this ; and if he should revise to give 
that security I would advise you not to give him a single pound, but 
let him pursue whatever course he may ^ink proper." 

" I intend to do so— on that point Pm determined. But when shall I 
know, the result? He said that he should do nothing in it before twelve 
o'clock to-morrow; but, of course, I should like to have it settled at 
once.^ 

" How long shall you remain in the town?" 

" Fm in no haste whatever to leave it." 

" Well, I dare say, he'll very soon return. Ill undertake to see him, 
if you like, before you leave?" 

" I wish you would. Tm anxious to get rid of the whole affair." 

" Of course; and the sooner you do get rid of it the better.* 

" Then when will you see him?" 

" As soon as he returns." 

" Well, do the best you can, I must say that I think five hundred 
quite sufficient." 

" So do I." 

" Well, see if you can get him to take five hundred. He ought to 
be satisfied with that. You can do more with him than I can: / 
can't bargain with the fellow: I can't, in fact, trust myself to talk to 
him at aS." 

" I'll hear what he says, and see what can be done. He's sure not to 
keep out long. I'll go at once, and as soon as I've ascertained aU, I'll 
return and let you know the result." 

He then left, and proceeded direct to Frank's lodgings, where he 
waited until Frank returned; when— -having allowed hun to settle 
himself again in his easy chair — ^he said, " Well, Frank, I find that you 
have seen him." 

" Yes," returned Frank : " Fve seen him!" 

" And put on the screw pretty tightly, too?" 

" It's not too tight, I hope?" 

"Why it's quite tight enough, I can tell you. However, we'll now 
proceed to business. I am here to negociate. I have, with some con- 
siderable difficulty, succeeded in persuading him to stand a thousand 
pounds—*" 

".You have?" 

No. 20. X ' ' 
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"I have; but on certain conditions, which must be complied with." 

"What are they?" 

" Why, in the first place, you must give him some sort of security, 
that this will be your last demand: that you'll never in any way annoy 
him again, either by applying to him for mcmey, or even so much as 
hinting at his connexion with this affair." 

" What security does he want? Isn't my word suflScient?" 

'* Not for him." 

" Why he can^t suppose I dwadd be such ablackguard as to take this 
money, as I may say, you know, in full of all demands, and then come 
down upon him again!" 

" Ife doesn't know you: nor have you any right to assume that he 
knows you." 

"Well, Tm willing to give him any security I can; but what other 
Eecuiity can I give him?" 

"A bill for the amount, to be presented only in the event of your 
failing to adhere. to these conditions.'' 

" Well, but then what security should /have? How am I to bf sure, 
when I have given this bill, thatittw'W be presented only in that event?" 

" Oh, that can be managed. He must give you an undertaking to 
that effect: so, if even he should die without destroying this bill, you 
would be, of course, perfectly safe." 

" Very wdl; in that case IVe no objection. Is tl^re anything else?" 

" Yes : one more conditian, which is, that you'll do all you can to pre- 
vent an investigation by the stewards." 

" Do alll can / What can I do?" 

" Why you can, at least, endeav<mr to induce Lord Charles not to 
bring the case before them." 

" Well, I can endeavour; but thatll be of no use." 

" I don't know tiiat. If you were to go to him and express your 
sorrow for what has occurred — tell him that you were tempted, and so 
on — and beg of him to carry the thmg no farther: you might prevail 
upon him — '* 

^ Nev^! You may take your oath of that. If I were to go to him 
he'd kick me out of the place." 

" I don't believe it. I do not believe it. I'm sure he'd hear all you 
had to say, and if even you could not prevail upon him, the fact of 
your going would lodt well: he'd like it: it would tend to soften him 
down; and therefore, for your own sake," Frank, you ought to go." 

" If I thought it would be of the slightest use I'd go at once, because, 
of course, I'm more anxious than any other man can be to have the 
affair hushed up; but if even he were to be softened down he'd think it 
his duty to bring the matter forward. He'd say * I must do it not only 
for the purpose of punishing you, but in justice to others, for you may 
cMrry on the same ga^ie witi^ the next man who emj^ys you.' " 

" Why you don't expect in any <;ase to ride again, do you?" 

"No, that's settled: that's entirely out of the question. I never 
expect that: I've given up all idea of it." 
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"Very well; then you canH carry on the same game. If you tell 
him that you'll never even attempt to ride again: the plea to which you 
have alluded — ^his strongest plea — ^that of justice to others — must fail 
to the ground. Gro to him: take my. advice and go at once. You 
know where to find him: he's still at the Rutland Anjas. Go now. 
You'll be, of course, as humble as possible, and if you don't succeed in 
inducing him to give no farther publicity to the affair, he's not the man 
I have always imagined him to be." 

« Well, I'll go: but I'm sui-e it 'U be of no use." 

" It can do no harm, if it does no good; but it wiU do good: I feel 
certfdn of that. At all events, by going vou'U prove, at least, this, that 
you have done all in your power to avoid an investigation." 

" Very well. Then, will you remain here till I return?" 

" I may as well. You'll not be long about it. He'll not be detained 
long, of course?" 

" No|^ that's quite clear; it'll be done offhand, either oije way or the 
other." 

" Then, you'd better order your pony to be put in at once." 

Frank did so ; and having been assisted into the gig, he drove up 
to the Rutland Arms. 

" Is Lord Charles in the way?" he inquired of one of the waiters. 

" Yes ; he's in his room." 

" I wish you'd go up and tell him I'm here. Tell him, please, that I 
hope he'll see me, as I've something particular to say." 

The gaiter at once delivered the message ; and Lord Charles desired 
that Frank should be shown up. 

" Well," said his lordship, sternly, as Frank feebly entered the room, 
" what do yoii want ?" 

"I heg your lordship's pardon," replied Frank, faintly; "but I 
couldn't rest till I'd asked your lordship to forgive me." 

" Forgive you ! A robber and a scoundrel like, you I I wonder you 
are not ashamed to look me in tte &ce?" 

"My lord, I am ashamed; I am ashamed, my lord; and I'm sorry, 
very sorry, I was tempted." 

" Tempted! Who tei»f)ted you? Any one whom / kwow?" 

" No, my lord« he's not known at all o& llie tur£ But I hope your 
lordship will f(^give nae. I hope you'll think I've suiKered eoough in 
mind and in body. I hope, my lord, you'll not majke melS^fifer any 
mow." 

" Suffer; you deserve to su^^," 

"I do^ my lord; I know it well. But, m your loidahip Yim nearJ% 
kiiied me, and s^lgeay utterly nmed fer life, I hope, my loid^ that yixa 
will lie satisfied without e^xposing m& further by bringing t^e case before 
the stewards." 

" That I am bound to do; I'm bound to make an example of you in 
juj^ice to others, whom your yillaooud (Hraotioes ought hereafter 
Jiain." 

" My lord, I shall never ride again." 

X 2 
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" ril take care you never do.** 

" I'll never attempt it, my lord; and, as in that case I shan't have tlie 
power to injure any one, I do hope your lordship will be merciful to me, 
and not bring the case to an investigation." 

'' m make no promise. With regard to your physical suffering, had 
I cut all the flesh from your bones I should have done no more than 
you deserve. My object is now to protect others. I may not call for 
an investigation ; I may not, but Til make no promise." 

" If your lordship wauldnH expose me farther — " 

" m make no promise whatever. Now go.** 

Frank, who knew that to say more then, would be unwise, bowed 
humbly and left the room; and, having been assisted again into his gig, 
he drove back to his lodgings, and explained to Maitland the substance 
of all that had occurred. 

" Very good," said Maitland, when all had been related. " You did 
it very weS. That'll do. I was quite sure that if you appealed to his 
feelings you'd manage it. Hell not proceed. He thinks you have suf- 
fered enough, no doubt. Til now go back to the general, and as all the 
preliminaries have been arranged, FU get him to settle the matter at 
once." 

He then returned to the Rutland Arms; and, in less than an hour, 
Frank had a cheque in exchange for a bill for a thousand potmds. 



CHAPTER XXXII. 

THE PROPOSAL. 



Julia now occupied all Maitland's thoughts. She had not written to 
him on the subject of his formal declaration; but the contents of a letter 
which Creorgiana received, and which he had seen, sufficiently convinced 
him that^at declaration was not at all displeasing. He felt sure that 
he had succeeded in gaining her affections, and, notwithstanding he had 
ascertained that she repudiated the idea of a clandestine marriage, being 
certain of having won her heart, he entertained no doubt of being even- 
tually able to secure her hand. He, therefore, immediately after every- 
thing connected with the betting transaction had been settled, prepared 
to revisit London ; and having prevailed upon Creorgiana to announce 
his coming, in a letter to Julia, he started, inspired with the most pleasing 
hopes. 

On his arrival, he went directly to the house in which' he had before 
resided, and having ascertained that he could have the same roonu^, he 
took possession of them at once. 
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It was evening when he arriyed ; but he had no sooner established 
himself at one of the front windows than he was delighted to find that 
Julia was on the look out. The blinds were, . however, soon after 
drawn, and he saw no more of her that night; but, in the morning, 
about eleven, after much mutual peeping, she left the house, attended 
as before, and he almost immediately followed. 

As she proceeded, he fancied that he never before beheld so elegant a 
figure. Her walk was, in his judgment, graceftd in the extreme; and 
while he wished that the servant had been anywhere in the world but 
where he was, ho did hope that she would again enter some convenient 
shop, and thfus afford him another opportunity of conversing with hpr 
on the all-important subject. 

She appeared, however, to be in no haste to dp this; but, eventually, 
the hope which had sustained hini was realised; she entered a shop— 
the very shop she entered before, and he followed, and having raised his 
hat, extended his hand, which she took, timidly it is true, but not 
unwillingly. 

" I am," said he, " delighted to see you; I hope that you are in per- 
fect health?" 

Julia bowed, and blushed deeply; but was silent. 

" You know not," he continued, " how frequently, how constantly, 
your name is mentioned at Newmarket." 

" Greorgiana," said Julia, " I hope is quite well?" 

" Quite : she enjoys excellent health. She sends her kindest love to you." 

" When did you arrive?" 

" Last evening." 

" Do you purpose remaining in town long?" 

" My stay," replied Maitland, with an expression of intensity, the 
meamng of which Julia well understood, "depends entirely upon one in 
whom my whole soul is centred, and who alone has the power to make 
me happy." *" 

Julia again blushed ; but after a pause said, " Then you do not (ex- 
actly know when you will return?" 

"I do not," replied Maitland; "I do however hope to return soon; but 
I cannot return imtil I have ascertained whether I am to be happy or 
' wretched for life." ^ 

" Indeed!" exclaimed Julia, " Then your visit is one of great import- 
ance?" 

"It is: to me, it is of the greatest possible importance." 

"Well, then, I hope the result will be satisfactory." 

"Do you really? Do you hope?—" 

" Of course I do!" said Julia, " And yet," she continued with all her 
characteristic archness, " I don't know that I ought to foster any feel- 
ing on the subject, for I fear that you have been extremely naughty! I 
may as well mention the circumstance at once : I sometime since received 
a letter — a most extraordinary letter — with your name attached to it ! 
Was that a forgery?" 

Maitland shook his head, and slightly smiled. 
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''But you do not Hiean to say that that letter was sent absolutely by 
youf* 

" I cannot," said Maithmd, " deny that it was j nor would I deny it 
for the world!" 

" Well, but you would not oontend for the propriety of sendbig a let- 
ter of that description to me?^ 

^^I have had no experience in these matters/' replied MaiUndf <' I 
hare, therefore, to plead ignorance of the rules prescribed; but if there 
be any impropriety of loving her to whom that letter was addrcMed-*-'' 

*^ Nay/' interrupted Julia, '*I do not speak of that: I speak sdidy 
with rderenoeto Uie fact of your having addressed that letter to meP 

'' I addressed it to her whom I ardently love: and if to }ffft her and 
to let her know I love her be a crime-^" 

'* Nay, Hay, you do not look at Ihe thing in the ri^t light, i did not 
contend for it's being a ertme ; I spoke merely of the imprcfriety of ad- 
dressing that letter tome!" 

" Whom else should 1 have addressed it?" 

" Whom should you have addressed?" returned Julia, " My father!" 

"My sweet girl," said Maitland, "my lovely one! — ^have 1 not ex- 
plained to you, that between him and me there exisrt; feelings which no- 
thing, while we remain in our present relative positions, can subdue?" 

" You have told me," returned Juha, " that a lamentable misonder- 
standing exists between you." 

" And that misonderstanding would have been fatal to my hc^e, had 
I ventured to address him instead of you. I l»ve not the slightest 
doubt, that if those hopes were realised, he and I should again become 
friends; but until — " 

" Colonel Cartwright/' said JuUa, " the time is ocnne ^hen it is ab- 
solutely necessary that we should understand each other. You have 
told me that you love me; and I am not— having my share of woman's 
vanity — I am not disinclined to believe it; but imtil you and my lather 
become reconciled — ^until he be induced to sanction our meeting, I must 
not, I feel that I really must not again meet you!" 

" Then all is lost," said Maitland, solemnly, " in this world we shall 
never meet again." 

" Have you any desire to become reconciled?" 

" I have the most anxious, the most ax^nt desire— for your sake 
there's nothing that I would not do to be once more on friendly terms 
with him." 

" Why, then, do you not endeatoour to effect a reooncUiation?" 

" I am endeavouring to do so now: I know ^at without your assist- 
ance any direct attempt on my part would be even worse tikan useless, 
because it would deprive me at once of yotir assistance for ever; but if 
you were in a different position^— if I had the happy privilege of calling 
you my own sweet wife, a reconciliation would be immediately effected, 
and we should hencef^h live in harmony and peace. As, however, you 
appear to be unhappily determined on meeting me no more without his 
sanction, I have but to add, that as I love you, Julia, I hope that ^very 
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blesang upon earth may be yoxvt's. If I felt that I ooold not moke you 
happy, JuHa, I love you too dearly even to wish ypu to be my wife; but 
feelmg, as I do, weU convinced t»at I couldj I have but to embrace the 
enduring regret, that social forms supersede nsture: God bless you,'* 
he added, rising and taking her hand, " be happy — quite happy-^^as 
happy, Julia, as I should have been had I npver beheld you. Ood 
bless you," he repeated, and having pressed her hand, he bowed with an 
expression of sorrow and left her. 

*' All right r he exclaimed as he quitted the shop— ^to himself, of 
course, and that quite confidently-^^' All right, thst^U do! I've cleared 
the course, and now she'll run the race herself. IVe told her all that I 
wish her to know, and that will be sufficient. She must not see me 
again to-day : nor will I to-morrow appear to see her. She'll reflect 
upon all that has passed, and reflection will whet hex desire to adopt my 
views." 

Having reached the tavern he entered before, he went in, and calling 
for a pint of sherry, sat and dwelt upon the tendency of all that he had 
said, until it occurred to him that Mildmay — ^upon whom Tom had 
wished him to call — would be the very man to go with him into the City 
for the ptupose of investing his money in the Funds. 

" He, of course, understands it," said he to himself, " and I know no 
more about it than a fool. If I go down myself, I shall get hold of 
some scamp who'll probably swindle me out of the lot. I'll call upon 
him at once, and get him to go with me, and then, of cpurse, all will be 
secure." 

He, therefore, rang the bdl at once, and having paid for the wine, 
proceeded to the residence of Mildmay, whom he found at home, and dis- 
engaged, and who received him with g^eat cordiality. 

^^Mt, Mildmay," said he, having answered all the questions thatTwere 
put to him with reference to Tom and Greorgiana, " do you know how to 
go to work to place money in the Funds?" 

" Oh! yes," replied Mildmay, ** all jrou have to do is to go to a broker, 
who'll manage it for you at once." 

'^ I have five thousand poimds which I am anxious to invest: would 
you do me the &vour to go into the City with me?" 

" With pleasure," said Mildmay, " with the greatest pleasure. I 
know a stock-broker in Mincing Lane: he's a Mend of min©— " 

^^ Then he's the very man to whom I should like to go. And now 
how are you situated to-day? — are you busy?" 

"Natatalir 

" Then will you and your good lady do me the favour to dine with me 
at BlackwaU to-day?" 

" We shall be most haf^y to do so." 

" We can csdl on your friend, in Mincing Lane^ on our way." 

'' Exactly. That will take up but very little time. We must how- 
ever be there before four. Will you excuse me one moment?" 

Maitland bowed, and Mildmay went up at onoe to Mary. 

" Mary," said he, " are you disposed to have a treat" 
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" A treat?" echoed Maiy, whom Mildmay by virtue of kind expostu- 
lation had nearly brought round, " what sort of a treat, dear?" 

** Would you like to dine at Blackwall to-day?*' 

"Oh! yes, I should dearer 

**^Then put on your things: Colonel Cartwright is here." 

" What, the gentlenum who dined with us some time since?" 

" Yes : he wishes us to dine there to-day with him.'* 

"Oh! I am »o delighted! But what, my dear— -what are we to do 
with that nice leg of lamb, which is down at the fire?*' 

" Oh let it remain there until it is done, and then we can have it cold 
for supper!'* 

"Exactly: yes, that will be nice. But William, dear: what dress 
shf^ I put onr* 

" Oh! any dress you please! Of course, the more quiet it is the 
better!" 

" Yes : well then 1*11 put on my lilac satinet. That wiU be quiet, will 
it not! And my new white bonnet, you know — ^that witiiout the 
flowers : I know you like that: Til put ihsX on. Shall I wear a wAt^ yeil?** 

" Your taste my dear, has been of late so very much improved, that 
I'm quite sure 3rou*ll put nothing on, which will cause you to look un- 
like a lady.** 

Mary kissed him warmly, and ran up to dress; while he returned 
well pleased to Maitland. 

" It is now two,*' said he : " if we start at half-past, we shall be in the 
City by three.** 

" Oh there's plenty of time,** returned Maitland. " But when do you 
think of running down again to Newmarket? I need not tell you how glad 
they would be to see you; but this I must tell you, that Tom requested 
me not to leave Town, until I had extorted from you a promise to run 
down and see them wiUiih a month." 

" I should be of course happy to do so, but I'm afraid I shall be un- 
able to see them so soon. I am about to enter into a speculation, the 
preliminaries of which have yet to be arranged. However, I may know 
more about it before you leave.** 

He then ordered lunch, of which both partook, and sat conversing on 
various topics, till Mary appeared, when Maitland greeted her with 
marked respect, and they soon after started in a coach for the City. 

On their arrival at Mincing Lane, they foimd the broker about to 
proceed to the Exchange, and when Mildmay had explained to him the 
object -of Maitland, an appointment was made for eleven o'clock the next 
morning. 

"He appears to be quite a man of business," observed Maitland, when 
he and Mildmay had re-entered the coach. " It amazes me, however, to 
hear men talk of thousands as coolly as they would about a six-pence." 

" It is," returned Mildmay, " amazing to those who have been unac- 
customed to associate with such men, but although they talk of thou- 
sands, just as coolly as they would about a sixpence, they'll stickle for a 
sixpence as if it were a thousand." 
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" Well," said Mary, " if I had the thousands, the sixpences might go! 
Give me the thousands ! They're the things I should like ! — ^they would*nt 
catch me caring about a sixpence." 

Msdtland smiled, and then gaily conversed with her and Mildmay, 
imtil they reached Blackwall, where they had a delicious dinner, and 
spent a most delightful evening. It is true, that they had their strictly 
private thoughts and wishes. Mary thought how exceedingly pleasant 
it would be to dine there every day throughout the year, and most 
ardently wished that she could do so, and while Mildmay thought of 
Maitland's five thousand pounds, being the simi he then required, and 
wished that he had it, Maitland thought of Julia, and wished that she 
were there. But these thoughts and wishes were not allowed then to 
interfere much with their enjoyment; they sat and conversed in the most 
cheerfiil strain until it became quite dark, when they left, well pleased 
with themselves and each other, and gaily returned to Town. 

During the whole of this time however, Julia was tortured. She be- 
lieved that Maitland loved her fondly, and felt that she as fondly loved 
him; but the conviction with which he had inspired her, that she must 
either marry clandestinely, or lose him, rendered her perfectly wretched. 

"What's to be done I" she ccmiftantiy exclaimed, "what — ^what is to 
be done! His tone assures me that he can never obtain the sanction of 
my father! — ^it assures me that he never will seek to obtain if, lest he 
should thereby lose me for ever. Am I then to sacrifice my happiness 
for life? Am I to J>e for life miserable, rather than omit to perform one 
act of duty? Surely under the circumstances that omission would be 
venial ! I am of age ! I am now my own mistress 1 If I were a young 
thing 6f sixteen, the case would be altogether different! — then indeed it 
might be wrong, very, very wrong, to marry without the consent of nay 
father — ^but as it is, I cannot see that that consent should be regarded 
as absolutely indispensable. It never, never could have been intended 
that a woman of twenty-one shotdd be imder the same control as a girl 
of sixteen. If I am not now at liberty to choose for myself, when shall 
I be at liberty to do so? If the line be not drawn between age and non- 
age, when can it be drawn? I may live till I am sixty, without having 
the liberty of marrying without his consent, if — ^being of age — ^I have not 
that liberty now. I should like to have his sanction! I would do 
almost anything in the werld to obtain it; but if that be impossible — 
and I feel well convinced that it is — am I to sacrifice every joy on earth 
to this one act of duty? He loves me : I know that he does ; Greorgiana 
knows it too ; and if I do not love him, then woman never yet loved man. 
Besides what objection can by any possibility be raised against him? 
He is a gentleman! — ^a man of education and talent — an accomplished 
man — a man who was formerly the friend of my father, and who is 
moreover, equal in point of rank with my father. What is there then 
to object to? I am quite sure that no one can object to his appearance! 
There cannot therefore be any real objection raised. If he were an 
ugly man, or an imeducated man, or evei\ a poor man, why then indeed 
he might be objected to, but as he is what he is, the idea of his being 
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objected to is rkUculoiK. And surely no one will cont^id, that tiie 
mere misunderstanding which exists between him and my father, should 
be allowed to destroy my happiness for life? It must not — it must not 
— and yet I do feel that I ought to solicit my father's consent." 

Upon these conflicting views, Julia dwelt throughout the night, and 
when in the morning she arose, she had arrived at no conclusion. She 
knew net at all how to act She knew not whether to give him another 
opportunity of conversing with her on the subject or not. She some- 
times thought that she ought to do so ; and then again felt that she ought 
not She dressed herself, however, with care, and looked for him most 
anxiously. 

But Maitland, that morning, kept aloof: he did not appear at the 
window at all; he saw her, and watched heir anitiety through his glass, 
but would not be seen by her until half-past ten, when he sent for a 
cab, and left the house with a well-assumed air of dejection. 

Nor did she see him again that day: for, having transacted his busi- 
ness in the City, he went with Mary and Mildmay to Greenwich, where 
they dined, and remained until late in the evening. 

The next morning, however, he felt it correct to establi^ himself 
again at the window, and saw Julia frequently, looking pale ai^ lai^uid, 
but manifestly pleased to see him there. He held a book in his hand, 
and pretended to be reading, and taking no notioe whatever of her ; but he 
in reality watched her every movement, and panted to see her come £xrth. 

Three hours dapsed, and she still kept within, beii^ utteriy enable to 
make up her mind ; but having at length resolved on giving bom another 
opportunity, she dressed herseU' and lef^ the house. She was, of course, 
attended by the servant as before; but Maitland then cared but little for 
that: he followed her into St James's park, where, having taken a cirde, 
he met her. 

" Now," thought he, " I must not pass : the thing must now be done." 
And as he approached her he raised his hat and extended his hand, 
which she took. 

'* Pardon me," he observed, ^^ for addressing you again ; but I folt that 
I could not leave Town until I had ascertained, beyond all doubt, whether 
you adhered to your expressed resolution. You know not how I am 
tortured, Julia, if you did, you would I am sure pity me. Your heart 
is too warm, too kind, too affectionate, to allow you to tteatme even now 
with contempt; but if you knew all — if ysu knew. what I endure — 
that knowledge would be the germ, at least, of Sjrmpathy. When I leave 
you," he added as they walked side by side, " when I leave you, Julia, 
should your formerly expressed resolution be fixed, I propose to leave 
the land in which you live." 

'< I thought," said Julia, timidly, 'Hhat you were about to return to 
Newmarket?" 

" I c^^ot return to Newmarket: I cannot return to any place where 
the fact of my having be^ rejected may be known.'' 

^' I do not think," said Julia, faintly, ^^ that you ought to ccmsider 
yourself rejected." 
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'^ I must do sa< If that teeohitkm be adhered ta, I shall be n^ected 
incteed." 

" Nay, Colonel Cartwright, I have not rejected you: on the contrary, 
I think that I have prov^ that I hove no desire to reject yoii^ The 
result of our last conversation was a declaration on my part, that I could 
not feel justified in actii^ without iny &ther*s sanctbn^" 

" Which sanction, I endeavoured to assure you, could never be ob- 
tained. Were we married, JuHa, the case would be altered ; your hap- 
piness, added to my desire to renew a iiicndsh^ which^ I ilsel, never 
ot^ht to have been severed, wouM prompt him at once to yield; 
but—" 

^* Would it notdo so now? If I were to appeal to himi'— if I wer^to say 
that my happiness depended upon this reconciliation-— would it not have 
the same effect?" 

*^No^ Julia, no; because, then he n^cmld imagine that that very fact 
placed him in a humiliating position, mid as he would say, * Now, if I re- 
new this friendship, it will be said to be solely for the purpose of induc- 
ing him to marry my daughter,* he would not^^Ii^l sure that he wouM 
not — saitetion the match for one moment." 
" Shall 1— will you allow me to prove this?" 
" The slightest attempt would be fatal to my hopes." 
" TheA what (^an 1 do? What would you have me do?" 
" Julia, I would have you secure your own happiness as well as minef 
" By what means?" 

" By consenting to ^ve m6 this fiur hand, as I feel that our hearts are 
pledged already." 

" Colonel Cartwrlghtl** said Julia, "I will do so, provided you obtain 
the consent of my father.*' 
" That, Julia, is impossible." 

" Then you would have me do so Without his consent?" 
" Julia," replied Maitland, with afl expression of the most intense af- 
ikstion, " without his consent only can it be done." 

** But, have you not heard that happiness is never the result of a mar- 
riage of that description?" 

" I have; but experience has proved it to be false. Take the case of 
your own dear friend for an example. Is not she happy?" # 
"The General has not yet forgiven her." 

" And why? I have spok^i to him on the subject again and again: 
I have again and again urged him to do so, and why does he reihse? 
His sole reason is, that Tomr>— although as good a fellow as ever 
breathed^— is not a gentlettiau; that his origin is low-^-that he has had 
no education — ^that he is not sufficiently refined-*-»nd that, therefore, 
he cannot associate with him. But for that they would have been re- 
conciled long ago. It is purely a matter of pride with him. He knows 
that they are happy : he knows that they love each other fondly : he knows 
tha* Mrs. Brooke constantly visits them, but pride will not allow him to 
associate with Tom. Had Tom been a gentleman — ^hadhe been a nmn 
of any educationi ait all — the general would at once have come round | 



Digitized by 



Googk 



316 THE LOYB MATCH. 

but the fact of his having been a groom— his own groom— is death to 
every hope of a perfect reconciliation. I do not mention this in dis- 
paragement of Tom, for as a generous, good>tempered, warm-hearted 
fellow, I highly respect him ; I allude to it merely in order to show that 
this alone prompts the general to hold out, and that nothing of the kind 
can occur in your case, as the colonel, the general, and I are, in a social 
point of view, on a perfect equality. As I have before said, I have not 
the slightest doubt that in less tluux a month after our happy maniage 
the colonel and I shall be as good friends as ever, and if any one should 
be required to assist in promoting an immediate reconciliation, I know 
that the general would render that assistance, and feel most happy to do 
so. He is the man to whom — in the event of your consenting — ^I shall 
immediately apply. The colonel then may stipidate for this, that 
if he forgives you the general must forgive Georgiana, and if he should 
you will have the satisfaction of knowing that you have rendered a dear 
friend perfectly happy. I am, and always was, of a sanguine tempera- 
ment, and, therefore, I hope you^ll pardon me for speaking in this 
strain, but if you should consent to make me happy, instead of plung- 
ing me into the gulf of despair, I propose first to have our marriage 
solemnized in London in the presence of Mr. and Mrs. Mildmay, who 
are highly esteemed friends of Greorgiana and Tom, and then to go down 
to Newmarket, having promised, in the event of my success, to spend 
^e honeymoon there." 

"What at Greorgiana's residence?" 

" Tes: they made me promise that I would do so in the event of my 
marriage with you." 

"But Mr. and Mrs. Mildmay: I haven't the pleasure of knowing 
them. I remember that Georgiana in one of her letters stated that Mr. 
and Mrs. Mildmay were there some time since on a visit, but she did not 
explain to me who they were. Are they living in London?" 

"Yes: I dined with them yesterday and the day before. He is a 
man of distinguished literary attainments, and she is a very quiet, 
amiable person. You would be much pleased with them, and I should 
be able, I have no doubt, to induce them to go down to Newmarket 
with us." 

" Well^* cried Julia, with a smile, " you speak, Colonel Cartwright, 
as if the thing were absolutely settled.'* 

" I hope that you will pardon me for doing so, but I speak thus only 
because I cannot believe that you will render me wretched for life. Oh, 
Julia, if you would but consent, ypu know not how happy you would 
make me. There are others, too, whom you would thereby make 
happy— one whom you love, and who loves you dearly — ^I mean Greor- 
giana— another who respects you highly, and who feels that you were 
the cause of his being so happy — ^I mean Tom — and a third — ^I allude 
to Tom's father — ^who blesses your name, and who regards you as the 
means of securing happiness to her, who is so like his daughter, whom 
he lost years ago. It will not however become me to dwell upon this: 
it will be quite sufficient for me to assure you that you will be idolised 
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by them all, and that they will endeavour to promote your happiness by 
all the means at their command.'* 

^'I have not the slightest doubt that Georgiana would treat me 
kindly.'' 

'* Kindly! you are her goddess! Mrs. Brooke, too, speaks in the 
most affectionate terms of you. Tou will also find a most attached 
friend in the general." 

" I wish that you would allow me to speak to papa." 

" Julia, I, of course, do not presume to have any control over your 
actions — ^" 

'' Then do let me speak to him: let me appeal to him: let me implore 
him to allow me effect a reconciliation." 

" You are, of course, at liberty to do so, Julia: and if vou wish to 
annihilate every earthly hope I have, you will do so; but if you desire 
to secure our mutual happiness, you will not. I know him too well to 
believe that such an appieal would not destroy all. He is sensitive, 
Julia — sensitive in the extreme — ^ 

" I am aware of it." 

" And being aware of that, you, on reflection, . must feel that 
anjrthing having a tendency to induce him to believe that the world 
would think for a moment that he had sacrificedj not his honour, but his 
pride, would be repudiated by him at once. No, Julia, the foundation 
of our happiness must be laid necessarily without his consent. When 
that has been accmplished, all will be secure." 

" Well, Colonel Cartwright, I am not indisposed to reflect upon all 
that you have said." 

"Do so, Julia; and pray let me know the result of your reflection 
to-morrow." *- 

" To-morrow? So soon?" 

'^ Why not to*morrow? Afbini of this description are always better 
settled at once." 

"But to-morrow?" 

"Aye, in the morning; do let me see you here again in the morn- 
ing." 

"Well, I will be here! but I cannot promise to let you then know 
the result." 

" Will you promise to endeavour to do so?" 

"I will.'* 

"Bless you! you have made me comparatively happy. And will 
you allow me in the interim to speak to Mr. and Mrs. Mildmay on the 
subject?" 

"On what subject?" 

" On the subject of their accpmpanying us first to chiurch and then 
to Newmarket." 

" Oh!" replied Julia, blushing, " I must leave that entirely to you." 

" Then I will do so. I will do so to-day. What time shall I have 
the happiness of seeing you here in the morning?*' 

" I will be here about twelve." 
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^< At twelve I will be in diii rerj apot. Pray r^ect up<m all thai I 
have said.*^ 

"I will." 

" And now allow me to ask you one question: — ^Is the servant who is 
bdiind 08 trustworthy?" 

'* I believe him to be io." 

" That's fortunate. Then to-morrow, at twelve." 

" I will be here." 

<< Bless you ! Julia; you have filled my heart with joy ! I feel that 
we shall yet be the happiest of the happy." - 

He Ch^ agaiatook her hand, and having pressed it i^vBrndy, bade her 
adieu; and on passing the servant be gave him a soveiieign, aad placed 
his finger i^wn his lips to enjoin silence. 

^Now/* he exclaimed, "til is seeure! She is miiiei I am sure of 
her! all is safe now. To-morrow her answer will be-^ i am, yours.' " 

Having left the park with leeHngs of raptove, he proceeded at once to 
the residence of Mildmay, whom he found in kis study with Miu*y, and 
by whom he was received with the utmost warmth. 

" Mr. Mildmay,'* said lie, as he entered ^ you have, in your presence, 
a happy man!" 

'^ I am very glad to hear it," zatomed Mildmay, osiiting, ^ but Inever 
saw you miserable yet." 

"Perhaps not: peihaps not absolutely miserable, but I am more 
happy now than I ever was. 1*11 explain to you ail, for you are the 
only man in town to whom I can expkdn, and I feel I cannot keep it to 
myself. You have heard of Miss Storr, of course; Colonel Starr's 
daughter?'* 

" Yes : Mrs. Todd*s friend?" 

" The same." 

'' Oh, Fve heard of her," cried Mary, " she's dui young lady Ihat 
brought about the marriage." 

" Exactly. And now 1*11 reveal to you a secret She and I have 
been on the most afiectionate terms — *' 

" What! do you mean to say then,** cried Mary, " that you have been 
paying yoiir Addresses to her?" 

"I do; and I came up to London expressly in order to bring the 
affair to an issue.*' 

" Well,** cried Mary, whose coimtenance brightened up, " Weil ; and 
have you done so?** 

" I have,** replied Maitland, " I feel that I bare; but to-morrow will 
deside it." 

" Then I wish to-day was to-morrow, with all my heart. Is she 
beautiful?** 

"/think so." 

" Thenx)f cQurse she is; but when is it to be? I*m bo anxious now 
to know all about it. When do you think ingoing to church?" 

" I hope in a very few days." 

"Yes; weU?" 
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*'Well; ^ow I have a fkvoax to ask of you both: I want yon to 
accompany ua.'* 

" Oh! I shall be delighted! Won't you, William?" 

" You are the only fiends I have in town," pursued Maidand, " and 
by doing me this fevour, you would delight bodi me and her; and 
more especially as her immediate friends will not be present." 

"More especially as he?* immediate friends will not be present!" 
echoed Mildmay. " How is that?" 

" Storr and 1," replied Maitland, " were on intimate terms in India, 
but we, unfortunately, quarrelled. The fact is, he injured me; and, 
therefore, by him I have nev«r been foi^ven." 

" Then I presume this marriage will be without his sancdon?" 

" It will be ; but as she is now (rfage, that AviU, of course, be no bar." 

" Of course notl" cried M*ry. " Nor more it don'* ought. I dare 
say, indeed, if she waits for that, poor thing, she may wait long 
enough. I'm glad she's got the spirit to do it without!" 

"Does he know of it at ail?" inqmred Mildmay. 

" No," rq>lied Maitland ; " if he did, he would, in all probability, take 
her out of the country." 

" Aye, or send her to some distant place," cried Mary, ^* as the 
general did Mrs. Todd. Fve no patience witii such ways. For my 
part I don't know what fathers are made of!" 

" I shall be happy," s^ Mildmay, " of course) to raider you all the 
assistance in my power, and if by going to diurch — " 

" That is not"— interrupted Maitland, with a smile^ — ^* that is not aU 
that I want you to do. As I have promised to spend the honeymoon 
at Tom's, I want you and Mrs. Mildmay to accomp^iy us Uiere." 

" Oh, that will be delightful,** cried Mary. ^ Do go, dear! Say you 
will, there's a dear*— do go I" 

"I should like to go much," replied Mildmay, "but I fear that I shall 
be quite imable to do that." 

" Oh manage it some how: do there's a love ! You can put off that 
nasty writing for a time!" 

" You need not remain down there long," added Maitland, " you can 
leave if you like at the end of a week! But do go down with us.'* 

" Yes do, there's a dear," continued Mary. " Say you will Do to 
oblige me, tiiere's a love!" 

A thought struck Mildmay — a thought which had reference to the 
speculation, into which he was about to enter, and which prompted him 
at once to consent. He diH consent, and Maitland dined with them, 
and when he had passed a most agreeable evening, he left them, pant- 
ing for the morrow. 

In the mean time, Julia was lost in a perfect labyrinth of conjecture. 
Having promised to reflect upon all that Maitland had said, she en- 
deavoured to perform that promise calmly; but instead of reflecting 
upon every point, she made every point a spin* to her bounding 
imagination. It is true, that she argued — ^yes she argued — but then 
she merely argued with herself; and in all such cases, the result is 
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favourable to the feelings of those who argue. We never start a 
point in opposition to those feelings, without the consciousness of 
being able to assert it. We are then most valiant. We raise giants 
for destnieldon with surpassing courage. We fear them not: we drag 
them forth, and place them boldly before usl The power which we 
possess over all the arguments, we bring against ourselves, is reallj 
absolute. 

" Suppose," said Julia, *' suppose papa should not forgive me ! And 
yet why should I suppose that which I feel to be impossible? Not 
forgive me — ^not when he finds that I am happy? But shall I be 
happy? Why can I entertain a single doubt upon the subject? Can 
I, for a moment, believe that I shall not? I shall be in the very centre 
of a circle of happiness. There's the ccdonel, who has proved that he 
passionately loves me: there's Greorgiana, whose affection for me is un- 
bounded; there's her husband, who holds me in the highest esteem; 
there's Mrs. Brooke, who ever did regard me with the kindest feelings, 
and the general, who has always treated me as if I had been his own 
child. They will all combine to render me happy, and happiness most 
be of necessity the result. But then how is the reconciliation between 
the colonel and my father to be effected? Why, of course, through the 
instrumentality of the general. He, as the fiiend of the colonel will, 
of course, use all his ii^uence, while I must induce mamma to do the 
same. But how— if I take this step— how will it operate upon her? 
Why, at first, she may pretend to be abgry, but she cannot be— she 
never was — ^angry long. It will not be as if I had married a stranger. 
The colonel is known to them all. Nor will it be as if I had married 
a poor man, or one of whom they could be ashamed! Papa must 
become reconciled to him at once. I have no fear whatever of that. 
But the thought of marrying clandestinely renders me irresolute 
stin." 
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CHAPTER XXXIII. 

JULIA*S INCISION. 

Notwithstanding Julia's utter inability to conqUer her irresolu- 
tion, she repaired to the park the next morning at twelve, and found 
Maitland near the appointed spot. 

" Dear Julia!" he exclaimed, having approached her with an expres- 
sion of anxiety mingled with delight. " My noble girl, you have in- 
deed performed your promise faithfully. Your presence, dear one, in- 
spires me with joy; and yet I tremble to put that question to you which 
will at once elicit my fate. But, keep me — ^pray keep me no longer in 
suspense. Am I h^ceforth to dwell in a paradise of happiness, or to 
wander in a wilderness of misery? Say, sweet Julia, have you 
decided?" 

"I. have not:*' replied Julia, faintly. "I have not yet had time to 
decide: nor did I promise to decide so soon." 

" I am aware of it: I am aware that you merely promised to endea- 
vour to decide." 

" And I have indeed endeavoured to do so, but in vain : I have been 
unable to come to any decision." 

" Then, pardon me, if I b^ of you to allow me to assist you. Julia, 
this suspense is torture. I feel that you have confidence in me, and 
that therefore you believe me to be worthy of confidence. • Let me then 
prompt you to pursue the only course by which our happiness can be 
secured. Julia, you know that I love you: you know that your happi- 
ness is my aim. I am actuated by no selfish passion: on the con- 
trary, if you were now to confess to me that you really love another, 
and thereby convince me that you feel that you could be happy with 
another, I would not persecute you, Julia, with any additional importu- 
nities: no: I would urge my suit no ferther, although I should love you 
dearly still. If this, which I have conceived, Julia, be so in reality — ^if 
another be in possession of that heart which I have so fervently hopea 
to gain — ^" 

"No, no," said Julia, earnestly; "it is not so. You are the <mly 
— I mean," she added, after a pause, during which she fek greatly em- 
barrassed, "I mean — " 

" Did you not mean to say the only one—?" 

" The only one," added Julia, promptly, " with whom I have con- 
versed on the subject." 

Maitland glanced at her afiectionately and smiled, and having pressed 
her hand warmly, proceeded. 

" Julia," said he, " I feel that I am the only one with whom you have 
conversed on the subject: I also feel instinctively that our affections 
IVo. 2h X 
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aie recipi-ocal. Pardon me for sajring so much ; but there are chords 
in lovmg hearts which vibhite mutiially ; and which, by virtue of the 
indefinable electricity of love, convey intelligence from heart to heart 
without external aid." 

" And yet," said Julia, " you thought it possible that I might love 
another!" 

^^ Apprehension, my sweet one, created that thought, in defiance of 
the heart's purer prompting^ f b«it;my object in giving expression to it 
was to prove that I was animated by no selfish passion. I would — ^if 
you really loved Moothar — I wrndd withdraw the daka whi^ now I 
ieel thaii Nature gives hm; but, as happily^ Julia, you do not, I have to 
urge it stiil. And now," he continued, having led her to » seaKk, ifkile 
th^ servant^ who knew tluU he waa&'t wanted, kept aloof-^^let me pre- 
vail upon yo4i, dearest girl, to adopt thte ooorse I yesterday suggested. 
You believe-*-Ju]ia, I am sure you brieve*— that I would induee you 
to do nothing in the slightest degree cakukited to diminish that happi- 
ness which it will be my ooastant study to promote, and b^ieving 
thia, let me nmv urge you not only to confide iii my konour, but to 
depend upon my jiifi^;ment. Will you^^-dear Gae*--*wUi you be iDine?* 

Julia Avas silent. 

^* you have,," he coBtinaed, '^ you have told Hie ab^ac^ that you will, 
if I obtain the consent of you£ &ther; and i have already ^3rdeavoured 
to convince you that his consent can never be obtasaed. It is to me, 
my deai'est, abundantly clear, that unless we act without his sanction, 
we shall never be united; imd, therefore, the questioii resoles itself to 
this : Will you adopt the only course by whiefc our happiness can be 
secured?" 

Julia was silent still. 

" Consider," he iidded ; " cossider, dear girl, you wl\1 not be with 
strangers! You will leave ho^te to visit none but fiiends^-dear iHends 
— ^friends who will make evciry effort of which they are capable, to 
render your happiness perfeet." 

" or that," said Julia, " I have not the ^ghtest doubt. But I dare 
Hut consent to the step you propose : I daore not do k/^ 

*• Dime not, Julia! Ydii have iar more courage ^an you imagine. 
I know that you Iwive: I know! t^t you possess a noble spirit, Julia!' a 
spirit whieh is not to be subdued hf the oparati^tt of ct^d Coiiveationalitie^. 
You da*-e aot? Why^ are yen mot of age?' Are^ you not^ ^iiefore, ^e 
inistress of your own actions? You have strength of mind, discretion, 
jil^ment : you have at heart wfaidi prompts the p«a-suiti of a course winch 
yoi^fawiv' will kad to Hap p r ne sa, aid yet wheatJiJtt dourse lief cfeatr before 
you, and you are thus earnestly urged to pursue it, ym^ «el{ me t^^ you 
Jare not! Why, Julia! B«t oome^ oorodtf in flie! Ydtt wiflr H^ cx- 
claimodj.fts sl^ phicedi her hiasdi in his. "i>«t>*^"girl, youhav^' fillel 
my heart Avith joy ! My devotion shall prove to yow how highly yoa 
qiM prized.' And aotry mf stwee^ otm, new *sr o«fr plafis. • hi oiMer that 
Avo may be united to-morrow — " 

" lVn*Q«wflfe!" csiedt Jciiiav '^'Ob, fl^sa-f I cuAnot tbitik of leading 
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" Wl>;j[ liofc, my loTcly oae? whtj notV" 

" OhI 1 h*ve nothing preparedf' 

" You have a heart, my Julia, prepared to be happy! No oth^r pre- 
paration cm. Y0W part Is recited, I will, m the* course? of the iftol-ning, 
lorrangcf all tW pteikxitwines ;> and, Ib-morrol^j de&rest, meiet me as you 
are. At wha^ hewr do- ^db uscMftiy have bre^fost?" 

" We meet in the parlour at eight." 

*^ Then, you rise about seven, I presume?" 

« Ye^,. geaesally." 

" ^on eould r^ Bomew^t ^turliei' t6-mt»rrbw, ©ould you not? Could 
you not also leave the house unpercdived?" 

" I couUi' do sd; bnA aihaif^pai^t seveii iriy absence would be disco- 
vered." 

" A4 hatf-p«sb sev«tt/ feaid Maitkiiid, thooghtfally ; " half-past seven. 
The earliest* houFy I beiie^ey/ k et^t; and, therefore, ajn immediate 
puitsuit nmst be jirevented. Wha/b lime/' lie added,^ after a pause, 
" wlift* tiaa*^ do yod Htinmllj^ toke ye^r morning's w atfc?" 

" U^ally abou* eleven." 

" Could you not make it an hour earlier to-morrotv*?" 

" I cottld;? but then I should be of co«rfS6 attefided by the servant." 

" Thai will be of mo importMioe; We can arrange all Avitliout his 
kaowtedge*^ The shop,, my Iwej" hfe oofttiimedj " in ithieh I had the 
happifififls to^ meet fonk for the tot^titoe ia I^ondon, hasr two entrances." 

"It hie.?' 

" Yo4i could easily^ Juii% &^&t to^iboitoyr morning at one door, and, 
having madd soikie tliflin^ purohiise, (Some (M at the other?" 

"I couid^" replied Julia. 

" TBeii let it bel thuA decided. Erita? al^-^^he 6orth door, I think it 
is— the door at Whkh / have ah*rayd eiilel^-^is^ sbon after ele^teri as 
yott cohve&ieHtly can^, and I will be nettr #he opposite door with a car- 
mge to receive ycfii; whear, aoCbftiparifetlby Mf. itMMl-S. Mildmay,we 
oas at once prdaeed to chikl*h(, M^ ttee^ fcfetemeiief perfonned, and bo 
miles On our road to Newmarket before even the servant cdn know of 
your departure. This, I think, dear, will be a most excellent plan: 
what do you MnW*- 

**Ihftve but one objectiofli^ icyUy'* f&^had JtsMyMnlify; "and that 
applies to the secret oharacfcfe* of the "vV^ie' ^rofeceding." 

"I am anwtre, my love," s^d Maitlahdj " that y oil must object to 
tlwt, and I i^)^eciate highly iSltod^ feeHrigs wMch fbrm the germ of that 
dbgdctioifc 1 inysdf 6bj^gCt td thef sedf eey to which you allude, and 
were it not absolutely indispensable, that objection would be fatal Ifo 
the pursuit of tklT <^(mtm pi»6poaed,^ feul;,<a3'I fee!, nfiy dear Julia, that 
this secrecy is, under existing ^l#e^H3ft8t^tticieg, csi^^tit'ial Ho otir ha|)^ifiess, 
Iiols*fal ^kdt, thttt? ^hjfe^^^^ 6tight litf onc6t<s be sun!nouhted. In a 
few hours, Julia, the necessity for this secrecy will have ceased' to exist. 
It annoyff us bath »o#, but it- 1*4tt ttoi annoy us^theh. We shall then 
be in a position to proclaim to the world that two fond heai-ts have been 
lor ei'dk itrtited, jind' to receive the cofigi^ulatiorts of those who love us 
*Krf those by whom. virUie^ a&d honour lii^ prized. • We must, the'r^- 
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fore, my dear girl, bear with this annoyance a few hours longer. Meet 
me in the morning as soon after eleven as you can, and then we will 
rid ourselves of it at once.** 

'' Mrs. Mildmay, I think you said, will be in the carriage?" 

" They will be both with me. We have arranged it all They will 
not only go with us to church, but they will accompany us down to 
Newmarket." 

"Indeed!" 

" I thought that that arrangement would be pleasing to my JuUa?" 

" I believe you to be a dear, kind soul!" she exclaimed. " But shall 
we reach Newmarket to-morrow?" 

" In the evening: if, indeed, you be not too much fatigued." 

" Oh, you need not be at all apprehensive of that." 

" We shall not, of course, travel as if we dreaded pursuit. At the 
end of the first stage we can stop and have lunch: we can then go on 
thirty miles further and have dinner: and after dinner — as we shall 
then have but twenty miles to go— you will soon be in the arms of 
Georgiana, who will — ^under .the happy circumstances especially — ^be 
delighted to see you." 

" I feel sure,** said Julia, " that she will receive me warmly." 

" I need not describe to you the joy she will experience, because you 
know how dearly she loves you. I will write to let them know that we 
shall be there about eight, and that intelligence will be received with 
rapture. And now, my beloved one, let me conjure you to bear the 
annoyance, of which we have spoken, with a tranquil spirit. View the 
step we are about to take, in connexion only with die happiness to 
which it will lead. Consider that Nature sanctions that step— that it is 
sanctioned by reason, religion, and love! My Julia!" he added, with 
an expression of fervour, " my dear, my own Julia! I am unwilling, 
most unwilling to leave you, my love, and yet I fear to detain you 
longer now. To-morrow we meet again, dear girl, and then we thus 
part no more. Adieu! heaven bless you! You will meet me soon 
after eleven?" 

"I will." 

" Once more adieu, my noble girl. All will be well. Adieu." 

He then, with feelings of extacy, left her; and having placed another 
sovereign in the hand of the servant, he quitted the park by the nearest 
gate, took a cab, and proceeded at once to Mildmay's residaice. 

On his arrived he foimd Mildmay in his study with Mary, and ex- 
plained to them, as briefly as possible, the substance of all that had 
occurred. 

" But dear me," cried Mary, " did you say to-morrow?" 

" To-morrow at eleven," replied Maitland. 

" But how can it be done? There's no time to have a dress made or 
anything !" 

^^ Any dress will do," rejoined Maithmd. '^ That which you now 
wear will do very well." 

^^Oh! I couldn't dream of such a thing. I must look a Utile like a 
bridesmaid! Suppose," she added, turning to Mildmay, '^ suppose I pul 
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on my French grey, dear. That's a very pretty dress — the one you 
know with the three deep flounces, shall I wear that?" 

" Wear any dress you please, my dear," replied Mildmay. 

" Then that shall be the one. Miss Storr will wear a white veil, of 
course^ Colonel Cartwright?" 

" Upon my word I don't know," replied Maitland. 

" I should say not," said Mildmay, " seeing that that might excite 
eome suspicion." 

" Well, then, as IVe two beauties Fll wear one myself, and take the 
other >vith me for her. She must look a little like a bride, of course! 
But oh! how I love an elopement! It is so exciting — so nice! There, 
I'd rather elope fifty times than be married in the regular way once!" 

" Well," said Mildmay, as he and Maitland smiled, " as the marriage 
is to take place to-morrow, we have no time to lose. The license must 
be in the first place procured^ and for that we must go to Doctors Com- 
mons." 

•* We can obtain it without difliculty, I believe?" inquired Maitland. 

" Oh yes: you'll find it regarded as a mere matter of business." 

" I should dearly like to go with you," said Mary. 

" There is, L presume," observed Maitland, " no objection to the 
presence of a lady?" 

* None," replied Mildmay, " that I know of; although, I believe it to 
be unusual." 

" Oh, but do let me go, there's a dear!" rejoined Mary. "I should 
love to see how it's all done." 

" Well," retiu:Tied Mildmay, " then put on your things. We had 
better start at once. Colonel Cartwright." 

" If you please," replied Maitland. " But before we go I have to 
reveal to you a secret, which I find need not have been kept from you 
at all. I have already explained to you that in India I was injured by 
Colonel Storr, who, in consequence, never forgave me." 

" You have." 

" Well, so certain was I that if the colonel discovered my attachment 
to Julia, he would endeavour by all the means at his command to 
prevent our marriage, and so apprehensive did I feel that my name 
might inadvertently be mentioned in his presence, that I conceived 
myself justified in adopting an assumed name in order that all might 
be secure." 

" And very right too," observed Mary. " Such fathers deseiTe to be 
deceived. I've no patience with them, for my part. You did very 
right." 

" Then your name is not Cartwright?" said Mildmay. 

" No; my real name is Maitland." 

" Is Miss Storr aware of that?" 

" She is not. I will, however, tell her as soon as we meet to-morrow, 
and explain to her the cause pf its having been concealed." 

" It would have been as well, I think, had you explained it all to her 
this morning." 

"I wish now that I had; but I felt afraid to do so, well knowing 
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thai if, through inadvertance, she were to mention my name bef<we 
her father, he would instantly suspect all, and mar our mutual happi- 
ness.*' 

"I don't thmk," said Mary, "that she*d have done that; but it's 
always bc^t to be on the safe side, isn't it, dear?'* 

*^ It certainly is," replied Mildmay, " always best, as you say, to be 
on the safe side; but the question is, will not Miss Storr r^ard the 
act not only as a deception, but as an absolute proof of want of con- 
i'dence?" 

" Oh, she'll foi'give himl*' cried Mary. « Shell forgive him!'' 

" rd better," said Maitland, who saw at a glance that Mikhnay w^s 
dissatisfied, " I'd better see her again in the course of the day, and 
explain it all to her at once.'^ • 

" Do so,^' said Mildmay; "take my advice and do so.** 

^^ I will," replied Maitland. " If possible I will. I regret now that 
I suffered it to go so far. I am glad that you have placed the thing in 
its proper light, because if you had not, my very anxiety to keep the 
secret till the last might have been fatal to my fondest hopes, and I 
have no hesitation in confessing to you that I would not lose ber for the 
world!" 

" Of course you must in any case have told her," said Mary, ^ before 
you went to church. You wouldn't have been married in the name of 
Cartwright?" 

" Most certainly not" 

" Well, then, William's quite right. If you'd driven it off till the 
last, it might have come too su^denfy upon her." 

'' He is perfectly correct. I see it clearly now. AU that I was afraid 
of was, that she might, under the circumstances, have been off her 
guard." 

" Exactly. Oh! I understand. But what a pity it is that these se- 
crets are requisite : what a pity it is that fathers have not ike happness 
of their daughters more at heart. They ought to be ashamed of them- 
selves. I've no patience with such tyranny. Look at the general — just 
look at him !" 

" He'll be a father to Georgiana yet," observed Kaitkmd; *^lhi*suro 
of it. This marriage will bring abdut their reconciliation. I shall ap- 
ply to him at once ; and I know that I can pxeYaii upon him to inter- 
cede for Julia; and if he be, as I feel convinced that he will be, socoess- 
ful, he cannot, with any show of reason or consistenoy, refuse to follow 
the colonel's example." 

" Of course," said Mildmay," he knows that yoiu: name is Maitland?" 

*^ Of course. He also knows my object m assuming the name of 
Cartwright." 

"Oh!" exclaimed Mildmay, who felt much relieved. "Very good. 
Then I think, with you, that this marriage «s very Mkely to bring about 
a reconciliation between them." ♦ 

" I have not the slightest doubt of it." 

"Oh! that alters the case materially. Well, runaway, Mary, and 
put on your things, and then we'll be off to the city at once." 



Digitized by 



Googk 



THB LOVE MATOBt. 

Had Maitland not given this assitrance that his real pathe was known 
to the general, Mildmay would have proceeded no farther in the busi- 
ness, for his mind began to teem witihi suspicion; but on being informed 
, that the general not only knew that his name was Maitland, but was 
cognizant of the object for which the name of Cartwright had been as- 
sumed, his suspicions immediately vanished, and he resolved on render- 
ing all the assistance in his power. 

When, therefore, Mary was ready, they started for Doctors Commons ; 
and, having procured the licence — ^which was granted as Mildmay 
had stated that it would be, as a mere matter of business — ^they re- 
turned to Mildmay's residence, and had an early dinner, with the view 
of giving Maitland an opportunity of speaking to JuKa that evening on 
the subject of his name. 

Maitland, however, had no such intention. He had represented to 
them that Julia would, in all probability, take an evening walk, and thus 
afford him an 'opport«nity of explaining all : but if any such opportu- 
nity had been anbrded, he would not have embraced it. His object was 
to defer the explanation until they had entered the church ; conceiving 
that she would then be indisposea to reflect, and that, if even she were 
not, she would then have no time to reflect deeply. 

Instead, therefore, of going direct to his lodgings, on leaving Mildmay 
— ^whom he had promised to see again in the course of the evening, and 
who had promptly undertaken to arrange with the clergyman in the in- 
terim — he went to an hotel, and there remained tiH nearly nine, when 
he returned with an expression of sorrow. 

" Unfortunate!" he exclaimed, as he entered the room in which Mild- 
may and Mary were having -coffee. " Verv, very unfortunate." 

" "Why, what has occurred?" inquired Mildmay, anxiously. 

" I cannot see her,** replied Maitland. 

" Is that alir* cried Mary. 

" She has not been out of the house." 
. " Well, it isn't surprising," said Mildmay. " She lias doubtless been 
making some few preparations. We must do the best we can in the 
morning. I wish that you had seen her, certainly; but, as it is, we 
must make tile best of it we can." 

" I thought, when you entered the room,** said Mary, " that all had 
been discovered, which would have been vexing. As to anything else, 
we can manage all that.** 

" Well,*^ said Mildmay, " I*ve s^en the clergyman.** 

" There's a good fellow. I thank you.** 

" We have arranged to mqet at the church precisely at half-pflst 
eleven.* • 

" That is excellent! — ^the very time. Did he inake any parftcular 
in(juiries?" 

" Oh, no. They seldom do. It is the same with t^cm ^ with the 
people at Doctors Commons : they view it as a mere matter of busi-* 
ness." 

'*'Tlaen, he cRdn't appear to know Julia's name?* 

" He didn't appear to me to take the slightest notice of it*** 
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" Good. And now, how about the carriage ? Had I better go and 
order it to-night?'* 

" Oh! no: there'll be plenty of time for that in the morning. These 
fellows don't require much notice. What sort of a carriage do you mean 
to have ?" 

"Why I should like to have the best I can get — ^with four horses, of 
course!" 

'' Well, shall we go at once and see what we can get?^ 

« I think that we had better." 

" Well, it's rather late; but let us gOj and then the thing will be set- 
tled." 

They accordingly went and engaged a carriage— one which suited 
Maitland's views exactly — and when they had given directions for it to 
be at Mildmay's door at half-past ten in the morning, they returned and 
had supper with Mary, who asked so many questions which had to bo 
answeiid, and made such an infinite variety of suggestions havmg refer- 
ence to the proceedings of the morrow, that it was one o'clock when 
Maitland rose to leave. 

Having reached his lodgings, he perceived a light in Julia's room, and 
stood at the window and watched, but no one appeared to be stirring. 
For some time he stood and thought of happiness and love; but as the 
stillness which prevailed turned the current of his thoughts, and caused 
him to look within himself; he soon left the window, made an efifort to 
check reflection, drank a glass of brandy, and went to bed. 

Julia, who was sitting at her dressing-table, wrapt in a reverie, re- 
mained up long after that, knowing not, even then, how to proceed, fear- 
ing to take the step proposed — ^yet inclining still to confide in him, by 
wh(Mn she believed she was fondly beloved. There she sat — ^imqgina- 
\ tion's slave! — ^bewildered by myriads of teemiAg thoughts ; and there she 

continued to sit until exhaustion prompted her to put out the light. 

But although she retired with a view to sleep, sleep lingered behind a 
cloud of fancies. She wept, and then reproached hersefi" for weeping; 
and then wept again; and continued to weep until she sank into a fitful 
slumber, in which she remained until seven o'clock, when she rose, pale, 
nervous, and languid, in the extreme. 

Maitland, who had engaged to breakfast with Mildmay and Mary, 
rose about the same time, and having dressed himself with unusual care, 
sent for a coach, and left at once with his luggage. 

Julia saw him leave, and trembled; but the aristocratic character of 
his appearance, his manly form and distingue air, soon enabled her to 
recover her self-possession. 

On his arrival at Mildmay's, he fownd Mary dressed for the day ; • and 
the taste she displayed — ^it must in justice to her be stated — surpassed 
in point of purity all her former efforts. 

" Oh!" she exciaimed, as he took her hand, " I am in such spirits I— 
you can't think what spirits I'm in." / 

" I am happy to hear it," said Maitland. ^ 

" I know," she continued — " I know that we shall have a happy day, 
ibr I dreamt last night about mackarel !'* 
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" And what," inquired Mildmay, with a smile—" what does mackarel 
indicate, Mary?" 

"Joy, always: nothing but joy! Money and mice are horrid! But 
come," she added, "weVe no time to lose. Breakfast is quite ready. 
William dear; ring the bell, there's a love — ^hardl" - 

They then sat down to breakfast, and Mary let her vivid imagination 
loose; but Maitland, as the time approached, became far more anxious 
than gay. 

" Well, you are a bridegroom 1" cried Mary, at length. " You really 
look as if you were going to a funeral. Come, cheer up! For good- 
ness sake look a little lively." 

Maitland tried to do so, but failed. His anxiety increased as the time 
drew near; and when, at half-past ten, the carriage came to the door, 
his forehead was covered with cold perspiration. He endeavoured, how- 
ever, to conceal this faintness as much as possible, and drank off two 
glasses of brandy ; after which, he somewhat rallied ; and when the 
trunks had been secured, and Mary had announced herself perfectly 
ready, they entered the carriage and started. 

Having arrived at the corner of the street, at which he had ordered 
the postboys to stop, Maitland, in order that it might appear to them 
that he had been to fetch Julia from home, alighted. It was then just 
eleven, and as he approached the shop he kept his eye firmly fixed upon 
the door, and panted with anxiety for her appearance. He passed; and 
as he did so, he looked in eagerly — ^but Julia was not to be seen. He 
crossed over the road with his watch in his hand, and walked to and fro 
on the opposite side — still Jtilia did not appear! 

" Can her courage have failed her?" at length he exclaimed. " Can 
she have resolved upon blasting my hopes? Patience!" he added, look- 
ing again at his watch. " It is but ten minutes past, now. She may 
come yet! She will come: surely she ViU: * I will,* were her parting 
words." 

Again he walked anxiously to and fro, and again and again held the 
watch to his ear; and when the minute hand had reached the quarter, 
he exclaimed, " Now she will not come at all!" 

He had, however, scarcely uttered this exclamation, when he saw her 
leave the shop, — and his heart leaped with rapture. All apprehension 
• fled at once. He was, indeed, " himself again," and instantly approached 
her. 

" Julia !" he exclaimed, as he took her trembling hand with an ex- 
pression of extacy. " You are, indeed, a noble girl!" 

"I have kept my word," said Julia, timidly; "but duty and inclina- 
tion have had a severe conflict. Nor is the struggle yet over," she 
added, as Maitland drew her arm in his. " I fear, even now — although 
I feel that, in you, I may with safety confide." 

" My dearest girl," interrupted Maitland, " you will have reason to 
bless the day on which confidence overcame fear. Here is our carriage," 
he added, as they approached it. "Mr. and Mrs. Mildmay are most 
anxious to see you." 

Julia, who was still extremely tremulous, walked with him to the car- 
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riage— the door of which waa opened iiwtaarty — immI when he hacl 
presented hor to Mildmajr, and Mary, and handed her gra^efyiy in, he 
told the postboy to drive to 8t. George's, Haaov«r-eqTuu«, and then 
seated himself by her side. 

The first thing which Mary did when Julia had en|e*ed ^ carriage 
was to give her a kiss — a; lingering fciss, or rather a series of kisses — 
which Julia, who appreciated afTection, rehttned ; aad the next was to 
ransack her satin bag, at the bottom of which was the white lace veil — 
one of the "two beauties" mentioned before. 

**Now," said Mary, when this treasure had been found, "you look 
vert/ nice — ^ypu look charming — ^but you must look a little like a bride! 
x\llow me just to tie this on your bonnet. There, now you look like a 
bride, indeed! Primrose gloves, dear! Fie, you mustn't wear primrose 
gloves! Prinxrose gloves to be married in! Here's a pair of white 
ones; just try them on, dear. You^l find them a little too large, I dare 
say; but coloured gloves are out of all character!** 

Julia k)oked at her fbr a moment and smiled ; and then, pressing her 
hand warmly, kissed her again. 

" I appreciate your affectionate kindness,** she observed, and instantly 
burst into tears. 

" Wliatl tears?" cried Mary; " oW this will never do ! Did / shed 
tears, dear?" she added, turning tp Mildmay : " did I shed tears on our 
marriage day, William?" 

"I think that you did," repli^ Mildmay, sipiling; "in ihct, I know 
that you did." "^ 

" Well, dear, if I dfW, you ought not to expose met It*^ rude — very 
rude. I don't know how it is, but husbands do take extraordinary 
liberties! You can't imagine, my dearj^^*' she added, turning to JuKa, 
" you really can't ima^irie how tuoe they become.* 

Julia again smiled, but it was a smile of sadness: she appr^iated 
Mary's anxiety to raise her spirits, but felt still extremejy depressed. 

" My Julia," said Maitlajad, ** I have to crave your fbrglve^ess ; but 
as I cannot state my offence here — ^being scarcely able to hear mgsdf 
speak calmly — ^I must defer it until we get to church." 

"I know wha^ it is^** cried Mary, "/ know; and if I were you, dear, 
I'd scold him well. Is^nt it ShiSkspere^ William, who §ays, ' A ros^ 
by any other name would smell as sweet?' ** 

"What may you meaij?" inquired Julia; but before she was able tb 
ascertain, the carriage stopped at the church, andl they immediate^ pro- 
ceeded to alight. 

Julia, however-.-still anxious to have her question answered — hsA no 
sooner passed the portal than she stopped, and clinging to WaitlandV 
arm, said,^* Frederick, what have you now to explain?" 

" My dear girl," replied Maitland, " be not alarmed : it is a matt^ of 
no importance whatever. Ton have frequently, Julia, urged me to con- 
sent to my name being mentioned to your fkther. 1 anticipated tMl, 
and fearing that it might be, if not with a view to a reconciliation, in- 
advertently mentioned, I assumed the name of Cartwright — -^ 

" Auumed the name of Cartwright?" 
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^* My TiSal name is Maitiand, Julia." 

*.* Now, dear," cried Mary, i* ought fee not to be scolded? The idea of 
Geprgijma, too, being so sly* She said in her letters to me that Colonel 
Cartwright, instead of Coionfid Maitland, would call. If I were you, 
de^, I woi^'nt fongive him ibr an hour. But see,'^ she added, ^* the 
minister is wftitiog. We'll scold him by-and-bye.'- 

Julif^ hesitated ; but MildmajF — ^\i4iose calm, expressive countenance, 
was plainly indicative of an honourable mind — p^eiving this, drew 
her arm in his and succeeded, b^»*e they reached the vestry, in sub- 
4^UQg ^^ apprehensions she had inspired. 

It ^as then quite clear to Maitland that he had pursued the right 
course tP secure her: he fel^ perfectly convinced that if the deception 
he had pra/ctiscd had been explained to her befbre, inquiries would 
have been ii^stituted, which must have led to the destruction of his 
topes, 

The preliminaries having been arranged, they proceeded to the altar, 
a^ vhen the ceremony had been most impressively performed, they 
returned to the vestry, attached their signatures to the register, took 
leave of the clergyman, and left the church. 

Jul^a— except, indeed, when ;t was necessary for her to assist- in the 
ceremony) — ^was silent during the whole (^ this time. She wept freely, 
an4 Maitiandr-rwbo, before tliey left the vestry, took Mildmay by the 
hand and said, "I owe you much" — ^felt certain that had it not been for 
hU interposition, Julia's hesitation would have been fatal to his vievst 
inasmuch, as she would not have approached the aHar. 

The die V48, however, now cast; and on their return to the caniagc^ 
bqth MUdmay and Mary assisted him in dispelling fVom Julia's mind 
that ^dnessi which the deception, even m6re than the fact of her having 
married clandestinely, had engendered. 

" Nov," s^ Mary, when they had reached the New-road, mth the 
view of proceeding through Hackney, " now we have got off those rat- 
tUng ston^ ^vie shall be able to hear ourselves speak with some comfort. 
In the $rst pJaee, Mrs. Colonel Maitland, allow me to congratulate you 
on ypiur manriage. h^ the next,'^ she continued, having kissed her 
affectionately, " let me suggest to you the propriety of formally for- 
giving that naughty man opposite. I know," she added, as Julia at 
once es^ten^ed her hanii, whKih Maitland seized and pressed to his Hps 
e^erly, ^* \ know very well what he*ll say — She'll say that love was the 
cause of his assuming the name of Oart^^^ht — ^that he wouldn't h^ye 
('on^ so if be hadnt loved you dearly — and so on; but I mean to say 
ih^t T^ wa^ very wicked of him, and tha^ if lx>ve really did tell him to 
do it, Love was a very naughty boy.^ 

i^daitland ajid Mild[inay smiled, and so did JuHa-r-but very fhmtiy—- 
when, Mary^ ^ua encouraged/ resumed* — 

" I have somewhere read, that ^Men were deceivers ever ,^ and I tipiit 
ki^^hc^ il is, but in matters of love these little deceptions are thought 

" Swt we are not the only deceivera K*^ suggested Maitland. 

^^ S Bga. aware of it: for isistance, Georgiana deceived her aunt; and 
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you " she added, turning to Julia, " have deceived that unfortunate ser- 
vant of yours, who is now waiting outside the skop. Now whkt is that un- 
happy individual doing ? I'll tell you : I know as well as if he were now 
this moment before me. There he is with his gold-headed cane to his 
nose, peeping and wondering why you don't come out, and asking him- 
self a great number of questions, and answering himself in the most 
satisfactory manner he can. * What can she be after?' That's the first 
question. * What in the world is she about ?' is the next. * Is she buy- 
ing all the goods in the shop?' is the third; and then he goes on ^ I 
wonder they're not tired of waiting upon her. The idea of ladies having 
such fancies. Perhaps she'll only spend a few shillings after all ! or 
perhaps she is going to be married to the gentleman who meets her in 
the park, and is laying in a whole stock of things: I shouldn't wonder. 
At any rate I wish she'd came out, for I'm sick and tired of waiting.' 
Presently he'll give an extraordinary look in, and fancy he sees you in 
the distance, and then he'll sit down on the bench and go to sleep, and 
when at length he awakes and ascertains that you are gone, he'll run 
home as fast as his legs can carry him, dreadfully impressed with the 
awful conviction that you left the shop while he was sleeping." 

The most subtle sophism enforced by the most brilliant eloquence 
could not have relieved the mind of Julia, so much as did this shrewd 
conception of Mary. Being naturally light hearted, Julia not only 
smiled, but absolutely laughed with^the rest; and as Maitland and Mild- 
may enlarged upon it with excellent tact and effect, almost every indi- 
cation of sadness disappeared. 

At Epping they stopped to change horses and have lunch; and when 
an hour had elapsed— during which every possible effort was made to 
inspire Julia with the spirit of gaiety — ^they re-entered the carriage, 
which Maitland had engaged to take diem through — ^and pursued their 
journey, with the intention of stopping at the Crown, at Chesterford, to 
dine. 

As Maitland — ^fearing that Julia might feel fatigued — ^had directed 
the postboys to drive as -fast as possible, the distance between Epping 
and Chestciford — about thirty miles— was accomplished — notwithstand- 
ing they changed twice — ^in somewhat less than two hours and a 
half. 

It was then half-past four, and Maitland ordered at once the best 
dinner that could be produced by five; and considering the shortness of 
the notice given, the dinner that was served up was really superb. 

To the delight, not of Maitland alone, but also of Mildmay and Mary, 
Julia appeared to enjoy it highly. The change of air and lively society 
— to which she had not for some time been accustomed — ^had given her 
an excellent appetite, and as nothing having a tendency to banish serious 
thoughts was neglected, her mind was relieved from that accumulative 
burden by which it had been so grievously oppressed. 

They had then about sixteen miles to go, and at half-past six they 
left the Crown, calculating that before eight o'clock, Georgiana and 
Julia would be in each other's arms. Nor was this calculation incor- 
rect: the clock had not struck when they reached the Box, to the door 
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of which as they dashed up the path, Georgiana, with Tom and Todd 
flew to receive diem. ^ 

" Julia 1" exclaimed Greorgiana. 

" Georgiana !'* cried Julia, as she sprang from the carriage; '' Oh ! 
how delighted I am to see you,** she added, and instantly fell upon her 
neck and wept. 

" Send I may live !" cried Tom. " I say colonel. Well never mind," 
he added, as Maitland supported JuHa. '^ Vll have a word or two vnih. 
you presently. What, Mildmay ! Well; if I a'nt glad to see you, no 
mortal flesh was ever glad to see flesh yet. And Polly; how are you ? 
— ^Eh ? Poptdor. Here ; I needn*t ask you. I never saw you look 
more spicy in my life ! Come in." 

" I hope you are well?" said Mildmay, taking Todd's hand. 

"What d'you think of him— eh?" cried Tom. "What can you 
think ? Don't he look stunning ? He's got a new suit on. Flesh won't 
know him by-and-bye." 

" Tommy," said Todd,—" Tommy, don't be too fast." 

" Well, you know it's a fact, you know. Since you've been a nob, 
royal blood can't come anywhere near you. But, I say," he added, 
turning to Mildmay, " where did you get these tits from ? Chester- 
ford Crown?" 

" Yes : the carriage we brought from London." 

" Harry ; help these men to take the horses out, and then give 'em 
something to eat and drink. Don't make 'em beastly ! — ^mind you that. 
Now let's go in, and have a jovial glass of wine." 

They accordingly entered the parlour, and found that Georgiana and 
Julia hai retired; but Maitland immediately drew Tom aside and said, 
" I want to speak to you in private." 

" All right," replied Tom, " I'll just set the wine going, and then we 
can cut out together. Now then," he added, "here you are: make 
yourself at home-- I'll give you the health of the bride and bridegroom 
to begin with." 

The wine passed round; and Tom, perceiving that Maitland was 
anxious to speak to him, said, " Now then, we'd better go and settle 
with these men." 

Maitland rose on the instant, and followed Tom, who at once in- 
quired what he had to say. 

" I scarcely know," replied Maitland, " how to explain the matter to 
you, because I've been slightly deceiving you all." 

" What about?" inquired Tom. 

" Why, I was so fearful of losing Julia, and at the same time so cer- 
tain that if I paid my addresses to her in my own name I should lose 
her, that in order that it might not by any chance be mentioned in the 
presence of her father, I assumed the name of Cartwiight." 

" Well, that is your name, isn't it?" 

"No." 

" Then what is it?" 

" My real name is Maitland: Colonel Maitland." 

** Maitland? Why the general addreescd you as Colonel CartwrighU'* 
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^ He koowd all aboafc it* H^ knows that that nftslie was assuoied fi»r 
a purpose. He knows thjit my real name is MaitlancU'* 

*^ Well! but you don't mean to say th«t yoa'te been Bvxh a Im>1 ob to 
marry in aay other nann^ tfaftki< your own?^' 

'* No. I ex|iiainad ^U to Jti& bcfere i»e were married." 

" Very good! And you were' married, of course^ m yorar real 
name?" 

'< Of oouisel Birt' at JiHia inutgiBc^ tkaA yeii laieW that I had but 
<msmmd the name of GartwtigHt, yoi» neecl ncH ill preaeai^ tisdeoeive 
hw." 

«" Oh! m carry it on as a capital jdce!" 

« And Mrs. Todd—" 

" Oh, rU put her mp to it. Why fidii't yoti tell vm before? It fnay 
all have beeo blown by this time. Hower^r, do' you t^nniin hei^, and 
ril go iKp and vp&ik lo her aboat it." 

He then ran up-stairs, and cried — " George! George r* 

" Yes, dear," leplied Gctorgiana. 

^^ I ynsA you a minute, old girl. Just oome here." 

Ckorgiana imtnddiately met him on l^e stairs, whefn he whispe^^d-^ 
*< Tr^ got a hittk sdsre^ to tell you. The cobnel^^^-^^hos^ reill naflde is 
Maitland— " 

^< So I understandr'' inteifposed Gre(»*gifiila. 

" Oh! you do, do you! Well, keep up the joke. It's dil *^ht: I 
kttdw all about it. The gcaieraFs in it as welt. Iteep it up.** 

" I must speak to you, Tom, dear, more seriously on the subj^t." 

" Very wefl; but keep it up." 

" Where ^ Mary?* 

" In the parlour." 

** Why does she i^ join us^?*' 

" I'll ask," replied Tom, who rebiMii'ed to Maitknd;: ahd ha^g as^ 
sartjd him that mi. was lightj they re-enteted the parlour t6g6tlitt'. 

" Mrs. Mildmay," said Tom, with an assumption of unestampled po- 
Mtenesrf; " 1 have to Jtes^nt to ydu the comfjfiments of two^ tl-um|>& up- 
slairs, whic5h are aiixiotis to asfceitjliri why you don*t join 'em." 

"Mr. Todd," replied Mary, assuming the same style tsd that which 
Tom had assumed; " I imagined that thos^ ladles mi^t ^tish to have 
a little conversation in private.'* 

**Ifot a bit of it!" returned Tom; " not a ha'pdrth of it J thei-e- 
fore, if you know any just cause or impediiheht Why yo\i shoiStldtf i^ join 
*em, you are now to go up and declare it;" 

Mary diirtsied prolbiindly, and left the room at 6nce. 

** Now'," siddr Toni, " let's hate a' glass of champagtje, and sp6nd an 
hoiit ot twd'p^^ulor and spicy. Governor! jitst touch the tinkler, will 
you? There's a briCk ! Well," h^ added, turning" to Maitland ; " goyim't« 
got her, eh? Well, l*m glad of it She's one which '11 answer your 
purpose, I know. She's a trump! every inch of her! and nothitig but 
a trump! But, I say, didn't you tell her what your name was till tliis 
very morning?" 

^ N(/§ ttli ive got to chttftjh ** repKed MitMand, '^I >vtis'afr^~^'' 
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** What!" died Todd, with a most mysterious aspect, 
" "fbu're nm, «p to it, govafaor/' 
" Tip 03 what^ T6m^y?" 

** Why, up to the dodge! You didnt know ^t the colonel's name 
Wfts Mttitlatod, kw^ad of Cartwigittr 

^' Maitland, instead of CAftWi^htl BsHd haM a bit! What do you 

*< Whf, h^ ^bS ^ ^^d ^ losing har^ whioh is^ his wife^ and whioh 
wottld havt h^H pte^^mt&i ^m marrying of him, if Colonel Stofr had 
kfiiown h^'d been after* her. that he thought the best pkun would be to 
take thiS mhut of Cimwrigit, iii caJider tiiat his i:«al nitme mightn't be 
mentioned." 

'*Well; but the generic— ." 

" Tfte general wais up «d it! He knew all about it!'* 

"Oh!'^5aidTodd,thoiigktM*y. «Ah!'' ' 

" The bourse I hftTe pxxttmM/* observed Maitlafld^ " mriy appear at 
fii'dl s^l to bft* tt^-astifeble; but wheti you reflect upon the fact that if 
my ttame had been nietltion^d in the piresence of Btorr, he would have 
ftiKspected afl, afld spdlt all^ I think you will admit tnat I was justified 
i*i aotitog as I haVe do^, with a view to gain her whom I would not- 
har^ lost fht the world/'^ 

" Of cottrse !** cseled 'Tom i " aiS a ftrattei* of course I Now this is what 
/ call ebampagne! Jusft try i*. The biter^s bit, and it servehi him 
right. H^i'S att artfttl card, and always was. I say, governor, don't 
you remember wheii he wanted to send me ol^an out of the country to 
learn thcl fereign language^, eh?* 

«I do,** replied Todd. " Yes, Tomifly,'l cfe: I remember it ^f(dV' 

" Bofi't you remember how I was to be polished up, and made a man 
of uncommon stroiig mind aiid large notions? We did him then, and 
I'm glad he's done now: such a maa* as that ought to be done like* a 
dinner. I say it now, althiEmgh I wouldn't think of saying it before 
Mrs. Maitland, that ht lan't worth a sitt^le individual thought! Now, 
goVernttJr. psWs the bottle: you*re dreaming: thafs about the bottom 
of it? <Hve tisr a toast: come, let*& have a good *un." 

" Grentlemcfn,** &aid Todd, aS he dlo**^ly to&e, "Til gite you^ with plea- 
sure, the ieaMi of fe bride." 

"Brav<Jf (Sfriedl'om. ♦* ThatV |yof)tiW.** 

" I hoi^e,'*' continued Todd, " that althoiigh dhe" didn't know what her 
name ^£13 to be till this morniri', it w^t, iii the long run, make any 
fittttdfodns." 

"Not a bit of itr* cried Tom. ' ^ What odd^ ^fe it make?" 

^Slay she,!* i^efeumed Todd, "be Ha^: m^ she find she's got a 
htistran5,'whi(ih 'If w&^W^ het |)tii^s^-W)n^ which '11 alluff be affec- 
tionate atiid kJnd-^-Ohe Which '11 alius act upnghfi and just — one which 
"fi (Jhetish and Jove her tffl death. She's a? good sort: h know she is: 
ittf%it-an^-out sorf: Gifeoi^giana dnd she i* a c'oiasple wkich ought to 
have every Toy ^poti earth. I ttere^re give ;J^ou lier health! Long Hfe 
to hef, dnd feippine$y, and peade^, and joy, aiid eomt^t, and ^very other 
indivfdital blo^Sitt urtd^ Ke^veit,'* ' 
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** Bravo !" exclaimed Tom, " very much bravo I Send I may live ! 
I say, Mildmay ; what do you think of that— eh ? What do you think of 
that ? It*s stunning how he's come out since he's been a retired nob ? 
That was none so dusty — eh ?" 

''An excellent speech," replied Mildmay; and when the toast had 
been duly honoured, Maitland rose and said, — 

'' My Mends; I b^ of you to believe, that I appreciate highly the 
complunent you have just paid my amiable wife; and I cannot on this 
occasion do better tluui respond to the wishes expressed by my excel- 
lent friend opposite — whose warm heart we all know to be in lie right 
place — ^by assuring you, that she shall find that she has a husband who 
will be to her all that a husband should be." 

" Gk)od r cried Tom," "that's out-and-out !" 

" I am aware," resumed MaiUand, " that the fact of my having con- 
cealed my name from her may be considered dishonourable*—" 

" Not a bit of it," cried Tom. " Oh, that's nothmg !" « 

"Whether it be so considered or not — ^* continued Maitland— 
" whether the practice of deception, in any shape, be in matters of love 
deemed venial or not — ^I have felt it so acutely that henceforth no con- 
sideration upon earth shall induce me to commit an act bearing even 
the semblance of dishonour. I will not, however, dwell upon tiiis. I 
thank you most heax^lj for the exceedingly kind feeling which you have 
manifested towards her in whom all my earthly hopes are centred, and 
before I sit down, I will do myself the pleasure of proposing to you the 
health of Mrs. Todd, whose amiable character need not here be de- 
scribed, and whom you know to be worthy of the world's esteem." 

" !N[pw look here," said Tom, who rose at once, " just look here. 
Now I don't understand this : look here. Here's the colonel been cut- 
ting away about dishonour. Now what does he mean? — ^because I 
can't brain it. Does he mean to mean that there's any dishonour in a 
little deception in matters of this sort ? Because if there is, you know 
I'm one of the most dishonourable swells that ever lived ; and the gover- 
nor's another. Look here : How did Georgiana and me come together? 
Wasn't it entirely by deception ? Didn't I deceive the general and colo- 
nel Storr, and didn't the governor advise me to deceive 'em, and didn't 
Georgiana deceive *em too ? What do you mean ? Should we ever 
have come together if we hadn't deceived 'em ? And would you and 
Miss Storr — Mrs. Maitland which is now — ^would you and her ever 
have come tc^ether if it hadn't been for this deception ? Very well 
then : what's the good of cutting away about dishonour ? There ain't 
a mite in it. You didn't do it to take advantage of her. . You did it 
because you loved her I — you did it to make her happy — ^and you're 
no more the worse for deceiving the colonel, than I'm the worse for de- 
ceiving the general, or the governor's the worse for reconmiending me 
to do it. That's my sentiments. It's all a pack of stuff. We oughtn't 
to think about such rubbish. And now as you have drank the ^paH^ 
of a trump, which is as dear to me as the other is to you — " * ' 

" We haven't drank it yet;" cried Todd. We haven't drank it yet." 

"No more we haven't: here's George's good health, Qod bless 
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lier ! 8he*s a brick ! And now then, I say, for the honour youVe done 
her, I drink all your jovial good healths in return.** 

" There is,'* said Maitland, "another lady, to whom I am much in- 
debted, whose kindness to-day I shuU never forget, and whose health I 
shall now feel great pleasure in proposing: I mean Mrs. Mildmay, 
ivhose affectipnate attention to my Julia, under the circumstances, I can- 
not appreciate too highly.** 

"Bravo!** cried Tom. " She*s a good sort, too. Here's the jovial 
good health of Mrs. Mildmay!** 

Mildmay briefly acknowledged the toast; and as Maitland expressed 
a vnsh. to see how the ladies were getting on, he and Tom, at the sugges- 
tion of Todd, left the room. • 

" Now,'* said Todd, when he and Mildm^ were alone, " what do you 
think of this business? I can*t say that / like the look of it at all. 
What's he done to this Ck)lonel Storr, to make him so inveterate?** 

" He says that the colonel injured him in India, and therefore has 
never forgiven him.*' 

"Well, supposing they couldn't come to terms: what did he want to 
conceal his name from her for?" 

" He says that he was afraid that she might inadvertently mention it 
in the presence of her father.** 

" It isn*t likely — it isn*t like anything likely that she woidd. But if 
even he wcu afraid — ^if even we admit that he was justified — ^as he says 
— ^in keeping his real name from her — ^what did he want to keep it from 
U8 for? Why did he pass himself off under a false name here?" 

"It appears to me," said Mildmay, "that this plan has been laid for 
some time — that being determined to have her, he took every possible 
precaution — " 

" I don't like the look of it," interrupted Todd. " I may be wrong, 
and I hope I am, but I dorCt like the look of it. I've nothin' — mind 
you— -nothin' to say against him. He bears a capital character at 
the White Hart, and since I've known him he's alius acted upright and 
down straight, and every way like a perfect gentleman. I've no 
feult to find with him at all — ^not a mite: he's alius been candid, 
straightforrard, and correct, and yet for all that I dan*dike the look of it!" 

" Doesn*t it strike you as being somewhat strange that the general 
should be in the secret?" 

" That's another point. Yes, it does look very strange." 

" It is, I suppose, quite true that he is ^" 

"I can prove it. Tve a note in the generaFs own handwriting, in 
which he addresses him plain * Dear Cartwright.' " 

" Then I think that I can see through it all." 

" Well, I know you're a man o' the world ; I know you're a man 
which has studied human natur' ; I know you're an honourable man, 
which wouldn't mix yourself up with anything dirty if you knew it, 
and therefore I should like to hear what you really think.*' 

" Then 1*11 explain. Colonel Maitland Was enamoured of this young 
lady-" 
** That's to say, he was in love with her?" 
No, 22. z 
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"Yes.- 

" I understand." 

" Welly the general — ^being a friend of his — knew that he waa ia loire 
tnth her; and knew, moreOyeri that Colonel Sirar would neTel" t^ense&i 
tp the match." 

« Very good. I allua like to hear jou speak, beoause th^^^si alliid 
some sense in what you say.** 

"Weill the genial, knowing this, doubtless, advised Maitlaad io 
assume another name, in order that hj gaining this yoting lady's Bffep^ 
tions and marrying her without her fiUher's consent, Colonel Bt(»:^ ttiigiit 
be placed in the same positioi^-^" 

"I see, I see! Capital! That's it! I see! So that one ftkoiildiil 
laugh at the other! That's about it! The colonel I dare Say** been 
laiighing at the general, and this is a bit of a what d'you call it — -*' 

" A retaliation." 

" Exactly. That's it. You're right, I'll bet a million, ^Mj/eil can't 
say I like the look of it at all." 

" ^lor did I, at first. When he explained to me that he had oBBnmed 
the name of Cartwright I felt disinclined to assist him any farther; but 
wh^ai I heard that the general %vas cogtiiaant of the fact, 1 at Once re* 
solved on doing all in my power to promote his iriews, conceiving that it 
might be the means of efiiscting a reconciliation between the general and 
Mrs. Todd." 

" And do you think that this marriage will have ^at effect?** 

"I think it very probable. The colonel will come down here of 
course when he has ascertained what has taken place: he will go to the 
general — ^who, as a mutual friend, will intereede for Maitland, and xe^ 
commend a reconciliation. Should he succeed — ^and it certainly appears 
to me that the chances are that he will — ^Maitland will at once intercede 
for Mrs. Todd, who, through his instrumentality — ^" 

"I see it all now!" cried Todd. "Yes — ^I see it all! I know what 
you mean to a toucher; and if it should turn out as you think it will, 
it'll certainly be a great comfort. I only wish it may: it looks feasible. 
I only vnish it may. I shall be sorry if it don't, not only for G^eorgiana's 
sake, but for the sake of all concerned. I rather like Maitland, I must 
confess: I do think he's a gentleman still; and until it's proved to me 
that he's anything but, I shall treat him the same as ever; still for all 
this — ^for all you've put a very fair face upon the matter — ^I must say, I 
can't help saying, there's suffen, and I don't know what, tells me to Say — 
that I don't like the look of it at all! But, here they are: time 'U Show. 
Not another word about the pig. — Well," he cried, as Tom and 
Maitland entered the room, " how are the petticoats?" 

" Spicy," replied Tom. " Send I may Hve, if they ain't Jill ad happy 
as birds. They only want one thing to make 'em celestial." 
" And what's that. Tommy?" 

" The honour of your presence. Perhaps they ain't been going oa a 
little ^bove a bit about you. Send I may live, if you don't cut us ixU 
out. No mortal flesh alive is anything like you! But I told 'em \ve 
couldft't spare you yet; so we'll have anoth^ glass or two, an4 bfe jovial, 
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Nbw thfefl, "whurt Ae next move en the bodxd? I say, Mildmay, just 
ti^ us a stave — there's a brick!" 

"Den*t let's be selfish, Tommy," said Todd. "Let's have all the 
singin' up-stairs." 

" Very ^elli only I thought he might get his pipe in tune. But^ as 
you like ; it makes no odds to me-^^-not a ha'porth ! Now, what's ^ 
jxext toast?" 

" I rise," sidd Todd, " to propose to y^u tiie jovial good health of the 
bridegroo&i. I wish him all he caa wish himself; and may our friend 
ship last for ^ver." 

^^EaytKer too short," said Tom; "but no matt«^-r>eolond^ your jelly 
good health." 

" I thank y&U from my heart," replied Maitland. " I hope that wist 
friendship may be Ittstingt and before I resume my seat, I'll give you 
-a^ealth and happiness to our exeell^it friend who now presides over 
Ue with so much ability." 

" That's better," said Tom. " That's me. That's good. And when 
you've done justice to that spicy toast, I'll just Idt you k^ew what I 
mean. Now then, are you ready?" 

" Hold hard. Tommy: hold hard a bit. Ctood health to Jrou, Tommy. 
May you never want nothin'! Now then, ^tart off again fresh." 

"Gentlemen," said Tom, "Ihn always glad to see you, beeause 1 
somehow think you're always glad to see me." 

" That ain't the ticket, Tommy: that ain't the thii%," said Todd. 

" Well, then, I'm always glad to sec you, because I know you're bricks : 
there, will that do? You're very particular to night. Well! I'm al- 
ways glad to see you, and no mistake; but I'm more out-and-out glad 
to see you on such an occasion as this. Here we are, four trumps^ on a 
Wedding day; and if we can't enjoy ourselves populor, I should like to 
see the four trumps which can. Now you've drunk my good health. 
Very good. Now you know I'm not much of a fist at a Speeehj but if 
any mortal flesh can mean more thaa I finean^ when I b^j in plain terms 
that I thank you, I should just like to have that Sw^U'fl meaning ex- 
plained, so that I may nacan just what he means for the future. Now 
you know there's no rubbish at all about me: you know that wLen I 
say I thank you, I mean what I sayt and, as I've new said all I meant 
td say on the subjeot, I'll give you the health of our lel^Ued friend Mild« 
may, which is, and no mistake, one of the best and most ea|utal fellows 
in fleshi" 

" Well done, Tommy. C|m6, that's none so bad," swd Tedd. ^' Not 
a bit of it Well done!" 

♦* Oh! We can come it som^imes," replied Tom. " But if any m^tal 
flesh ever felt what the dictionaries call his dtfieieney, it's me." 

'* Gentlonen," said Mildmay, when his health had been drunk, " I 
thank you. Our friend Tom has alluded to his defif^iensy. In what 
is he deficient? — in feeling, spirit, honour, generosity^ ov warmth of 
heart? We all know that he is not; and if a man be not deficient in 
mf of these qualities, aceemplishments may well be dispensed with. 
Give me a man mth a sound heart, and that man I'll prise as my friend» 
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He has a sound heart, and hence it is that we esteem him; but as liis 
lieart cannot be more sound than that of his excellent father, I, with 
pleasure, propose to you the health of Mr. Todd, who is-*and that in 
the most comprehensive sense-^a man!" 

" Can't come it in that style,** said Tom. " Wish I could. Governor, 
good health. May you live till you're a million i'* 

"A million. Tommy!" 

" Yes; and then you'll see all my kids pretty well grown up." 

"Well, I des say I should by that time," returned Todd. " But, gen- 
tlemen," he added, rising, " now you know it's no good for me to at- 
tempt to speak fine, because, if I do attempt, I'm quite safe to stick m 
the mud. I'll, therefore, only merely say this, that I thank you with 
all my soul, and wish you all happiness here and hereafter." 

"Capitair cried Tom. ^^ That's none so dusty. We— Eh?" he 
added, as the servant gave him a note, and retired. "Hullo! Here's a 
go! Sendl may live! Here you are ! A round-robin ! Shall I read 
it?" 

" Of course," said Todd. 

"Well, look out! Now then: — ^ Gentlemen, we daire you to join 
us immediately.* Signed all round, ' Mary,' * Georgiana,' and < Jujla.' 
Now, what do you think of that? Who'll name the ringleader? Let's 
have a sweep. I'll put a sovereign down upon George." 

« m back Mary," said Mildmay. 

" And I," said Maitland, "will stake upon Julia." 

" ril have a cut in with you here," said Todd. 

" How can you?" cried Tom. 

" Why, ril back mv opinion that you don't get at it once within an 
hour, and try all you know." 

" Down with the tin, then. It's understood that he which wins has 
the four!" 

"Of course." 

" We'll make it five a-pieoe if you like." 

"One's enough. Tommy; we dont want to gamble. Mind; not a 
word to them you know about the pig, till time's up." 

" Of course not !" cried Tom; " come along." 

They then joined the ladies— who began to look paiticularly mys- 
sterious — ^and while they were having coffee, Tom, Mildmay, and Mait- 
land endeavoured, by aU the means of which they were capable, to as- 
certain which of them suggested the round-robin. The ladies, however, 
—deep in the mysteries of female freemasonry — ^would not reveal the 
secret. They wished to know why the gentlemen were so anxious to 
ascertain, and as the gentlemen were not at liberty to tell them, they 
gloried in keeping the secret still. 

" It's no use," cried Tom, at length — " not a mite in the world. The 
more you want 'em to tell, the more they won't. Hei-e it only wante 
two minutes ! Now look here," he added, "just look you here, George: 
it's the last time of asking; mind you that: you won't have another 
chance, not in time; — so you'd better make your mind up quick ! Now 
then: wiU you tell me, or won't you, in a word?" 
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Georgiana laughed merrily, and Julia and Mary joined: and while 
they were laughing Todd claimed the stakes. 

" Time's up 1" he cried. " Now hand over Tommy." 
" Here you are," said Tom. " Take your tin. Send I may live, if I 
ain't disgusted." 

** Will you, gentlemen, explain to us the meaning of all this?'' en- 
joined Georgiana, archly. 

" Explain!" cried Tom; " why you've swindled me out of a sov." 
« But how?" 

" How! You ought to blush ! Why we put down one a-piece, and he 
which named the ringleader was to have the lot. I backed you; the 
colonel backed Mrs. Maitland; Mildmay backed Mary; ana the go- 
vernor backed time." 

*' And as," said Todd, '' you didn^t tell the secret within the hour, 
you're entitled to a sovereign a-piece: here you are." 
" What do you mean?" cried Tom. 

** When I back ladies, Tommy, I never dream of pocketing the 
stakes." 

" Well then," said Tom, holding his hand to Greorgiana, "just give tis 
my sovereign back, if you please." 

" Indeed," replied Georgiana, playfully ; " indeed, Mr. Tom, I shall not. 
You're not entitled to it: nor would have been if even the secret had 
been revealed. The colonel would then have been the winner.*' 
" Georgiana!" cried Julia, " really that is too bad !" 
" Oh, dear me!" said Georgiana, "what have I done! Well, never 
mind dear," she added, archly. " It was but natural: and the colonel,! 
am sih-e, will not be at all displeased." 

Maitland took Julia's hand and pressed it warmly; and as he did so, 
Tom cried, "Now then, Mildmay !— come give us a song." 

Mildmay consented: he went at once to the piano, and when he had 
sung an appropriate song, Greorgiana took his place, and sang a sweet 
duet with Julia, when Mildmay played a favourite overture brilliantly, 
and thus they continued to sing and play alternately tmtil half-past one, 
when Todd — ^whose servant was waiting for him — ordered his gig, and 
having kissed all the ladies, wbhed them joy, and bade them adieu 
for the night. 
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CHAPTEB XXXiy. 

THB PUBSITIT. 

Makt's conjectures, having reference to Julia!a servant, prayed to be 
nearly correct. He did femldn at the doori imlil ne was tired ; hg did 
peep and wonder why she didn't come out, and althoujgh '|ie pdn't 
actually go to sleep, he did ^t length^— conceiving that she miMt have 
passed him uiiperceived-^o into the shop, and halving satisfied himself 
that she was not there, run home in' a state o^ mlrrcl which may be 
pronounced feverish. 

" Bob," said' he, as " Bob" opened the door, " how long has Miss 
Julia been home?" 

" How long has shebeen home?** returned Bob; "why (h^ wn't ^een 
tome »t ril." 

"Not home?" 

"No!" 

" Here's a kittle o' fish T 

" Wh^it about?" inqidred Bob, " What d^yoij mean?* 

"Mea^l" ' ' • * ' ' 

The beU ^t t^ moment rang violently. 

" There's missis again,'' cried Bob. ^^ She's been in such a way about 
yojjr being out sq long.'! 

ff J§ tbVt Jfip»«fi?" inquired Mrs. Storr, asf Bob ascended tiie stairs. 

" Yes, ma'am," said Bob ; " but Miss Juliia's not with hinir 

J* JSgt ^jritb hinjl Good heavens! James, how is this?" 

" I thought sheld QP9ie home, ma'am." 

*i Yqu tbs^gHI sh^'^. cpme home! Why, where did you leave her?" 

f* At the §b^p, pjsk'am." ' 

$!^hafphpp?! 

Jf i^§ Un§^drf^r's diop, ma!am; the |hop she always goea to. Fve 
l^$g waiting §t tbe door l^ere, ma'am, more than fi}ur hours ; "^and when 
I feugd jhal s]^§ didn't come out, I went in and found her gone." 

" What can be the meaning of this? Run for a coach instantly! 
Lose not a moment! Heavens! what can have occurred!" 

James started off with all possible speed, and when the coach arrived 
Mrs. Storr hastily entered. 

" Tell the coachman to make his horses fly!" she cried; and when 
James had mounted the box, he did so. 

Having arrived at the shop, she proceeded to make inquiries of the 
person, whose business it was to see that due attention was paid to 
every lady that entered, but all that she cotdd ascertain was, that Julia 
—of whom he had some slight knowledge — ^was there about eleven, 
and that he had not seen her since. She therefore immediately re-en- 
tered the coach, and gave instructions to be driven to the United Service 
Club, where she learned that the colonel had left for home, whither she 
instantly proceeded. 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE LOVE MATCH. 

In the interim the postman left a note which Juli^hef4 hastily "vqitten 
that morning. It was ^ddres^ed to Mrs.' Btorr; but a^ the colonel 
reached home first, he — regogni^jing Julia*s handwritiDg-^-at pnce 
opened it, and with an expression of am^?^mentj read the^ contents, 
yhic5^ w^fp |i9 follow: — ' 

" Mj D|:ar Mam^, 

" Be not alarmed. Before this can reach you I shall h^Te 
become the beloved wife of Colp^el Cartwright, whom 3'OU and papa 
will at once recollect as the friend of General Brooke. My reason for 
taking this step I will explain at length hereafter ; but be assured, dear 
mamma, that had it not been for the unhappy misunderetanding 
between papa and Colonel Cartwright in India it never would have 
been taken. On my arrival at Newmarket I will embrace the very 
earliest opportmiity of writing again; but pray forgive me, dearest 
mapm^a — ^forgiv^ your ever affectionate, 

' • ■ • ■ ^ - «JULU.'' 

Scarcely had h^ read this when Mrs. Storr returned, and ru9l^ix% 
up-stairs, exclaimed, ** Where — where is Julia?" 

" Grone!" replied tl|e colonel, fiercely. " Gone ^ff ! — ^ijj|ffri^d!" 

"Married?*^^''^"^' ^ '' ' - - • 

"Married." 

" To whom?" 

"Read this." 

Mrs. Brooke ^eize4 the note ^erly, and Jiaving rea4 i^i biur^ V^^ 
t^ars. 

'* Do you remember this Cartwright?*' cri$4 ^9 QPlpajl* 

** No, dear no," replied Mrs. Stori*. 

*^ He'^ BL scoundreU let him be whom he may* There are 0^1(f^ 
Cartwrights here," he added ^ referring to the Army Li^t; "buj ^Qt pj^Q 
of whom do I know. I knew no Cartwright in ludia*" 

" She says here .that he i^ a friend of General Brooke." 

"I know she does — ^1 knew it. Nemuarket — sixty mil<jj--fir6 
o'clock — ^five hours — ^ten — Til go at once!^^ 

" Will you not let me go with you, dear?" 

" No; you stop at home." 

" Consider the dreadful state of suspen$^ I ^^all be i^. Frf Ji dear 
— pray let me go?" 

" Get ready, then. Becollect," he added, as he ran^^ |he ^^ with 
violence, "the very mQm^t the ^haise comes Tm off." 

Mrs. Storr instantly Im the room; and when* Bob came up ^e colo- 
nel said, " Run to Smith's, and him tell to send a chaise-and-ipuf imme- 
diately. Fly! And as you pass, tell James to come lip^'* 

James — who expected this^-on being summoned, trembled; §]id on 
entering the room looked pale as deaih. 

" Where have you been, sir?'* demanded the colonel. 

"Waiting outside the shop for Miss Julia, sir. She must haveg^Q 
out at the other door, Tm sure r 
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" There are two doors then?" 

" Yes, sir: one in one street, sir, and one in the other." 

" Now who has been in the habit of meeting her in her walks?" 

" No, no, no, nobody, sir, that I know of." 

'' What!" exclaimed the colonel, perceiving, at a glance, that he was . 
telling a falsehood, *' whati no one that 70a know of I Scoundreir' 
he added, seizing him fiercely by the throat| "tell me the truth, or 111 
strangle you !" 

** I don*t know him, sir. Oh! I don't know him." 

"How often has he met her?*' 

" T—t— twice, sir." 

"Where?" 

" In the park, sir." 

"And when?" 

" Yesterday, sir, and the day before." 

" You scoundrel!" cried the colonel, as he shook him with ferocity. 
" Why did you keep this firom me? Get out of my house!" 

" I hope, sir — " 

" Get out!" cried the colonel; and James, in order to escape a kick 
aimed at him, darted from the room. 

Ten minutes after this the chaise was at the door, and as Mrs. Storr 
had taken especial care to be ready, she and the colonel entered, and 
taking Bob with them, they started in haste for the Hall. 

As they went the same road, and stopped at the same inns to change 
horses, they had of course no difficulty in ascertaining that they were 
on the right scent. They inquired minutely at every inn at wliich 
they stopped, but all they could learn was, that Julia had been thei-c, 
and was one of a most happy party of four. 

Having, however, passed Ghesterford, where they ascertained that the 
party had dined, they met the postboys, who had taken the carriage on 
to Newmarket, and stopped. 

" Do you belong to Ghesterford?" inquired the coloneL 

" Yes, sir; we do:" replied one of the postboys. 

" You have been to Newmarket?" 

" Yes, sir; we have." 

" Did you leave the carriage there?" 

"No, sir; we didn't." 

' *Where did you leave it?" 

"At the Box, sir." 

"What Box?" 

" Don' know, sir: it's what they call the Box." 

"Who lives there?" ' 

" The Squire, sir." 

" What Squire?" 

"Don' know, sir: they call him the Squire." 

" Don't you know his name?" 

" No, sir ; no other name, only the Squire." 

"IsitCartwright?" 

" Don' know, sir. It may be," 
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" Well; but where is this Box?*' 

"Just through Newmarket, sir; anybody '11 tell you." 

" Thank you !" said the colonel ; and the chaise went on. 

"He is evidently respectable I" observed Mrs. Storr.*' 

" Yes," said the colonel: "that appears to be quite clear: but who he 
is, I cannot imagine. I don't remember that I ever had any serious 
misunderstanding with any one in India. And as to the napie of Cart« 
wright! — Tut! it seems familiar, too." 

" / think that I have heard the name frequently before. However, 
we shall soon know now. It may turn out better than we at first ex- 
pected. Heaven grant it may! He may be some one of whom we in 
our hearts can approve; and if such be the case, we must not treat 
them too severely. You do not intend to go on to this Box, dear?" 

"No; I shall go on to Brooke's, and ascertain who he is." 

"Yes; that will be better, I think, dear: much better. "I hope 
that he "will not be in bed." 

" If he be, I must have him up. But he'U not be in bed: we shall 
be there in another hour." 

At eleven o'clock they re^iched the HaU; and the general, who heard 
the chaise rattle up the path, came down, wondering who had arrived. 

" What I" he exclaimed, when he saw Colonel Storr. " Why, how's 
this? Has anything occurred?" 

" Yes!" .replied the colonel. " I'll tell you all about it directly." 

The general then assisted Mrs. Storr to alight; and, as Mrs. Brooke 
had by this time appealed, the ladies went up-stairs together." 

"Well," said the general, having entered the first room he came to; 
" now, in the first place, Storr, what has happened?" 

" Do you know a Colonel Cartwright?" 

" Cartwright!" cried the general, who started at the question. " Why 
do you ask?" 

" Do you know him?" 

" I know a fellow who assumes the name of Cartwright." 

" A fellow who (issumes the name ! Did you know him in India?" 

" Yes ; and you knew him, too." 

" WTio is he?" 

" You recollect Maitland? — ^Lieutenant Maitland?" 

" Ten thousand devils seize him!" cried the colonel, vehemently. 

" Why, what has he been doing?" 

" What has he been doing! Oh, Brooke!" he added, pressing his 
tenaples, and trembling with rage; " I shall go raving mad!" 

" But what has he been up to?" 

" Brooke! he has compassed the destruction of my daughter!'* 

" Seduced her?" 

" Married her!" 

"The devil he has!" 

. " They were married this morning, and are now near here, at a place 
which they call the Squire's Box." 

" The Squire's Box! And whom do you think they call the squve?" 

" I know not; nor do I now care to knoiis*" 
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" The squire is my daughter's husband!" 

"Is it possible? TVhatl Thea youy d^]:jgbter aud kfX bwband 
have brought this abput." 

"Oh! I should »ot be ftt all surprised." 

" Pulj, goo4 God, Brooke, how c^me he to kuow thw?" 

{{ QJ^l ^e's been down h^e some tipje.!* 

" And what hs^s he been doing?" 

" Oh ! canying on his old game." » 

f< De9tructioDl How f^ is iUm infenx^ pl«ce from btrtl!! 

" About two miles." 

*! ^'hen |ep4 me a horse." 

f « Why, sorely you do not tljink of g«ng Jo-wgUt?*? 

" rll go at once.'? ' ' 

" For what purposeF- 

f ; For the purpose of- resQuiog her from that !D?retcb." 

" Are you mad?" 

" I cm — ^nearly." 

" You must be, Storr, to think of taking such a step, ^ow can yon 
jre^ue her? Hpw can it be do^e? Suppose you were to go to-night, 
cqn yon iijjagin^ t;hat they would allow yon to see her?". 

" But I would pee her." 

" How could you? How could you get in, if tbfy felt, »s they would 
feel, disponed to ke^p you put? No, Storr, no: the thing 19 done; and 
now you musj; endeavpinr to follow that advioe which you gave m*, 
under precisely sinulair circumstance^. But bow did you asceirtain tb^ 
tb?y 3\'ere married?" 

" Here's her note," ?eplie4 iho colonel, who continued to pace the 
room with a most ferocious aspect — " read it." 

fhegei^eral took thg npte, and having glanced at it, explaimedi '*-3fy 
friend , indeed ! But I see how it is : he l^s made use of me to entrap h^" 

" Of course." 

" Well, well,'* §aid the general, JbougbtfaUy, ^* it's of m use. It's 
done, pome, you n^ust foel fatigued ; pome and have some refreshment. 
We'll talk the matter over again by-and-bye." 

"Fathers!" cried the colonel, "this, this is your rew8r4t Having 
reared your children t^n^ejrly ^d guarded them with care — shaving 
fondlpd thepa, g^ierish^ th§m, Ipved, nay, adored them — ^^iv gratitude 
is, to blast your hopes and wring your ypjy heartstrings.!' 

," ypu feel it," said the g^n^al, who recollected how calm the cploncl 
was when Gfeor^ana ejo]^. " You feel it npv as a fathei?^ — J«/?r^yPU 
felt it only as a man." . 

While ^hey were thus en^^e^, the ladipg were ccmyendng, of course, 
on the same subject, but in a totally different strain: for having ascer- 
tained what had occurred, Mrs. Brooke — ^who had heard 9P n^uph in 
favour of Maitland from Greorgiana, exclaimed—^** Well, thank hpaven, 
i\^ no worse.'? 

"Then you know this Colonel Cartwright well?" 9aid Mrs. St^lT- 

fj l^y we both must hav^ ^nown him in India, although 1 $ani;t0 for 
the Jjfe of me recollect him nowt" 
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Jf T^^ l^^ye but few visiters Jiere," replied l^xn. Prppke, nipprpfolly. 
if 4U ^bat, hQw^vej:, I will explain by-and- fey^. jje anc^ tb§ general 
are frequently together; but it is from Georgianal have le^f^^ji tfe^-t be 
is a most gentleman-like, amiable person." 

^^She knows him, then?*' 

" Oh, he is constantly there." 

" Where does Georgiana live?" 

" At a sweet little place, about two miles from here, called the Box." 

" The Box! Why that is where Julia's gone!**^ ♦ 

"Indeed!" 

" The Squire's Box?" 

"Yes." 

" How extraordinary, yet hpiji: fprtun^|;g, that she has not fallen into 
other hands. Oh I what a relief this is to my mind. I feel almost re- 

Tf Tft^ei^ yp}^ see Greprgi^pa pcc^rioji^dly ?" 

**Yes. But' not with the general's sanction. Do n^^ ^ Ip^ri^ §^y ^ 
vrojA on JJi^ sn]y*ect; but m $hall be ab}^ to ^ee fhem'lioA ^o-mpjqrpw?" 
'^Mndeed! How?" 

" m manage it. Leave it to nn?. In the mormng Til send a private 
cogflmunigatign tp Georgianaj and then you and X will go out for a drive, 
ublonelCartwrightN'iillj in all probability, nieet us with them, and then 
we sh^ll recognise him, doubles Sj at once, tie has been described to 
jn^ as a most handsome man; kind, generous, and highly intell^ctiml*" 

This description W perfectly accorded witli that of the various land- 
ladies o^ whom Mrs. Storr had ma3e inqniriea aloug the road, that fh^ 
felt already reconciled to the match, and, therefo^^, when the colonel 
.enteyed tfee ropm in which she and Misi Brgote had been thus conver- 
sing, she approached hini with an expression of gaiety, and »aiiJ? " ^^we, 
it'is hot so bad after all." 

" W^ i? ^ot so bad?" demanded the pplonel. 

" ^Piniy, my dear, it appears tfealb Colonel Cartwright is — ^? 

" A blackleg! — ^a swindler! — an impostor!" cried the CQlo^el. " His 
name is no< Cartwright! I've ascertained all !!' '* 

" IJis name is not Cartwtiglif f'*^ 

"NdVit'iVM^tland!'* ^^ * 

"Maitland! What! that Lieutenant Jlaitland?" 

"Yes!" , y -n. «, ..v:... ..r 

" Heaven preserve my child [!' 

"iSui'aie you quite 5t^re of that?" inquired Mrs. Brooke. 

" Quite?" replied the colonel. ;; Th^ general knows jt^at hj i; the 
villain, by whom the naifie of Cartwrigi^ii'as been agsum^. , * 
"''Ms* it' ndt ^possible,';' ur^^^^ Mrs. 3r6oke,"|i9 ""s^e' tujrned to tjfg 
general," tiiat you are mistaken?" 

" No!" replied the general. " It is not possible. I J^npw him tp be 
the man." 

5feS« gTOfei }n |J}e impulse of the moment, was a^* f<> a?H *« 
genial why,^ i;\ioh toe^e the case, he associated with him: but gjjj^. 
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dence prompted her to Ije on that subject isDent. She endeavoured to 
inspire Mrs. Storr with the hope that the general after all was mistaken, 
and to that point she steadily and earnesflj adhwed, until they retired 
for the night. 



CHAPTER XXXV. 

THE DIBCOVEBT. 



As Mildmay and Tom had arranged to go for a ride in the morning 
before breakfast, they met in the stable at seven o'clock, mounted their 
horses and started. 

" WeU,** said Tom, on the road, " and how does the world use you ? 
—Eh? Tidy?" 

" Yes: Fve no cause to complain,** replied Mildmay. 
. " Getting on prosperous and populor — eh ?— coining money as fast ad 
the mint, and growing indignantly rich !" 

" I hope to be somewhat richer shortly," said Mildmay. " I am 
about to enter into a speculation, which — ^if it should succeed, and I 
have not the slightest doubt of its success — ^will place me in an excel- 
lent position." 

" What sort of a speculation is it? — ^a literary sort of a dodge?" 

" I am in treaty for a paper — a weekly paper— of which — ^if I can 
manage to purchase the copyright — I shall be able to make a good 
property." 

" If you can manage to purchase the copjrright? Don't they want to 
sell it then?" 

" Oh! yes." 

" They ask too high a figure then, I suppjtt^?** 

" They don't ask more than I consider it tobe worth ; indeed, to me, 
it would be worth double the money." 

" Then why don't you buy it at once?" 

" WeD — " said Mildmay, with some hesitation — "I am nlfegociating." 

" Nc^ociating! What do you mean? Haven't you fin enough to 
buy it?" 

" Why — I shall be able to manage no doubt." 

" Now, look here ;" said Tom. " I see how it is : you havenH got 
enough. Now let's know all about it What's about the price of the 
whole concern?" ^ 

" Three thousand pounds." 

" And how much have you got?" 

" Why, independently of what I may rowe, I have only one thou- 
sand," 
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** Will three clear all off?" 

"As it stands." 

" But of course you'll want some to go on with?** 

" Oh, a very small sum will be sufficient for that." 

" And were you going to raise this money as you call it— that is to 
say, borrow it I suppose — ^without speaking to me?" ' 

" I certainly was about to do so." 

" Then you ain't half a m^ of your word. Didn't I make you pro- 
mise me when you married, that i£ ever you wanted assistance in any 
way, you'd let me know ? What d'you mean? I suppose you didn't 
like? I suppose you thought if you did, you'd be placing yourself 
imder a kind of an obligation?" 

" I have done that already." 

" Not a bit of it. However, we'll say no more on that point now. 
Let's to business. Look here: Fm going to trust you with a secret. 
Fve got in the corner of one of my trunks, screwed up in a piece of 
brown paper artful, five one thousand pound notes, which neither the 
governor, nor George, nor any other flesh alive besides Maitland knows 
anything about. Now look here: — ^Now don't say a word: — ^you shall 
have three of them: take three, and then you'll have your o^vn thou- 
sand to play with." , 

" You have now placed me under an obligation indeed." 

" I wish you wouldn't say a word about it. Besides I haven't done. 
Look here: when we get back — ^and we needn't be long about that^— 
you shall have these three notes, and if I were you, I'd cut off to town 
by the earliest coach, secure the property for fear it should be gone, and 
leave Mary h,ere till you come back." 

" I will do so;" said Mildmay; "I will. Tom!" he added, grasping 
his hand, " I have harldly power to thank you!" 

" So much the better," cried Tom, " I don't want to be thanked. Tm 
very glad I kept these notes by mef because, there you are at once, 
without any bother. I thought they'd come in handy, one of these 
days." 

" But are you not afraid of keeping so much money in the house?" 

" Why look here. I'll tell you how I got it. I don't mind telling 
you, because I'd trust you^vith my life. At the last races, Mait- 
. land and I had a regular go in, and won ten thousand pounds on the 
Flying Machine. We lost it as near as a toucher, it's true ; but I'll tell 
you all about that, you know, another time. We won it; and, as he 
and I went halves, we'd ^ve thousand a-piece. The governor knew 
nothing about it, nor did George: I kept it dark, because I knew that if 
it came to their ears that Pd been betting to such an extent, or even 
betting at all, I should catch it. Well: when I'd taken my share, I didn't 
know what to do with it. As the governor manages all my money 
matters for me, I couldn't give it to him to put out with the rest, with- 
out telling him, you know, all about it: and so, as I could neither do this, 
nor buy a little farm, or anything else, without letting the cat clean out 
of the bag, I screwed it up snug, and kept it by me." 

" Well," said Mildmay, " I'm glad that you were so fortunate." 
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" I don't think I shall ever try it on o^dth, mind you. But, ceme," 
he added, " let's treat our tits to a trot: because if you go by the first 
coach you haven't much time to lose." 

Mildmay, of coutm, uppreciated this consideration; and soon after 
that they returned to the Box, vrhen Tom went up at once and got three 
of the notes, while Mildmay es^lained to Mary that business of im- 
portance rendered it necessary for him to go up to town at once, 

'* But cannot that business be 4ef^red, dear^ whatever it n>ay W?" 
inquired Mary. 

<'If it be," replied Mildmay, '<we mAy lose that pjip^. It m^, 
during my absence firom town, be 9ol4} ^iod as t am now in $k position 
to secure it — " 

"Are you, really?" 

"lam." 

" Oh! Fm so glad of that" Bu^ how do you know, deiir?" 

" I have this morning received information which places the matter 
beyond all doubt." 

" Then don't let me induce you to stop another day, I'll $o and get 
ireadyi what time are we to start?" 

" Vou need not go with me, my dear." 

"Need I not?" 

" Oh, no. Bemain here and be happy till I return.*' 

" But will you send me all the particulars by post?" 

" I will; and as soon as possible afler the purchase ha^ been efieeted 
I'll rejoin you here." 

" There 8 a love! I can't help feeling sorry t^at you are going thi^ 
morning, because we should have &ad such a happy day; but, as it is, t 
w^uld on no account urge you to stop." 

" You are a good girl, Mary," said Mildmay, and kissed her. 

" Hullo !" cried Tom, who happened to pftsd the door at the moment. 
" Here's a public exhibition!" 

" You shouldn't look," said Miu^t 

" Shouldn^t look? Why, what flesh could help looking? Has sh^ 
finished?" he added, turning to Mildmay. " Because, if she has, per- 
haps you'll let me have a word with you here." 

" You're exceedingly rude /" cried Mary, as Mildx^p-y smiled, and 
followed him into the parlour. 

^* Now, look here," said Tom, having closed the door. " In the first 
place, put this little packet in your pocket, aad don^ say a word, ^i 
now ril tell you what I'd recommend you to do. We don't have breaV 
fast till nine, and that'll be pretty nearly half-past, I dare say. 
Now you can't get away and be in time for the first ^oach if you stop 
and have breakfast with us. I'd therefore advise you to have your s 
now, and then you can be off when you like. What do you say?" 

" I am anxious, of course, to get to town as soon as possible." 

" Then we'll have breakfast up in f^ twinkling," said Tom, who rung 
the bell at once; and when the servant appeared, cried, "Breakfast foe 
two, in a brace of shakes I-^^H h»ve a cut in just by way of a whet." 

The oyder was, in les^ th^ five minutes, accomplished; and Mild- 
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XQl^ ftnd Tom eommenoed. Mary most attentively peaided on thd < 
sion; and when Tom had whetted his appetite f&r breakfast^ with abirai 
a pound c^ ham abd fbur large eups of eoffee, he left the room at once 
-with the view of ordering the curricle in which ha intendtd to diirt 
Mildmay to the coach. 

Of eourse Mary took a little advantage of Tom's absence! Of e^itrse 
she didn't sit a grtat distance from Mildmay! Nor did Mildmay wish 
lier to sit far from him: hii love &r her increased as her temptr Hai* 
proved; and they passed ten minutes very pleasantly together ho^ar^ 
they again heard th^ voice c^ the inde&tigable Tom* 

deorgiana was, however, the first thai ^tered| and as Mildmay r^se 
to take her hand, she said, " So you really must run away from Us?" 
" It is to me of very great importance-—" 

*'I am awate of it: Ihave heard all about it: lam not going toibeold 
you, although it really is very tiresome. I know that you are comptUad 
td kave us; and I hope that you will have a pleasant journey* Y#tt Will 
not, however, remain in town long?" 
" ril return as soon as possible." 
" I hope so." 

^' Now then," said Tom, as he entered ihe room, '< the tits aire ready . 
when you are. We may as well start." 

" Well, but you do not think of going with me to the coach?" 
" Of course I do ! Why you didn't suppose I shouldn't see you off ?" 
"I certainly didn't suppose that you would. And even now, I'd much 
rather you would not." 

<< Because you think I shall keep the breakfast waiting. Oh^ I shall 
be bcack in time for breakfkst! Gkorge isn't ready: nobody's ready. 
Besides the governor ain't come yet, and of eourse no flesh'U touch a 
morsel till he comes! Don't say another word about it. When you lare 
leady come along." 

Qeorgiana then lefl the room with him, ostensibly to look at the 
horses; and when Mildmay had affectionately taken leave of Mar^, he 
and Tom left in the curricle together. 

They had scarcely been gc^e five minutes, when Georgiana rec^ved 
a note ftom Mrs. Brooke, inlbrming her, that she and Mrs. Storr would 
be on the Soham road at twelve; and suggesting the expediency of he^ 
meeting them with Julia in her phaeton alone« 

That this note atnased Oeorgiana is a fkct which may well be eon- 
ceived: she scarcely knew at the moment what answer to send; but haV^ 
ing learned from the servant who brought it, that Colonel Storr had aliK> 
arrived at the Hall, she wrote an answer to the efibct that shej at least, 
would meet them; and that if i^e eould |»evail upon Julia to accom- 
pany her she would. 

The question which now suggested itself was — Should she announce 
at once the arrival of Colonel and Mrs. Storr, or not? — ^but, hehtt she 
could decide upon it, Todd arrived : and to him she resolved on applying 
for advice. 

" Welif my dear," he cried, as he entered the room; " and how are 
you all this mornin'? I met Mr. Mildmay and Tom on the road. 
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Bot— -** he added, perceiving symptoms of impatienoe, "wbafs the 
matter, my dear? — ^what*s amiss?'* 

'' 1 want your adyice,** said Greorgiana. *' In the first place, Colonel 
and Mrs. Storr are at the HaU.*' 

"Whatnowr 

"They arrived late last night; and I have just received this note 
from mamma, in which it states that she and A^. Storr will be on the 
8oham Road at twelve, and expresses a wish to meet me there with 
Julia.*' 

*' Then meet them, my dear, by all manner o* means/' 

" I have sent word that i will meet them, and bring Julia with me, it 
possihU." 

" But of course she is willing to go?" 

"That I have to ascertain. Fve not spoken to her yet on the 
subject** 

" Then do so at once, my dear, and — stop! — ^now I think of it, per> 
haps you*d better not spile her breakfast. Leave it till afterwards: 
then you can tell her: yes, that'll be better, I think.** 

" Would you advise me to mention the subject to C!olonel Maitland?'* 

" Well, I don*t know. I think not. I don*t think there's any neces- 
sity for it. And yet I don*t know. I don't like concealment! There's 
been enough already in thb matter I*m afraid I I*ve been thinkin' all 
night about it serious, and can't say I'm satbfied yet. However, we 
shall know more about it by-and-bye. I'll tell you what we'll do. 
Directly after break^ist — don't say a word about it before — ^but directly 
after, you take Mrs. Maitland up-stairs and tell her in private ; and while 
you're together, I'll speak to the colonel myself. What d'you think?" 

" But will he let her go with me?" 

" Why, my dear, of course.** 

" Well! if you think that he will, let it be so." 

" I don't see how he can object ! Do you get Mrs. Maitland to con- 
sent, and rU manage all the rest with him." 

** Very well," said Georgiana, " then thus let it be." 

At a quarter to ten — as Tom had returned — the party sat down to 
break&st, during which, Tom and Maitland were gay in the extreme; 
but the ladies looked very mysterious. 

At length Gleorgiana, addressing Julia privately, said, " I wish to have 
a word with you, dear: follow me:" and they both rose at once and left 
the room. " I have such news for you," she added, as they ascended 
the stairs. 

"Indeed!" cried Julia. ■ ', 

"Aye, indeed! — ^Now then,** she added, having led her to the sofa, 
" what would you say, dear, if I were to tell you, that your kind mamma 
is near you now?" 

" Mamma!'* exclaimed Julia, with a start. " Is she here?" 

" Not absolutely here in the house: still she is very near us.** 

" Where is she?" 

" At the Hall. She arrived late last night, and is now most anxious 
to see you." 
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'* Oh! how I dread to meet her! But how did you ascertain this?" 

" I have received this note from mamma, dear^* read it.** 

Julia took the note with a trembling hand, and having read it, ex- 
claimed, "Oh! I dare not go with you!" 

" You dare not! Why, Julia I You dare not meet a kind mamma, 
for the purpose of receiving her forgiveness?" i\ 

" I am not sure that that is her object." 

" Why you cannot imagine that her object is to load you with re- 
proaches! she loves you too fondly for that. Come! no objection what- 
ever must be raised. I'll have the ponies put to the phaeton, and then 
we can drive round to meet them at once." 

" But will Colonel Maitland approve of this step?" 

" Why, of course, dear! Tm quite sure he'll object to nothing, having 
a tendency to bring about a reconciliation. Shall I run down and hear 
what he says on the subject?" 

" Do, deal', please. I cannot, of course, act without his sanction." 

" Of course not! He knows all about it by this time. Mr. Todd, 
who has seen the note, undertook to mention it as soon as we had left 
the room. 1*11 therefore run down at once, and learn the result. Now 
keep up your .spirits! Have no apprehensions ! Recollect, dear, you 
go to meet a kind mamma; who is, Tm sure, anxious to forgive you." 

Georgiana then returned to the breakfast-room, and found Maitland 
conversing at one of the windows ; the former with an expression of 
displeasure, and the latter with an eye of suspicion. 

"You have," she observed, as she approached them^ "you have 
explained this matter to Colonel Maitland, I presume?" 

" I have," replied Todd; " but he appears to object to the meeting!" 

" Indeed!" cried Georgiana. " On what grounds?" 

" I object to her being humiliated," replied Maitland. 

"Humiliated!" cried Georgiana. "Humiliated!" 

" Besides," added Maitland; " this may be a plot in which Storr him- 
self may be the principal mover." 

" Impossible! No, Colonel Maitland! Let me assure you that my 
mamma would never lend herself to any such contrivance as that which 
you contemplate." 

" But he may know of it, and be there with them." 

" I feel perfectly convinced that he does not know of it; and that we 
shall meet them in the carriage alone. You really must not for one 
moment imagine that my mama would be guilty of the meanness of 
_deceivingjiis on such a point as this." 

" I b6J*^ you to believe that I don't imagine that; but as Mrs. 
Storr herself necessarily knows that this appointment has been made, 
she may have told him. You know what fathers are capable of doing; 
and if he, on meeting her, were to commit any outrage, the conse- 
quences might be dreadful." 

" Will you — will you allow me to assure you that Colonel Storr will 
not be there." 

" I feel assured that you Mieve that he will not be there; but ae of 
Qourse, you cannot know — " 

No. 23. A A 
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«' Well, look here," said Todd. « rU tell you what, YouVe no ob- 
jection to her seein' her mother, of course," 

«< Not the slightest!'' 

" Very well. Then look here, I^et 'em go in the phaeton alone, and 
joa and me'U follow 'em at a respectable distance on horseback. If, 
when they meet, Colonel Storr should be there, we'll ride up and per- 
tect 'em: if not; if the ladies should be in the carriage alone, why uien 
we can cut back and not interfere. Now, what do you say?" 

^' My only object is to protect her from outrage." 

" Very well I As that '11 do it; why, so let it be." 

"What are you three mysterious jwells a planning?* cried Tom 
" Groing to blow the blessed parliament all up, or what?" 

•* Mw. Maitland," replied Todd, " is goin' to meet her mother." 

** Qoing to meet her how much? What d'you mean? You don't 
mean to say she's going back to London, do you?" 

" No, dear," said GreMgiana. " This note will explain all : just read it." 

Tom took the note, and having read it, exclaimed— "Well; send I 
may liye, but that's good! I say! Uiey haven't lost much time about 
it! Nor have you got much time to lose, if you mean to meet 'em! 
Have yoia ordered the drag?" 

" No, dear," replied Greorgiana. 

<< Then I'd better ring the bell at once, and do it." 

<f Order a couple of horses to be saddled at the same timCi" said 
Todd. 

*♦ Who for?" inquired Tom. 

" For me and Cobnel MaitUnd. You see. Tommy, if Colonel Stcxn 
should be there, he may be a little opstropolus ! So we're goin' to 
follow, you know, to see." 

" Very good! But don't you think Fd better go instead of you?" 

" Just as the colonel likes. Tommy: / don't care which " 

*' Oh! I'd better go with him, of course ! You can stop at home and 
take care of Polly." 

**Very well!" returned Todd. "Then so let it be. Put time's 
gettin' on!" 

" ni see about that. Run away, Georgey, and cock on your things. 
All shall be ready in the twinkling of an eye." 

Qeorgiana then at once returned to Julia; and, as Tom went imme- 
diately to the stable and gave the necessary instructions, in less than 
quarter of an hour they were off. 

"Now, Julia," said Maitland, on the road; "you must of course 
. expect that my character will be painted in the blackest colours pos- 
Kble." 

" By whom, my dear?' inquired Julia. " Surely not by manmia?" 

" If she be not instructed to describe me as one of the most consum- 
mate scoundrels upon earth, I shall be indeed surprised." 

" My dear!" exclaimed Julia. " How can you for a moment imagine 
such a thing?" 

" We shall see. I mention it merely in order to prepare you: so 
satisfitid am I that yqu will hear all against me that malice can invent." 
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^'bideed! Oh! I cannot believe it.'' 

« Well, what's the odds?" cried Tom. " You mustn't mind that. I 
dare say the general gives me a sweet character; but what's the odds? 
Perhaps it is but natural after all." 

" Natural, dear?" said Georgiana. 

*'0f course! — according as Nature goes, you know!— according to 
the present uncivilised state of Nature) I'll bet ten to one that if I 
wofOed a character, he wouldn't be the very first man I should apply 
to. Do you think he would?^ 

"iVb, dear." 

"Very well, then! That proves at caic0 it's natural: according, of 
course, as Nature goes!" 

" Well," said Georgiana, with a smile; " that's an exceedingly 9tr(mg 
proof, certainly! And now," she added} on turning into the Soham 
Road, " will you gentlemen be kind enough to allow us to leave you?" 

" Cut away," cried Tom. " We'll keep you in our eye till we see 
it's all right; and then I s'pose you can spare us!" 

" Oh!" said Maitland, " we'll ride about here till they return." 

« Very good! Perhaps that will be a little wore populor. What 
d'you say, George?*' 

" We shall, of course, be most happy to return with you," replied 
Georgiana. 

" Very well I Then cut away, There's the carriage, now. Irook! 
there they are!" 

Georgiana urged her ponies forward, and in a \efrj few seconds the 
carriage met them ; when Julia, bursting into tears, cried, " Speak 
for me, d^: pray speak?" 

"Courage! courage!" whispered Greorgiana, as one of the servants 
opened th» carriage door. " All — all will be well." 

" Julia," said Mrs. Storr; "Julia— come here." 

The servant went to the ponies* heads, and Georgiana, having 
alighted herself, assisted Julia out of the phaeton. 

" My dear girl," said Mrs. Storr, when Julia had entered the car- 
riage, " I have no desire to woimd your feelings, Julia: I came not here 
to reproach you; my first object is to ascertain whom you have mar- 
ried. In your note to me you mention the name of Cartwright. Is 
your husband's name Cartwright or not?"- 

"It is not, mamma," replied Julia, faintly. "His real name is 
Maitland." 

" Maitland ! Then all is lost. Julia, my child, may Heaven protect 
you ! My worst fears are realised. Would that you were dead!" 

"Why — ^why?" inquired Gkiorgiana anxiously; as Julia sank back 
in the carriage, and wept. " Why do you object to him?" 

" My dear, you do not know him," replied Mrs. Storr; " you do not 
know him. He is one of the most dishonourable wen — ** 

" Mammal" exclaimed Julia, " pray do not $^y so," 

^* I would, my dear child, it were otherwise! He is ail impostor— a 
gambler — a villainl" 

"Mamma J Indeed, ind^dt you are nuetaken. ^e »f oi^ of thQ 
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kindeft and most amiable men that ever breathed. Gecagiana kacmB 
him well" 

'* No, my dear, she does not She does not know him! He is that 
which I have described to you, and more! Heayen pity yon, my child! 
Heaven pity you." 

" My deiu* Mrs. Storr," said Georgiana, '' you have amaxed me; and 
as I feel that I am to some extent involyed in this affiur, may I beg c^ 
you to explain what you mean. Colonel Maitland, who is <me <^ papa's 
fiiends, we have always found an amiable, honourable man.** 

^' Indeed, my dear, you do not know him. He is an impostdr ! He is 
not one of Uie generals friendsr 

'* My dear Mrs. Storr, you are really mistaken. Why I ha\-e a note 
at home in papa*s own huidwriting — ^ 

'' A forgery, my dear; you may be assured of that.** 

''Impossible!*' returned Georgmna. ''Why, mamma! of whom did 
we purchase Adonis?" 

" Fm inclined to think with you, my dear,** replied Mrs. Brooke; 
^ " that Colonel Maitland and the general mive been intimatdy connected, 
but unhajmily I cannot but belieye him to be a most dishonourable man." 

"My dear mamma,** said Georgiana, earnestly, "d<> you speak. 
merely with reference to the fact of his having, under an assumed name, 
secured the hand of Julia?" 

" No, my love, no : without reference to that, his character is perfect^ 
shocking." 

" Indeed! Why, what has he done, mamma? What has he done?^ 

" He, is, my dear, what they call a Mackleg, a swindler. He wns 
compelled to leave his r^;iment in India for cheating Cornel StosTTf 
and has ever since been living by knavery." * * 

" Is it possible?" « 

" His character, my dear," interposed Mrs. Storr, " is, I assure you, 
most dreadiul." 

" Mamma," said Julia, firmly, " I wish to leave the carriage. 
Colonel Maitland is my husband; and I cannot bear to hear him thus 
traduced." 

" My poor girl—" 

" I am sorry, mamma, to have occasion to speak thus; but if it be 
imagined that I am to be set against him — " 

« My dear Julia!— '» 

" Malice, mamma, may do much : by slander his reputation may be 
injured; but if it be conceived — ^" 

'* My deal' girl — Julia!—" 

" He said that this would be the course pursued. He prepared me 
for it—" 

" Being anxious — ^ 

" Mamma, I'll remain here no longer. Your forgiveness I would on 
my knees have solicited, but you have inspired me with feelings of in- 
dignation. He is my husband! — ^my idol! — ^he is dearer to me than 
life ! — ^and therefore I'll not remain to hear him thus slandered." 

"My Julia: my Julia!" cried Mrs. Storr, imploringly; but Julia 
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having desired the servant to open the door, at once quitted the car • 
riage. 

" Georgiana, my love," cried Mrs. Brooke, calmly, as Mrs. Storr sank 
back and bitterly wept, " let me beg of you to be on your guard. Be 
assured that this Maitland is — . Well, well, for heaven's sake be on 
your guard!" 

" I will, mamma," returned Georgiana. " Til inquire into this. It 
certainly does at present appear to me to be most extraordinary. But, 
I'll inquire into it. God bless you, mamma. Will you let me see you 
here again to-morrow?" 

"I'll be here." 

" God bless you. Be assured that I will be on my guard. There is, 
I fear more — ^much more — ^beneath the surface." 

She then kissed them both most affectionately, and having re-entered 
the phaeton, drove back. 

" You, of course, perceive the object?" said Julia, as they returned. 
** It is, of course, abundantly clear to you that they wish to set me 
against him." 

" I hope that that may be their object," said Georgiana. 

" Well, but surely you do not believe that he is the dishonourable man 
mamma has represented him to be?" 

" I hope that he is not." 

" He cannot be. I will not believe it. He was perfectly correct, 
when he said that this course would be pursued." 

"Unfortunately that appe^ars to me to justify suspicion. Why 
should he have imagined that that course would be pursued?" 

" Because he imagined that papa would be irevengeful." 

"Well, dear, well: I hope — ^Ihope." 

Maitland and Tom now approached them ; and as they did so, Mait- 
land cried, " My dear Julia, I fear — ^I very much fear — ^that my con- 
jecture has proved to be correct." 

" Frederick," said Julia, with an expression of intensity, " it has. 
But you are not the dishonourable person they describe? You cannot 
be: oh, I feel sure that you are not!" 

" My girl," replied Maitland, " I knew exactly how it would be." 

"Of course!" cried Tom; "nothing could be more safe. No witch 
in flesh could have guessed the thing nearer. But what did she say? 
Eh, George, what did she say?" 

" More than I should like to repeat, dear," replied Georgiana: " much 
more ; but we'll talk the matter over by-and-bye." 

About this time Colonel Storr called at the Box, and having ascer- 
tained that Todd was within, requested the servant to say that he wished 
to speak with him in private. 

Todd, who had, during the whole of the morning expected the colo- 
nel to call, no sooner heard that he was there, than exclaiming, " Now 
all must come out;" proceeded to the parlour into which he had been 
shown. 

" Your most obedient," said Todd, as he entered the room. " Hope 
youVe well, sir. Allow me to hand you a chair." 
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"Mf. Todd,'* said the colonel, " yott oah, I pJ-ftdume, guess the object 
of this visit?" 

" 1 guess, sir,** replied Todd, "it's suffen about ybur daughter.** 

" It has reference, more especially, to the villain who stole her from 
me. Mr. Todd, let me put you on your guard. The fellow whom you 
have harboured here is one of the greatest scoundrels upon earth. I 
say this advisedly: I say it calmly: he is without exception the most 
consummate wretch that ever breathed." 

" These are hard words,*^ said Todd. " They're uncommon hard 
words. Do you use them because he has married your daughter?** 

''No; I now speak irrespective of that. He is an impostot — a 
swindler — a blackly! — ^a fellow, whom gamblers term a Bonnet!** 

" What?*' cried Todd. What? Then how is it that Qenwai Brooke 
is his friend?** 

" He is not his friend." 

" Not his friend? Til prove that he is, in about two minutes.** 

" He represents the general as being a friend of his—** 

"And not without cause! Ill show you. Look here ;** he add^, 
producing the note which the general sent to Maitland at the "White 
Hart. " Look here: I put this in my pocket this morning, because I 
somehow or another thought it might be usefUl. Of course. Colonel 
Storr, you know he took the name of Cartwright?** 

"I do." 

" Very well, then. IjOok here. Now you know this here System o^ 
sailin', you know, under false colours, I don't like-^l can*t like— 1 never 
could lie; — and since Tve known it, no flesh has been able fp beat me 
out of my suspicions: but just you look here: whose hand writin* is 
this?** 

" Dear Cartwrightl*^ cried the colonel, as h« looked ftt 1^6 note. 
" Dear Cartwright!** 

" Tkafs the p'int! There you are. Thuti what I look at! * Deaf 
Ca'rtwrightl* you Bee,as plain as the sun at twelve o*clockI NoW whose 
writin* is that?** 

" The general's, TU swear!'* 

" Very well then. And yet he ain*t a friend! That's the p'int** 

"I'm amazed!** 

" Now the only question is*, has the gencrftl been taken in? Does he* 
or does he not, know thereal character of this Maitland?** 

" He does ! He knows it well !** 

" Then how do you account for * Dear Cartwright?* ** 

" I cannot account for it. He knows that his name is Mdltlandt he 
knows that he assumed the hame of Cartwright, for the sole totrfpose Of 
carrying on his gambling transactions with greatet suceess— 

" Well, but look here. Do you mean to say he's connected with 
any house iii Newmarket?** 

" ten: one almost immediately opposite the White Hart.'* 

" Then Til get to the bottom, of it. Fll find it out* 1*11 find it all Otli 
ill the course Of the day. If that's true, 1*11 know it, j^d no ttistakte. i 
can hardly think it; and yet Tm afraid.** . 
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" Tou*ll Add him, if you inquire in the proper quarter, to be a swind- 
ler, and a scoundrel!" 

"77/ get at it al}. But isn't it true that you were a friend of his) in 
India?' 

"It is true that I served with him in India; but it is also true that 1 
was the means of his being kicked out of the regiment^ fbr cheating." 

" Did the general know that?" 

** Of course he did." 

" llien there's suffen at the bottom of this more than t can bram. 
Now vnll you Jet me ask you one question?" * 

** A thousand if you please.*' 

"Then look here: do you think— ^I merely ask if you thinh-^the 
general knew that this Maitland was going to run away with your 
daughter?" 

" Do I think that he knew? Mr. Todd, as a straightfbrward man| 
let me know at once, why you have asked that question?" 

" I will. Now look here: I was talkin' last night to a friend of mine^ 
which hinted, that perpaps the general did know ; that perhaps you had 
been laughin' at him fbr havin' had his daughter, you know, run away 
with ; and that, therefore, perhaps he wouldn't tell you of thiS| because 
you mightn't be able to laugh at him any more. You know this -was 
merely a hint ! I've no proof ^ you know, or anything of that sort, but 
as it does seem so unaccountable queer that the general should asso- 
ciate with a man which he knew to be a swindler — that is to say, you 
know, if he is^^this I say does look so imcommon strange that, I*m 
sure there must be sufien at the bottom of it all, more l^at we can 
at present brain." 

" Mr. Todd," said the Colonel, after a pausC) during which they kept 
their eyes intently &tsd upon each other, " will you do me the farour 
to lend me that note?" 

"Why 3roU see, sir," rij^ed Todd, "you see it's a thing which 1 
shouldn't, of course, like to lose." 

" It shall not be lost. J£ you'U lend it to me, I pledge you my 
honour that it shall be returned." 

" Very well, sir; you shall have it. But I should like to take a cop}- 
of it first." ' 

" I'll write you a copy, and sign it myself. If you*ll oblige me with, a 
pen and ink, I'll do it at once.'* 

Todd immediately placed a desk before him^ imd when the copy had 
been written, the Colonel said, " the driginal you shall have agiiin to- 
morrow." V 

"Very good, sir. That'll do. I siippose," he added, "now you arc 
here — ^I suppose you'll stop and just see yoUr daughter?" 

"No, Mr. Todd; no, no." 

" I expect they'll both be babk very shortly*" 

" Let them come. I have made up tny mind to speak to neither until 
the whole affair has been dearly explained. Be, however, on your 

wiU ber tetutned Todd. << ru see about it^bci assured of thtkHi 
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III find out the bottom of it all; and I should much like to see you 
again in the mornin*." 

" Well, where shall we meet?" 

" Anywhere you like, sir; it makes no odds to me." 

" Then, let us meet where we met before : I mean at the Rutland Arms." 

"Very good, sir: what time? 

" Say twelve." 

"ril be there.'' 

'{'he colonel then rose; and, having taken his leave, re-mounted his 
horse, and started. 

"Here's a go! Here's a go!" exclaimed Todd, as he stood with his 
hands deeply buried in his pockets. " Now then. Hold hard a bit. 
What's the first move? Sh^ I speak to Maitland private, and give 
him a chance of clearin' his character? That'll be fair — ^and nothiu' 
but fair — ^before I make any more stir about the matter. That'll be it. 
ril do so. I knew there was sufien wrong: I knew it! — ^I'd have bet a 
million of it; and now here you are." 

The ladies, accompanied by Maitland and Tom, soon returned; and 
when Todd had ascertained from Georgiana what had occurred in the 
caiTiage, he immediately went up to Maitland, and said, ^* I should like 
to have a word or two with you in private." 

"By all means,'' returned Maitland, who followed him at once. 

" Colonel Maitland," said Todd, having entered one of the parlours, 
" I can't have lived all these years without knowin' sufien of the world : 
nor can I have been situated, as I have been, without knowin' sufiTen of 
what men'U do when their daughters have been run away with. Now, 
look here: we've known you some time; and with the exception of your 
takin' another name, we've found you straightforrard and right. Very 
well. Now look here. While you were out, Colonel Storr called — ^he 
called, to see me — and he gives you such an out-and-out dreadful cha- 
racter that I thought it right and fair, you know, to mention it to you, 
in order that you might at once clear it all up." 

" That is a task which I shall not undertake," returned Maitland. 
" His description of me — ^let it be what it may— I treat with the ut- 
most contempt!" 

" Very good. But look here. I know that fathers in such cases, 
ain't too particular. But that's not the p'int: the p'int's this: wouldn't 
it be better, you know — just for the satisfaction of your friends — ^" 

" All who are my fiiends I hope are satisfied already. He has even 
commissioned his wife to defame me I" 

" So I understand. But then that's not the p'int. Why, he calls you 
an impostor — a gambler — a villain—" 

" The very epithet's employed by Mrs. Storr! But let them call me 
what they please! — ^I care not what they call me." 
'" Well, I only know that /should care. But that's not the p'int — ^" 

" The only point I apprehend is this: is it— can it be — worth my 
while to run about for the purpose of rebutting every charge that may 
be brought against me by such a revengeful man as that? I contend 
that it is not, and therefore I treat every charge ivith the cpntempt it 
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deserves. I knew bow it would be. I couldn't, of course, expect that 
he would give me anything like a decent character ! I knew that what- 
ever could he said against a man would be said against me; and as every 
one of his attempts to injure me must be ascribed to those feelings of re- 
venge which I have, by marrying his daughter, inspired, I shall take no 
trouble at all about the matter." 

"Well!" rejoined Todd, " you, of course, may know best; but it 
strikes me that if I were you I should take a little trouble about the 
matter. However, as you think it unnecessary, you, of course, may be 
right. I thought it best to tell you what he had said on the subject; and, 
having done so, I must leave you to take your own course." 

Ttiat Todd was not satisfied is a fact which scarcely need be stated; 
nor is it hardly necessary to state that Maitland clearly saw that he was 
not satisfied. It will be, however, quite right to explain that Maitland 
perceived this so clearly, that, had it not been for the feelings of Julia, 
he would have left the house at once. He wished not to deprive her of 
Georgiana's society: he was anxious, moreover, to be friendly still with 
Tom : he, therefore, in silence, suffered Todd to leave the room, and sa- 
tisfied himself with an expression of indignation. 

" Tommy," said Todd, on leaving Maitland, " I want you." 

" What about?" inquired Tom. 

" I want you:^ come with me into the town." 

" Well, but not before lunch?" 

" We can have lunch there." 

" Very well. Shall I drive you over?" 

" Yes, if you like. Order the horses directly. I've suffen to say to 
you, Tonuny, which '11 just about astonish your nerves." 

" Why, what's up?" 

" Never mind; do as I tell you." 

" OhI send I may live! I'll have 'em ready in no time. But give us 
a notion?" 

" It's suffen about Maitland." 

" I thought as much. WeU, do you go and tell Greorge we're going, 
and then come roimd. I'll have the horses in in about a brace of shakes." 

Todd accordingly went to Georgiana, and having told her that they 
were going to Newmarket on business, he followed Tom at once to the 
stable, and in less than five minutes they were off." 

"Now then," said Tom, the moment they had passed the gate, 
" what's all this about?" 

" Look here," replied Todd: "just look here. I want you to tell me 
the blessed truth." 

" That I'll do. What is it?" 

"Never mind, if even it ain't none to your credit. Let's have the 
truth, Tommy." 

" Well, cut away." 

" Did you ever go into a gamblin'-house with Maitland?'* 

" I never went into a gambling-house at all." 

" But did he ever ask you to go with him?" 

<* Never," 
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l< That*s ft &et| Tommy? Don't deoeire me« That's the solemn 
fii^t?'* 

" It is as true as Tm ftlirc*'* 

'' Very good. I beliere you. But Ck>lonel Storr, whioh called when 
you were out— *• 

" What this morning?" 

<' "fes. He says that Maitland gets his Uvin^ by gambhn'!" 

<' Ducks P cried Tom. ^* He knows no more about gambling than a 
pig knows about a pocket pistol." 

" Well^ Tommy, I hope he doesn't: I only hope he doesn't; but t 
have my suspicions. Look here* From what Colonel St(MT told me 
Tm sure there's sufibn in it, and I mil get to the bottom of it all^if I 
Hve." 

"Why, wWs the odds what Colonel Storr*s told you? Wouldn*t 
the general ^y as much against me?" 

" It don't matter, Tommy : I'll ferret it out. Now look here. The colo- 
nel says he's connected with that house, you know, where that Captain 
Crock goes, you know, opposite the Hart. Very weil: that's a clue. 
If I find that he is, why then, you know, that'll be a settler." 

^' Of course! But I'll bet ten to one he knows nothing about it. 
It's all a dodge, you know. Ill bet a million it's what you may call an 
invention." « 

'^I wish it may be, Tommy, with all my heart! But we shall see. 
Now look here. I'll tell you what we'll do: we'll go to a man which 
knows as much as any flesh knows about tiie whole kt." 

"Who's that? Charley?" 

"No; a man whioh they call Jim^^im Johnson* He's what they 
call the porter at that very house." 

" Very well: but will he tell us?" 

" Tell us? / know him. A sorewagn, Sometimes, '11 go a good way.** 

"Well! we can ask him. But look here, I'll bet you a miUioii 
you're wrong." 

" I wish I mojf b^. Tommy j that's all, I wish I may be." 

" Well, but let's know all about it. Now just start off fair. The 
colonel called while we were out. Well, tell us all he said." 

Todd at once proceeded to do so^ and just as he had fini^ed, they 
entered the town. 

" Well,'* Said Tom, " this, you know, don't astonish me much! How- 
ever, we shall know more about it by-and-bye. Shall wfe go to the old 
house?" ^ 

" Of course,*^ replied Todd ; and Tom having reached it, dashed into 
the yard* 

" Now then,*' said Tom, " the soonet this is all settled, the better 1 
shall like it. Now, how do you mean to manage?" 

" Come in,'* replied Todd. " We'll soon see about this; Sam," he 
added, turning to Meadows, as they entered the house, "you laiow 
jim — -Jim Johnson, Sam, don't you?" 

" I know him, sir, cert'neyj but I don't know much good of him." 

" Never mind that, Sam ; I want to have a word with him. I wiah 
]f ou'd ran and ask him to give a look up.' 
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'' Of course, sir/' replied Sam, who started off at once, and in less 
than ten minutes, returned with Jim Johnson. 

" Well, Jim!" cried Todd, as Jim entered the bar, "and how does the 
world use you?" 

" OhI I don*t know, sir; middlinish!" x 

'' Come and have a glass of wine, then. Now look here;'* he added, 
^ I want to ask a question, and I think you know that when I get an 
answer, I always like to pay for it. Now just look here: Do you know 
a Colonel Cartwright?'* 

" Tes '^ replied Jim. 

" What sort of a sweU is her 

** Ohl I don't know! — pretty middlinish! trolid as ^ peacock, you 
know, if you mean that." 

"But what is he?" 

" OhI I don't know. He's in the ring!'* 

" He*s connected with your house, is he not?" 

"Well, I don't know: you may ec^ he's connected with it; but be 
basnet done much for it lately*" 

" But he used?" 

" Ohl yes. He used to bring swells in night after night!" 

'* Of course," cried Todd. 

" But look here,'* said Tom. "What sort of a lookmg swell is he?** 

" Why," replied ttim, with a smile, " you don't Want to ask me that 
question, sir, do you? I've seen him witt you, sir, I think pretty 
oAen.** • 

" Tommyl Tommy!" cried Todd. 

" But where?'* inquired Tom. 

" Oh! about the town on horseback, and sometimes in your cutricle.^ 

" Exactly! But did you et^er see me at your house?** 

" No, sir, never; but I've often expected to see you. I thought he*d 
have brought you there long before this.'* 

" And tibe man you have seen me riding with is the very man Jroti 
mean?" 

" Yes, sir! that's Colonel Cartwright. At least, I don't knoTi^ you 
know that's his real name! / believe not — ^but that's the name he goes 
by." 

"That's enough: that's quite enough," cried Tom. "Here's a sov 
for you, ttim. Now keep it dark.*' 

" I hope you'll do the same, sir; because if you don*t, it may hoist me 
from my situation." 

"All right!" said Todd, " tkat's understood, oi course. Now tiien, 
Jim, pass the bottle." 

Jim did so, and then explained all tbat he knew, having reference to 
Maitland's character; and when all that he could tell had been told, 
Tom and Todd had lunch, and prepared to return. 
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CHAPTER XXXVI. 

THE COXFESSION. 

When Colonel Storr had taken leave of Todd at the Box, he rode 
immediately back to the Hall, and as the general was then m his 
library alone, he went directly to him. 

"Brooke," said he, " I have a note in my possession thus directed: 
' Colonel Cartwright, White Hart Inn, Newmarket.' Now as this not^ 
is in your hand-writing, and as you have addressed him, * Dear Cart- 
wright,' you, of course, will not object to explain how you reconcile the 
fact of your haying thus addressed him, with your declaration last night' 
that no friendship existed between you." 

" Let me look at the note," said the general, who endeavoured, but in 
vain, to conceal his confusion. " Is that it?" 

" It is. * Dear Cartwright!' you perceive?" 

" I do perceive. I have written * Dear Cartwright.' And yet my 
declaration was correct: for there is no friendship between us. I 
addressed him thus, for a special purpose. I had a particular object in 
view." « 

" No doubt. But you do not object to explain to me what that par- 
ticular object was?" * 

** That object was revenge. Thus far I'll explain. Resolved on 
bringing doAvn, if possible, those despicable wretches with whom my 
daughter is connected, I employed this imposter, through whose instru- 
mentality I imagined that that object might be achieved." 

" That is to say, you wished him to swindle them out of all they 



" I cared not what he did! My object was to see iHiem brought com- 
pletely down!" 

" I understand." 

" And now that I have made this confession, I hope that you are per- 
fectly satisfied." 

" As far as that is concerned, I am satisfied certainly: although I can- 
not say that I approve — ^" 

" With that, of course, you have nothing whatever to do!" 

" I admit it. But did he never say that he was after my daughter?" 

" In my presence? Never." 

" Then you had no idea of that being his object?" 

" Not the slightest. No, Storr. If I'd had I should not have kept 
it from you." 

" I thought that he might inadvertency have mentioned it." 

" No: never to me." 

" I am satisfied." 

" Have you then seen this swindler?" 
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"I have not.** 

" Then how come you by that note?" 

" That rd rather not explain.** 

" But I feel that Tve a right to know.*' 

" A right to know, Brooke?*' . j j 

" Yes: a right." 

" I do not understand how you can have any right. But you must 
be in any case now content to know that I have obtained possession of it." 

« Then you'll not tell me how?" 

" I cannot, without committing a breach of confidence." 

" Very well, Colonel Storr," cried the general, haughtily: " very well, 
sir. Of course you are at liberty to conceal the fact from me." 

" I presume. General Brooke, that I am," replied the colonel; and in- 
stantly quitted the room. 

He then directed his servant to prepare for their departure; and when 
the ladies returned he assisted Mrs. Brooke to alight; and said, ''Will 
you do me the favour to lend us your carriage for an hour?" 

" Of course ! with great pleasure," replied Mrs. Brooke. " But," she 
added, as his servant brought a tnmk out, " you are surely not going to 
leave us?" 

" We are going to Newmarket,*' replied the colonel. " I have not only 
been insulted but disgusted.** 

" I am, indeed, truly sorry for it.** 

"" For you we entertain still the highest esteem. All the rest will sug- 
gest itsetf to you. Grood morning.** 

The ladies, then in tears, took leave of each other; and when Mrs. 
Brooke had said, " / will call,** the colonel cried, " Drive to the Rut- 
land Arms.** 

Maitland still i^mained at the Box — ^Todd, having decided upon say- 
ing nothing more to him on the subject imtil he had again seen Colonel 
Storr. They were, however, Exceedingly distant during the evening, and 
retired unusually early. 

At the appointed time, in the morning, Todd went to the Rutland 
Arms, and was immediately shown into Colonel Storr*s room. 

" Your most obedient,*' said he, as he entered. " I have," he added, 
as the colonel took his hand: "I have, I am sorry to say, ascertained 
that what you told me yesterday momin' is correct.** 

" I have ascertained more,** cried the colonel — ^^ much more — and feel 
myself bound, as a man, to explain to you all that I have ascertained. 
You and your son have had a narrow escape: a plot was laid to ruin 
you both, and this scoundrel Maitland was the instrument employed." 

"What! what!" exclaimed Todd. « But how?" 

" Listen. General Brooke, who is my friend no longer, being re- 
solved upon bringing you down, employed this very villain to plunder 
you and your son, and involve you all in irretrievable ruin." 

" Good God! You don't say so? But how was he to do it?" 

"He was, in the first place, to gain your son's confidence; then to lead 
him into the gaming house — ^" 

" He couldn't ha* done it so— but that says nothin*. Tom*s too wide 
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awake for ihat; but that's not the p'int: the p'int is, the plan was laid; 
and do jou mean to say that the general employed this viper in human 
flesh?" 

" I do He confessed it all yesterday morning; the note you sent me 
brought it all out. I called upon him at onoe to explain bow, knowing 
the villain's character, he could associate with him, and address him, 
^Dear Oartwright;' when, in order to justify himself before me, he con- 
fessed that he had employed him to bring you all down— that is to 6ay, 
to reduce you to a state of destitution." 

" I hardly know,*' said Todd, " which is the Wggest villain of the two! 
In speaking of the general I never used such strong language before; 
but now I don't care if you tell him what I say." 

'< Oh, I shall have nothing more to do with him. As soon as this 
confession had been made I quitted the Hall witl^ feelings of disgust" 

^ Then, are you not stoppin' there now?" 

<< No; I came here from there yesterday morning, and do not intend 
to return." 

" Well," criad Todd, " this get's over me; it's notbin' to 99,j that they 
cwldrCt ha' done it. They would if they coxild— that's the p'int. They 
meant it; that's what I look at. But Fll soon have that viper out of the 
house ! rU very soon get rid of him. Why, ypu don't know how 
kind he's been treated by us alL We couldn't— if he'd been our own 
flesh and blood — we couldn't have behaved to him better. This is gra- 
titude, this is. Oh! what a scamp! But rU soon cook his goose for 
him! I'll have him out! Colonel Storr," he added, rising, "I'm obliged 
to you. I thank you, sir, with all mj heart, I'll now go and pee awer 
this great villain." 

" Will you let me know the residt?" 

" Of course, sir. But when do you think <rf leavin' ?" 

" Oh, I shall be here a few days, I've no doubt, I want, of course) 
to keep my eye upon him for a time." 

" I understand. And all / can find out you shall kpow," 

" I thank you. Good morning." . 

Todd then lefl the inn, and proceeded in haste to the Box. 

On his arrival he immediately took Tom aside, and having related to 
him the substance of all .that had occurred, he cried, "Now, Tonuny, 
what d'you think of that?" 

** Think of it?" replied Tom. " What do I think of it?" Whv TU 
go and take him by the scruff of his blessed neck, and pitch him bang 
out of th^ house!" 

" Hold hard, Towmy? Don't be too fast. Use no violence— 'cause, 
you know, that ain't worth while. Let's go in and speak to him calm; 
and when we have told him all we knpw, we can say tp him, * Now, 
you'd better out it!' '* 

" Very well: as you like; but I shaVt be oyer nice with him, mind 
you that" 

<* Now you leave it all to we. Come along. Whejre is h^?** 

" In the parlour," 

"Alone?" 
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«No." 

"Then go and bring bim into this room.** 

Tom did so, and Maitland firmly entered. He had fully expected 
that all mtist come out, and therefore bad nerved himself for the oooa- 
sion. 

"Colonel Maitland,** said Todd, "I think it my duty to teH you that 
the result of the inquiries I have made, has convinced me that you are 
not the man X took you for, nor anything like it.** 

« Well, sir,'* returned Maitland: « weU?'* 

" We thought you were a friend^ Colonel Maitland.** 

." And now, I presume, you imagine that I am not?** 

" A man who can undertake to ruin anotheri can*t well be much of a 
friend. You undertook to ruin us allP^ 

" I did; and yet have I been your fi^end.*' 

"Well, but send I may live!" cried Tom; ''bow do you make that 
out?'* 

" 1*11 tell you. He who ^nplpyed me thought that I was a villain, 
and therefore I resolved, by being a friend to you, to have my revenge 
upon bim.** 

" Well, but what do you mean!'* cried Tom. -* What sort of revenge 
have you had upon himf^ 

"I can easily explain, if you wish me to do so.** 

^*If I ujiah you to do sol You ought to explain.'* 

" Then I will. That ten thousand pounds came out oi bis pocket-^'' 
." What ten thousand pounds?** inquired Todd, 

" The ten thousand pounds which we won on that horse — ^'* 

"Which ttf« won ! — who*s wef^ 

" I mean your son and I.** 

" Tommy,** cried Todd, " what's all this? Is that » Act?** 

" It'« all right,** said Tom, " as fax as that goes. And now that cat's 
out of the bag cut away." 

" Well,** pursued Maitland, " of that sum Bropke commissioned me 
to rob you. He bribed the jockey, a«d got me to induce you to take 
the ten' thousand pound bet of his agent, and, as you are aware, on the 
eve of the race, I made it known that the jockey hod been bribed, and 
thus caused this villain to lose.** 

" Well, send I may livel'* cried Tom, " that*s a stunner!'* 

" I never injured you to the extent of a shilling ; I nover would have 
injured you. My object has been to make him suffer-r-to punish bim 
for his villainy.** 

"Well, but look here,** said Todd: "bold hard a bit. Did you 
divide this ten thousand between you?'* 

"We did.** . • 

" All right,** said Tom ; " I had five thousand of it,* • 

" And lost it all again, I suppose?'* 

" Not a bit of it. That*s safe enough.'* 

" Oh, Tommy, Tommy: I don't like this.** 

"I knew you wouldn't: I knew that very well, and therefore I kept 
it from you." 
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'< Which you*d no right to do. I must talk to yon on this autgeot 
calm.'' 

" It's no use you putting yourself out about it now. The thing's 
done, and all Fve got to say is this: Fve had such a lesson that no flesh 
!11 ever catch me at it again." 

" I hope not, Tommy : I hope not." '-* 

" Not a bit of it. IVe had enough of that." 

'^ Well," said Todd, turning to Maitland, '< in one sense Tm glad 
youVe explained all this to me: for your character did appear to me 
to be so black that I'd made up my mind to say at once, ' you'd better 
leave.'" 

^' I did think of leaving yesterday," returned Maitland ; '' I am now, 
however, glad that I did not. I am glad that you have given me this 
opportunity of explaining the whole matter to you, and now perhaps 
Pd better leave with Julia at once.'' 

" There's no call for that now," cried Tom ; " is there?" 

"Why, look here," said Todd; " unfortunately Maitland is connected 
with a gamblin'-house." 

" I wflw," cried Maitland, " I was — ^for a purpose ; but I am not now, 
nor shall I ever be again." 

" Well, I must say this," observed Tom, " you never asked me to go 
into it." 

" Never ! . I have received so much kindness from you all, that had 
it ever been my intention to injure you, I couldrCt have done it. Still, 
after what has occurred, I feel that the better plan will be for me to 
leave." 

"Stop: hold hard: just look here," said Todd. "You've a new- 
married wife — ^a wife which is a good one, and which is fond of our 
Georgiana. Now look here: if you take her aiway, she won't have a 
soul but you to speak to— not a soul which she knows ; and as she seems 
to be very happy here, and as you have convinced me that you had no 
intention of injurin' ws, why I think you'd better stop here a Jittle while 
longer, you know, just for the sake of her^ 

" Of course," cried Tom. " That's about it— of course!" 

" Well," said Maitland, " if I do so, it will be for her sake alone.^' 

" We needn't tell her^ you know," said Tom, " how many secrets go 
to an ounce. We needn't tell her about the general!" 

" / shall tell her," resumed Maitland ; " / shall tell her, and then 
she'll see at once that my object was tXMjpre^ent, and not to promote 
your ruin." 

" Well, if that's the case," said Tom, " I suppose iGreorge had better 
know too. But we needn't trouble ourselves about that : when one knows 
she'll tell the other safe. But I say: that general though: send I may 
live I — ^I say, could you have thought he'd have been such a swell?" 

" He's a bad un," returned Todd — ^* a real rank bad un. I knew it 
before: I knew it from the first — ^I knew it: I've known it ever since 
that horse affair, and, therefore, didn't want to be told. I call Urn a 
father — I do— a father! Such flesh ought never to have a child." 

" Well, come," said Tom, " now let's go and look at the petticoats; 
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and tben we'll have a little bit of something to eat. Maitland," he added, 
" I donHhelieve that you'd ever do me out of a pound." 

" Nor do I!" cried To^d — ^^ nor do I now, Tommy. But, come, don't 
let's say any more about it now.'* 

They then went up to the ladies; arid, in less than an hour, Georgi- 
ana and Julia knew all. Maitland himself told them all; and while 
he was doing so, Todd drew Dim aside, and said, " Tommy, I want that 
five thousand: shell out.'* 

"What, the lot?" 

" Yes, the lot.'^ 

" I haven't got the lot by meP' 

" You told me you had!^* 

"No; I said it was safe." 

"Well, where is it?" 

"Look here. You know Mildmay went up to town 3resterday morn- 
ing?" 

"Y# weU?" 

" WeU, just before he went, he happened to let out to me that he 
wanted to purchase a paper. * Have you tin enough?' says I. * I can 
manage,' says he, * I tliink.' ' What do you mean?' says I. But the* 
bottom of it is, as I had the five one thousand pound notes by me, I lent 
him three, and sent him up to secure this paper,, which he's sure of 
making a capital property of." 

" All right. Tommy ; I'm glad to hear that. He's a man, he is : what 
I call a man. If you couldn't have let him had the money, I would. I'd 
trust him with my life. Well! You let him have three of 'em: 
Where's the other two? Now, I want 'em; come, fork out at once." 

" Well, you can have 'em, you know, if you like?" 

" Then shell 'em out at once." 

"Well, but look here: I've told you over and over again, I should 
like to have a nice little farm." 

" Very well. We'U talk about that another time: all I wanf now is 
these mopusses." '^ 

- " Weill" cried Tom, " then you shall have 'em. They ain't a mite o' 
use to me as they are." 

" Of course not," said Todd. " Are they up-stain?" 

"Yes.^' 

" Then go and bring 'em down, Tommy; go and bring 'em down." 

Tom did go, and placing them at once in Todd's hands, said, 
" They're rum'uns to look at!" 

"They are," replied Todd, "but they're uncommon good 'was 
Now look here:" he added, " I haven't quite made up my mind about it 
et, but it strikes me<*-^I aay that it atrikea me^^that this five thousand 
ad better go back to the general." 

"What!" cried Tom; "and ducks! What! when he would have 
pkmdered us? What d'you mean?" 

"Well, I haven't yet made up my mind." 

"No, I should say not; and never wiU to that^ I should thinks" 

** I don't know. We shall see." 

Noi 24, 3 3 
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" We miwt see a long way, yon know, send I may live, before we 
can see any justice in that/* 

" Well, but I only say— " 

" I know you only say; but Fd rather poke the blessed notes into 
he fire!" 

" Well, but don't be too feat, Tommy; hold hard a bit. We must 
think of it." 

" Yes; we'll think as long as you like: but don't let us get any fiir- 
ther than that* I say," he added, '' ladies; wouldn't you like to go for 
a ride? Look here: It's an out-an-out beautiful day?" 

The ladies consulted and then consented, and when they were ready 
to start, Georgiana mounted Adonis, Julia Tartar, and Maitland Mab. 
As Tom and Mary entered the curricle, and having taken leave of 
Todd, who had made up his mind to return to Newmarket, they went 
towards the Mildenhall Bows. 



CHAPTER XXXVn. 

THE CONCLUSION. 



The only important circumstance that occurred for some time after 
Maitland and Julia had left the Box, was a most important circumstance 
indeed! — Georgiana gave birth to a beautiful child — a girl ! — ^who not 
only won for Todd a hundred pounds, but absolutely inspired him with 
rapture! Oh! what joy he experienced then. He appeared to have 
recommenced life! In every feature he discovered the semblance of his 
own child, and frequently felt, as he gazed upon her, that she had come 
down from heaven to live with him again. 

" Tommy," he would say, as the tears gushed from his eyes, "she 
couldn't keep from me: she loved me too well. Here she is again!— 
here she is! — and Grod be praised for sending her to me!" 

Pom didn't exactly enter into the spirit of this : still he thought that 
if there ever were an angel upon earth, that child of his was one. 

And so did Greorgiana thmk: and so did Georgiana's aunt— who 
visited her during her confinement, and who before she left, made a 
fresh will, and settled the whole of her property upon the infimt; — and 
so did Mrs. Brooke ; but the general, when he heard of it, called it tkCtA! 

It is true that Tom himself called the infant a kid; but he thought it 
a little angel nevertheless : whereas the general, when he called it a cub, 
had just as much contempt for it, as he could have had if it really had 
been a little devil. 

"Now, Tonuny;" said Todd, on one occasion, "it strikes me fordble, 
Tonamy, that GkJorge 'U have a whole mob of little *uns. Now just you 
look here: you've oflen spoke to me about a farm, and I've as of);ea 
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•aid * Stop till the times is better: stop till the wheats is higher: stop 
till we see what they're goin' to be after with the corn laws* — ^in short, 
stopfer this, that, and t'other. Very well! Now I think the time's 
come, when you need stop for nothin'. The first child may be well pro- 
vided for; the second may be well provided for, and so may the third 
and the fourth; but if George should have a whole multitude of 'em, 
you should look out in time, so that when they grow up, you may start 
W in life, you know, tidy!'* 

« That's about it!" cried Tom. " That's just what I want." 

" Very well, then, I've got a nice fiurm in my eye — about five hun- 
dred acres-— quite large enough for you; and we'll go and tee about it 
to-morrow.'* 

This farm was eventually purchased, and Tom was indefatigable in 
his efforts to improve it. He spared no expense: he was up with the 
lark ; and the result was, that in a very few years, it was one of the 
most valuable farms in the coimty. 

In th^paeantime, Mildmay was prosperous. The paper-— of which 
he had pfcirchased the copywright — ^paid well, and enabled him not 
only to live in good style, but to save money fast, while Mary — ^who 
became extremely timid in society— was so fond of her husband and 
children, that, unless they went with her, she seldom left home. 

Julia had no children. Maitland was kind to her — ^very kind — ^but 
he was a most unhappy man! His reflections were daggers: conscience 
tyrannized over him: acts of restitution impoverish^ him; while the 
claims of his former associates drove him almost mad. 

He would occasionally go down to the farm with Julia — ^to whom 
Georgiana was still steongly attached — ^and whenever he went he was 
kindly received; but even kindness then — although he could not fail to 
appreciate it — seemed to embitter his feelings, wHle the presence of an 
honest man abashed him. 

He sent letters of apology to CJolonel Storr, but the colonel never for- 
gave him; nor would he ever see him: he and Mrs. Storr saw Julia 
frequently, and freely forgave her; but him they repudiated utterly! 

Todd, long before the farm had been purchased — ^notwithstanding 
Tom's warm opposition — sent back to 4he general the five thousand 
pounds which Tom had received as his share of the bet; but instead of 
this softening the general, the only immediate effect it had, was that of 
inducing him to return it, accompanied by a most contemptuous note. 

He did, however, while on his death-bed express a wish to see 
Georgiana alone; and on her arrival, while kissing her with his dying 
breath, he gave her his will, by which he bequeathed the whole of his 
property to her boy. 

This threw Tom into a perfect state of rapture, for the boy — ^whose 
name was Greorge — ^was his favourite child. " Send I may live!" he 
cried, running to Todd immediately after he heard of it. "I say, 
governor, look here: here's a start! What do you think?** 

" Can't think, Tommy," repUed Todd, cahnly. 

" Why the general's gone, and left every blessed stick to George 1" 

" Is he dead. Tommy? Dead!" 

B B 2 
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« He dkd about half-past ten/* 

« Then I hope he's happy." 

" So do I. But what do jou think of his learing every indiyiduid 
thing in the world to the kid?" 

" But you don't mean that?" 

" I do though, as true as Fm alive!" 

** Then he has made some atonement." 

'' Atonement! I believe you. And what's mort^ he kissed Greorge^ 
and forgave her!" 

^' I am more glad a good deal to hear that than the oth^: 'cause now 
she'll be happy indeed. But you rayther concise me. Which Qeorge 
do you mean? I suppose you mean he's left all to her^ 

*'Noy the kid, I tell you! — the bay Greorge! And now we shall be 
able to make a distinction. Look here. I shouldn't have had him 
christened Greorge at all; bujk I somehow or another liked the name. 
Very well. Now, Fve often been confused, you know, as we call Greorgi- 
ana Greorge too; so I'll tell you how we'll cook it Look hem: as the 
general wasn't a bad sort at bottom, perhaps — although his' conduct 
wasn't exactly the thing — ^but as, perhaps, he repented, and as he's left 
all to the boy, I'll tell you what well do: we'll call the kid Greneral 
Greorge! Eh? What do you say to that?" 

'< Yes that'll do. Tommy, that'U do. But do you mean to say he^s left 
every thing to him?" 

'* Yes, every blessed thing upon earth«" 

<< But that wasn't behaving you know. Tommy, «rac% the tbiog to his 
wife" 

'^ Oh! she's got plenty of her own, you know." 

'^ That makes no odds. Tommy, as / look at it He might have done 
that: if ever so little, he might have left her su/fn." 

*' So he might:' 

<' It's what I call treatin' a wife with disrespect, and that, you know 
I never like to see." 

'< Well, but suppose, you know, she wiehsd him to leave all, as he 
did?" 

^'If she did, that's a horq^ of another colour! But were they 
friendly before he died?" 

" Yes: as ftiendly as birds. They made it all up three or four days 
ago. And it strikes me she did wish him to leave all to the boy in 
order, you know, to prove to us that he died without malice." 

** Very good, Tommy. That's a good thought. Very likely. I dare 
say it was so: still no flesh shall beat me out of this: that he might 
have left her suffen. Now look here. Tommy: just see how it looks: 
it looks for all the world as if he died malicious, whether he did or not 
I say it looks so, and will look so to mortal flesh in general. They'll 
say, ' There you are, you see. Just what we thought. He's died, and 
never left her a pound. And what for? Why because they never 
lived any matters together, or because, perhaps, she treated him ill.' 
I therefore say again, Tommy — and I'll stick to it the longest day I have 
to live — ^that in order to prevent this— in order to stop people's mouths 
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up, which will talk«-he ought, by all mauuer of means, to Ve lefl her 

^ suffen.** 

^ " Well, perhiips, he gave her something before he died. But we 

shall know more about that by-and-bye. What I look at more par- 
ticular is, you know, the idea of his making the kid his heir. Why, 
General George '11 be a nob of the first water! and since he h to be Gre- 
neral George, Til tell you what he shall do : he shall look like a general ; 

'^ I'll have a general's uniform made for him regular." 

"What now?" 

^i « Tes now. Although he is but a four-year old, that makes no odds. 

'^ 111 have it made in every individual way like a general's!" 

And it was made. And General Greorge grew and became a splendid 

^ fellow, and when of age, took the name of Brooke with the estate. 
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